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I'N PRAISE or 


ON DRYDEN'S RELIGIO LAIGH,- 
BY THE EARL or ROSCOMMONs 


E gone, you ſlaves, you idle vermin go, 

D Fly from the ſcourges, and your matter.know z 

3 Let free,. impartial men, from.Dryden learn 

Ly: Myſterious ſecrets, of a high concern, 

And weighty truths, ſolid convincing ſake, 

WT Explain'd by unaffected eloquence. 

== What can you (Reverend Levi) here take in ? 

Men ſtill had faults, and men will have them fill; 

He that hath none, and lives as angels doc 

Miuſt be an angel; but what's that to you ? 

= While mighty Lewis finds the pope too great, 5 

And dreads the yoke of his impoſing ſeat, 

Our ſeas a more tyrannic power afſame,, Fa 

And would for ſcorpions. change the rods of Rome; 

That church detain'd the legacy divine 

WT Fanatics caſt the pearls of heaven to ſwine: | 

What then have thinking honeſt men to do, ES 

But chuſe a mean between th uſurping 8 
i © Nor 


4 VERSES ON MR. DRYDEN. 


WE Nor can th- Fgyptian patriarch blame thy muſe, 
Which for his firmneſs does his heat excuſe ; Y 
Whatever councils have approv'd his creed, 

The preface ſure was his own act and deed. 

Our church will have that preface read, 90 u fay: 
Tis true: but ſo ſhe will th' Apocrypha; 
And ſuch as can believe them, freely may. 

But did that God (ſo little underſtood) 

Whoſe darling attribute is being good, 

From the dark womb of the rude chaos bring 
Such various creatures and make man their king, 
Vet leave his favourite man, his chiefeſt care, 

More wretched than the vileſt inſects are? 

Ol how much happier and more fate are * * 

If helpleſs millions muſt be doom'd a prey 

Io yelling furies, and for ever burn 
In that fad place from whence is no return, 5 

For unbelief in one they never knew. 
Or for not doing what they could not do! 

The very fiends know for what crime they fell, 

And ſo do all their followers that rebel: _ 

If then a blind, well-meaning, Indian firay, 

| -Shall the great gulph be ſhew'd him for the way? 5 
For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the faln angels room will be but ill ſupply-d. 
That Chriſt, who at the great deciding day, 
For he declares what he reſolves to ſay) | 
Will damn the goats for their ill-natur'd faults, 
And fave the ſheep for actions, not for thoughts, 


VERSES ON MR. DRYDEN, SF 
om Hath too much mercy to ſend men to hell, 
9 For humble charity, and hoping well. 
Io what ſtupidity are zealots grown, 
"SB Whoſe inhumanity, profuſely ſhown. 
4 In damning crowds of ſouls, may damn their own. 1 
n err at leaſt on the ſecurer ſice . 
1 A convert free 28 malice nn from pride, 


TO MY FRIEND, MR. Joun DRYDEN, 


4 Don RIS SEVERAL EXCELLENT TRANSLATIONS 


J | BY 6. ; GRANVILLE, LORD LANSDOWNE., 

3 As flowers tranſplanted from a ſouthern &y, 
But hardly bear, or in the raiſing die; * 

1 3 | liſing their native ſun, at-beft tin 

hut a faint odour, and ſurvive with pain: 

1 Erhus ancient wit, in modern numbers taught, 

2 : Vanting the warmth with which its author wrote, 

s a dead image, and a ſenſeleſs draught. 

while we transfuſe, the nimble ſpirit flies, 

1 iſcapes unſeen, evaporates, and dies. 

Who then to copy Roman wit defire, 

; Muſt imitate with Roman force and fire, 

In elegance of ſty le and phraſe the ſame, 

And in the ſparkling genius, and the flame. 

hence we conclude from thy tranſlated ſong, | 

[ Po juſt, ſo ſmooth, ſo ſoft, and yet ſo ſtrong, . 

Ceeleſtial poet! ſoul of harmony! : 

That every genius was reviv'd in thee. 
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* VERSES To MR. DRYDEN. 


T hy trumpet ſounds, the dead 1 are rais'd to lipht, 
Never to die, and take to heaven their flight; 
Deck'd in thy verſe, as clad with rays they ſhine, | 
Al glorified, immortal, and divine. 

As Britain in rich ſoil abounding wide, 
Furniſh'd for uſe, for luxury, and pride, 
Vet ſpreads her wanton ſails on every ſhore | 
For foreign wealth, inſatiate ſtill of more; 
To her own wool 8 of Aſia joins, 

And to her plenteous harveſts India's mines; 

So Dryden, not contented with the fame 
Of his own works, though an immortal name, 

Jo lands remote ſends forth his learned muſe, 

The nobleſt ſeeds of foreign wit to chooſe : 
Feaſting our ſenſe ſo many various ways, 
Say, is't thy bounty, or thy thirſt of praiſe? 

That, by comparing others, all might ſee, 

Jud moſt . are yet a by thor. 
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10 MR. DRYDEN, BY voszrn ADD150N, . 


„ SY ef 


"OW long, great poet, ſhall thy ſacred lays 

a Provoke our wonder, and tranſcend our praiſe! | 
Can neither injuries of time, or age, 
Damp thy poetic heat, and quench thy rage 7 
Not ſo thy Ovid in his exile wrote; | . 
Grief chill'd his breaſt, and check'd his rifing thou 2 4 
Penſive and ſad, his drooping muſe betrays | 
The Roman genius in its laſt decays. 

Prevailing warmth has ſtill thy mind poſſeſt, 
And ſecond youth is kindled | in thy breaſt. 
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VERSES OY MR, DRYDEN: 


Y 


"= Thou mak'ſt the beauties of the Romans known, 
= And England boaſts of riches not her own; 


I | Thy lines have heighten d Virgil 8 majeſty, 


And Horace wonders at himſelf in thee, 


| 5 } ; 
ET Thou teacheſt Perſius to inform our iſle 
1 In ſmoother numbers, and a clearer ſtyle : : 


f 1 And Juvenal, inſtructed 1 in thy page, 5 
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ages bis ſatire, and 1 improves his rage. 
Thy copy caſts a fairer light on all, 


And till outſhines the bright original. 


Now Ovid boaſts th' advantage of thy ſong, 
And tells his tory in the Britiſh tongue ; 
hy charming verſe, and fair tranſlations ſhow | 
How thy own laurel firſt began to grow ; 
How wild Lycaon, chang'd by angry Gods, 


= © may '{& thou ſtill the noble tale prolong, 
Nor age, nor ſickneſs interrupt thy ſong: 
of thoſe rich fruits that on the fertile mould 
© How ſome in feathers, or a ragged hide, 


2 Then will thy Ovid, thus transform'd, reveal 
= A nobler change than he himſelf can tell, 


Mag. Coll. Mw. 
June 2, 1693. 
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And frighted at himſelf, ran howling thro' the woods, 


Ihen may we wondering read, how human limbs 
Have water'd kingdoms, and diſſolv'd in ſtreams, 


Turn'd yellow by degrees, and ripen'd into geld: 


Hare liv'd a ſecond life, and different natures try d. 


FROM 


8 VERSES ON MR. DRYDEN. 


FROM ADDISoON s account or THE 1 
ENGLISH POETS. | 


f B UT fee where artful Dryden next appears, [ 
| Grown old in rhyme, but charming ev'n in years, 
Great Dryden next | whoſe tuneful mufe affords 
The ſweeteſt numbers and the fitteſt words, 
Whether in comic founds, or tragic airs, 
She forms her voice, ſhe moves our ſmiles and car. 
If ſatire or heroic ſtrains ſhe writes, 
Her hero pleaſes, and her ſatire bites. 
From her no harſh, unartful numbers fall, 

She wears all dreſſes, and ſhe charms in all; 8. 
How might we fear our Engliſh poetry 
That long has flouriſh'd, ſhould decay in thee; - —_— 
Did not the Muſes” other hope appear, 

Harmonious Congreve, and forbid our fear! 
| Congreve! whoſe fancy's unexhauſted ſtore 
| Has given already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve ſhall ſtil] preſerve thy fame alive, 
Aud Dry gen 8 muſe ſhall 1 in a his friend ſurviye. 
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VERSES ON MR. DRYDEN, 9 
XZ on ALEXANDER'S FEAST: OR, THE 
Bm POWER OF MUSICK. AN ODE. 
FROM MR. POPE 8 E88AY ON CRITICISM, l. 376. 


] EAR how Timotheus' 18 Jays deen 7 
2 And bid alternate paſſions fall and riſe! 


IE While, at each change, the ſon of Libyan Jore 
Z | Now burns with glory, and then melts with love 5. 
No his fierce eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 
Nou ſighs ſteal out, and tears begin to flow. 
1 | Perſians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 


And the world's vitor ſtood ſubdued by ſound, | 
= The power of Muſick all our hearts allow, 
4.4 Aud v what T imotheus was is is Dryden n now. 


CHARACTER or DRYDEN, 


FROM AN oDe OF. GRAT, 


B EH OLD, where Dryden” s leſs preſumpruous car, 

Wide o'er the fields of glory bear: . 

Two courſers of ethereal race, 

| With necks in thunder cloath' d, aud long relounding 
pace. 

1 Hark, his hands the = explore! 

WE Pright-cy'd Fancy hovering o'er, 

WF Scatters from her pictur'd urn, 

BW | houghts that breathe, and words that burn. 

But, ah! us heard no more 
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10 VERSES ON MR. DRYDEN. 


Oh! lyre divine, what daring ſpirit 


| Wakes thee now? though he inherit 


Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 


That the Theban eagle bear, 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion | 


Through the azure deep of air: 


Vet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms, as glitter in the Muſe's ray 
With orient hues, unborrow'd of the ſun : 
Let ſhall he mount, and keep his diſtant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate 


Beneath the good how la but far above the e great, 


* 


To THE UNKNOWN AUTHOR or 2 
ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL. 4 


AKE i it as eameſt of a faith renew d. 
Vour theme is vaſt, your verſe divinely good : 


Where, though the Nine their beauteous ſtrokes repeat, 
And the turn'd lines on golden anvils beat, 


It looks as if they ſtrook them at a heat. 


So all ſerenely great, ſo juſt refin'd, 
Like angels love to human ſeed inclin d, 
It ſtarts a giant, and exalts the kind. 


Tis ſpirit ſeen, whoſe fiery atoms roll, 


So brightly fierce, each ſyllable 's a ſoul. 


Tis miniature of man, but he 's all . 2 


: [The what the world would be, but wants the art; 


IS 
WAN” 
3 
. f 1 
0 ; 2 * 
p 3 \ 
. 2 
| I 
dy # 


D + 4 2 — — +, A ” = EPS 5 
1 K 1 N 21 ; r 8 ue. Sy on eg 3 
3 8 3 3 5 4 u 85 * — AIS: 0 . . 6 
. GEE gs EE I Gt en WBC ore Ep a S OB EE n= ot I 9 PRE 
- By 8 2 e n Ee IRS» 3 * 2 " 3 x a Ker 
A yy r 2 op 1 r . Wn Y n S - $a: e L, n 4 
8 5 5 AY — = K * A 5. hs © wt iP NH yy, <> * r 
n N 3 LS 20 IT 3 1 8 ENS Mb GS 
F we FS 654 FI A 2 tha 5 4 „ „„ STS 


1 
8 
WL ens 


3 
3 


5 Th: 
. 


n 


8982 5 mY 


$%. 
* J 1 
<a 
e 
2 : 
# 
B 
Bt 
oY 
4 
1 
AMA I 
* 2} 
Xx V 178 N 
£288 * 
* * 
„„ 
4 WS res F 
_Y AY 
* 7; 
"2 4-7 - 
$354 3 
» 25-88 
ON 5 
% 5 
* 
"3 {IE 
L6H 7 
Hs 2 
5 1 28 
„ 
2 op 
o — 4 © 
es 9 
n 2. 1 
n = $9 
1 
l 
„ 
WS 
1 
SEES, 
83 * 8 
TW) 
9 
3 
5 
«Ia 
© 
3 
"RIA 
9 
1 
Ws * 
g Bede” 
Wes 
* A + 
5 = 
3 
N 
9 ES: 
1 
8 


the 2 
— 
COLT 


. 
TS, 
ppt 


Pa d 
N 
. 
r 
r 


8 =, * * 
x = LO Rte — 5 2 EN as 


VERSES TO DRYDEN,” ut 


1 [ To whom ev'n the fanaticks altars raiſe, 

9 Bow. in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe; . 
As if a Milton from the dead aroſe, 

Fil d off the ruſt, and the right party choſe, 

2 Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the gloomy ſay; 
urn not your feet too inward, nor too ſplay. 
is gracious all, and great: Puſh on your theme; A 
Lean your griev'd head on David's diadem, 
David, that rebel Iſrael's envy mov'd ; 

David, by God and all good men beloy' d. 


The beauties of your Abſalom excel : 


| But more the charms of charming Annabd : 

Of Annabel, than May's firſt morn more height, 
[ Chearful as ſummer's noon, and chaſte as winter 8 night. ook 
| Of Annabel, the Muſes deareſt theme "= : 
Of Annabel, the angel of my dream. 
Thus let a broken ends attend, 


5 And to your ORR Yong theſe hadows ſend. 


Nar. Ln 


He drains of all their gold, t' adorn his lines: 


* 


TO THE CONCEALED AUTHOR or 
ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL. 


TAIL, heaven-born Muſe! hail, every ſacred page 4 9 
The glory of our iſle and of our age. 1 
"Th inſpiring ſun to Albion draws more nigh, 1 
'The north at length teems with a work, to vie ay 
With Homer's flame and Virgil's majeſty, 
While Pindus' lofty heights our poet ſought, 
(His raviſh'd mind with vaſt ideas freught) _ 
Our language fail'd beneath his rafing thought. 
This checks not his attempt ; for Maro's mines 


a Through « each of which the Mantuan Genius ſhines. |, Þ | 
The rock obey'd the powerful Hebrew guide, 5 
Her flinty breaſt diſſolv'd into a tide :. NAS 
Thus on our ſtubborn language he prevails, 

And makes the Helicon in which he fails; 

The dialect, as well as ſenſe, invents, 

And, with his poem, a new ſpeech preſents. 

Hail then, thou matchleſs Bard, thou. great unknown, 
I bat give your country fame, yet ſhun your own! 
In vain; for every where your praiſe you find, 
And, not to meet it, you muſt ſhun mankind. 
Vour loyal theme each loyal reader draws, 

And ev'a the factious give your verſe applauſe, . = 23 
Whoſe lightning ſtrikes to ground their idol cauſe: J BF 


- 


VERSES TO DRYDEN. 13 
1 1 he cauſe for whoſe dear ſake they drank a flood 

f civil gore, nor ſpar'd the royal blood; | 
Erhe cauſe, whoſe growth to-cruſh, our prelates wrote 

| 4 n vain, almoſt in vain our heroes fought ; 

et by one ſtab of your keen fatire dies; 

pefore your ſacred lines their ſhatter'd Dagon lies. 
oh! if unworthy we appear to know | 1 

\ 1 to whom this lovely birth we owe; - 

3 WDeny'd our ready homage to expreſs, 
| 3 F nd can at beſt but thankful be by gueſs; _ 

ET his hope remains: May David's godlike mind, 
(For him 'twas wrote) the unknown author find; 
And, having found, ſhower equal favours down 
Von wit t ſo vaſt, as could oblige 4 a crown. 


N. Tart, 


uren Tar avTHOR or THE MEDAL, 


\NCE more our ful poet arms, t engage 
4 The threatening hydra- faction of the age; 
1 I Once more prepares his dreadful pen to wield, 

E \nd every Muſe attends him to the field. 

3 By art and nature for this taſk deſign'd, 

et modeſtly the fight he long declin' d; 

Forbore the torrent of his verſe to pour, 

Nor loos'd his ſatire till the needful hour, 

1s ſovereign's right, by patience half betray'd, 
Vak'd his ayenging you to his aids 


7 


A 


15 VERSES To DRYDEN: 


Bleſt Maſe, whoſe wit with ſach a cauſe was crown'd, 
And bleſt the cauſe that ſuch a champion found! 5 
With choſen verſe upon the foe he falls 
And black ſedition in each quarter gall; 
Vet, like a prince with ſubjects fore'd t' engage, 
Secure of conqueſt he rebates his rage 
His fury not without diſtinction ſneds, 
HFurls mortal bolts, but on devoted heads; | 
To leſs-infeted members gentle found, 
Or ſpares, or elſe pours balm into the wound. 
Such generous grace th' ingrateful tribe abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the mercy of his Muſe: 1 
Their wretched doggrel rhymers forth they bring. _ 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the poets' king; 
A crew, that ſcandalize the nation more, 
Than all their treaſon-canting prieſts before. 
On theſe he ſcarce vouchſafes a ſcornful ſmile, _ 
But on their powerful patrons turns his ſtyle ;. 
A ſtyle ſo keen, as ev'n from faction draws, 
The vital poiſon, ſtabs to th' heart their cauſe, 
Take then, great Bard, what tribute we can raiſe ; 
Accept our . for ”_ tranſcend our . 
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VERSES TO DRYDEN. xc 


ro THE UNKNOWN AUTHOR OF THE MEDAL; 
= AND OF ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL, 


| 2 He US pious ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
"MW Altars of old to Gods unknown did raiſe. 

: 3 | They knew not the loy'd deity ; they knew 
Divine eſſects a cauſe divine did ſhew ; 


I 8 


Nor can we doubt, when ſuch theſe numbers are, 1 
3 1 Such is their cauſe, though the worſt Muſe ſhall dare 
EETheir ſacred worth in humble verſe declare. = 2 
a 4s gentle Thames, charm'd with thy tuneful ſong, : 
XX Glides in a peaceful majeſty along; 

No rebel ſtone, no lofty bank, does brave 

he eaſy paſſage of his filent wave? 

So, ſacred poet, ſo thy numbers flow, 

inewy, yet mild as happy lovers wooe; 

Strong, yet harmonious too as planets more, 

| Yet ſoft as down upon the wings of love. 

ow ſweet does virtue in your dreſs appear; 
ow much more charming, when much leſs, ſevere? 
EW hilt you our ſenſes. harmleſsly beguile, 

With all th“ allurements of your happy ſtile 3 

= inſinuate loyalty with kind deceit, | 

And into ſenſe th' unthinking many cheat, 

Jo the ſweet Thracian with his charming lyre 

Into rude nature virtue did inſpire; 5 
o he the ſavage herd to reaſon drew, L 
r 0 et ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmingly as you. 


O that 


16 VERSES TO DRYDEN. 


O that you would, with ſome ſuch powerful charm, 
Enervate Albion to juſt valour warm! 
Whether much-ſuffering Charles ſhall theme afford, 
Or the great deeds of godlike James's ſword, 
Again fair Gallia might be ours, again 
Another fleet might paſs the ſubject main, 
Another Edward lead the Britons on, 
Or ſuch an Offory as you did moan; 
While in ſuch numbers you, in ſuch a ftrain, 
Inflame their courage, and reward their pain. 
Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 
Talk eaſy Abſalom to rebel rage 
Let frugal Shimei curſe in holy zeal, 
Or modeſt Corah more new plots reveal; 
_ Whilſt conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fate, 
| Good David ſtill maintains the royal ſtate. 
Though each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and ev'n thoſe ills enjoys; 8 
Firm as fair Albion, midſt the raging main, 
Surveys incircling danger with diſdain. 
In vain the waves aſſault the unmov'd bor. ; 
In vain the winds with mingled fury roar, 
Fair Albion's beauteous cliffs ſhine whiter than before. "I 
Dor ſhalt thou move, though hell thy fall ann 2 
| Though the worſe rage of zeal's fanatic fire; 4 
Thou beſt, thou greateſt of the Britiſh race, 
Thou only. fit to fill great Charles's place. 
Ah, wretched Britons! ah, too ſtubborn iſle! 
Ah, ſtiff- neck d Iſrael on bleſt Canaan's ſoil ! 


1 


VERSES TO DRYDE wo 
4 ; re - thoſe dear proofs of heaven's indulgence vain , 
4 Reſtoring David and his gentle reign ? 

NB & it in vain thou all the goods doſt know, 

1 \ uſpicious ſtars on mortals ſhed below, | 

7 ; hile all thy ſtreams with milk, thy lands with th boney | 
4 flow? 

Jo more, fond iſle! no more thyſelf engage 
civil fury, and inteſtine rage: 
o rebel zeal thy duteous land moleſt, 

Mit a ſmooth. calm ſoothe every N breaſt. 
rhile in ſuch charming notes divinely ſings 


* 


2 The beſt of O_ of the beſt of kings. 


4. Avans, 


2 0 MR. DRYDEN, on HS  RELIGIO Later, 


: 1 HOSE Gods the pious ancients ; did Ee 
3 They learnt in verſe devoutly to implore, 

Thinking it rude to uſe the common way 
4 talk, "when they did to ſuch beings pray. 
3 mn they that taught religion firſt, thoupht fit 
verſe its ſacred precepts to tranſmit: 
Solon too did his firſt ſtatutes draw, 
nd every little ſtanza was a law. 
W theſe few precedents we plainly ſee 
Moe primitive deſign of poetry; 
hich, by reſtoring to its native uſe, 
ou generouſly have reſcued from abuſe. 
'bilit your lov'd Muſe does in ſweet numbers ſing, 
e vindicates her God, and godlike king, 


af 0 
e. VIII. Atheiſt, 
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Atheiſt, nk rebel too, ſhe Joo oppoſe 

(God and the king have always the ſame foes). 
Legions of verſe you raiſe in their defence, | 
And write the factious to obedience ; 

You the bold Arian to arms defy, 

A conquering champion for the Deity 
Againſt the Whigs firſt parents, who did dare 
To diſinherit God-Almighty's heir. 

And what the hot-brain'd Arian firſt began, 

Is carried on by the Socinian, 

Who till affociates to keep God a man. 
But *tis the prince of poets' taſk alone 

I' aſſert the rights of God's and Charles's throne, 
Whilſt vulgar poets purchaſe vulgar fame 
By chaunting Cliloris' or fair Phyllis“ name; 
: Whoſe reputation ſhall laſt as long, 

As fops and ladies fing the amorous ſong. | 

A nobler ſubjeR wiſely they refuſe, | 
Ihe mighty weight would cruſh their feeble Maſe, 
So, ſtory tells, a painter once would try 

With his bold hand to limn a deity: 

And he, by frequent practiſing that part, 

Could draw a minor-god with wondrous art: 

| But when great Jove did to the workman ſit, 
The thunderer ſueh horror did beget, 

That put the frighted artiſt to a ſtand, 


And made his Rae aan from s baffled hand, | 


oy 
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1 MR. DRYDEN, UPON HIS TRANSLATION OP 
THE THIRD BOOK OF VIRGIL'S GEORGICKS, 
A PINDARICK ODE. 

l BY MR. JOHN DENNIS. 
7 HILE mounting with expanded wings 
The Mantuan ſwan unbounded heaven explores, 
While with ſeraphic ſounds he towering unge, | 
Till to divinity he ſoars : 
Mankind ftands wondering at his flight, 
Charm'd with his muſick, and his height. : 
Which both tranſcend our praiſe. 
| Nay Gods incline their raviſh'd ears, 
And tune their own harmonious ſpheres, 
To his melodious lays, ; 
Thou, Dryden, canſt his notes recite 
In modern numbers, which expreſs 
Their muſick, and their utmoſt might: 
Thou, wondrous poet, with ſucceſs 
Canſt emulate his flight. 
* 
Sometimes of humble rural things, 1 
by Muſe, which keeps great Maro {till in fight, 
middle air with varied numbers fings ; 
And ſometimes her ſonorous fight 
To heaven ſublimely wings. 
IR: frf takes time with majeſty to riſe, | 
E Then, without pride, divinely great, 
dhe mounts her native ſkies; 
And, Goddeſs like, retains her ſtate. 


When down again the lies, 5 
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Commands, which judgment gives, the ſtill obeys, WF 
Both to depreſs her flight, and raiſe. = 
Thus Mercury from heaven deſcends, 

And to this under world his journey bends, 
When Jove his dread commands has given: 
But, ftill, deſcending, dignity maintains, 
As much a God upon our humble plains, 
As when he, towering, re-aſcends to heaven. 
| III. | 
But when thy Goddeſs takes her flight, 
With ſo much majeſty, to ſuch a height, 
As can alone ſuffice to prove, 

That ſhe deſcends from mighty Jove: 1 
Gods! how thy thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, and thin 5 
Immortal ſpirit animates each line; b 
Each with bright flame that fires our ſouls i 1s crow TV 

Each has magnificence of ſound, 3 
And harmony divine 
Thus the firſt orbs, in their high rounds, 
With ſhining pomp advance; 
And to their own cœleſtial ſounds 
Majeſtically dance. 
On, with eternal ſymphony, they roll, 
Each turn'd in its harmonious courſe, 
And each inform'd by the e force 
Of an empy! real ſoul. 
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| EX * See a Poem by Dor, i in vol. xxv. of this collect J 
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Wy ox THE DEATH or LORD HASTING 3. 


UST noble Haſtings immaturely die, 
The honour of his ancient family, 
auty and learning thus together meet, 
bring a winding for a wedding ſheet | ? 
att virtue prove death's harbinger ? muſt ſhe, 
ich him expiring, feel mortality ? 
We death, fin's wages, grace's now ? ſhall art 
| 1 lake us more learned, only to depart? pr 
WF merit be diſeaſe; if virtue death ; 
ve good, not to be; who d then bequeath 
nſelf to diſcipline ? who 'd not eſteem 
our a crime? ſtudy ſelf-murther deem? 
r noble youth now have pretence to be 
WS nccs ſecurely, ignorant healthfully. 
WW: linguiſt, whoſe worth ſpeaks itſelf, "who praiſe, 
tough not his own, all tongues beſides do raiſe: 
an whom great Alexander may ſeem leſs; 
o conquer'd men, but not their languages, 
his mouth nations ſpake; his tongue might be 
erpreter to Gre ece, France, Iraly, | = 
| WOT Ws 


22 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
His native ſoil was the four parts o' th' earth; 
All Europe was too narrow for his birth. 
A young apoſtle; and with reverence may 
I ſpeak it, inſpir'd with gift of tongues, as they, 
Nature gave him a child, what men in vain | 
Oft Wie, by art though further'd, to obtain, 
His body was an orb, his ſublime ſoul 
Did move on virtue's, and on learning's pole: 
Whoſe regular motions better to our view, 
Than Archimedes“ ſphere, the heavens did new. 
| Graces and virtues, languages and arts, 
| Beauty and learning, fill'd up all the parts. 
Heaven's gifts, which do like falling ſtars appear 
Scatter'd in others; all, as in their ſphere, N 
Were fix'd, conglobate in his ſoul; and thence 
Shone through his body, with ſweet influence; 
Letting their glories ſo on each limb fall, 
The whole frame render'd was celeſtial. 
Come, learned Ptolemy, and trial make, 
If thou this hero's altitude canſt take: 
ut that tranſcends thy ſkill; thrice happy al, 
Could we but prove thus aſtronomical. 
Liv'd Tycho now, ſtruck with this ray which ſhow 
More bright i' th? morn', than others beam at noon, 
He'd take his aftrolabe, and ſeek out here 
What new ftar *twas did gild our hemiſphere. 
| Repleniſh'd then with ſuch rare gifts as theſe, 
Where was room left for ſuch a foul diſeaſe? 5 
The nation's ſin hath drawn that veil which ſhroukl 3 
Our day-ſpring i in fo fad Nd, Homes | 
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Heaven would no longer truſt its pledge; - but thus ys 
WRecall'd it; rapt its Ganymede from us. 55 
as there no milder way but the ſmall-pox, 
Mrype very filthineſs of Pandora's box ? 1 | 4 
. many ſpots, like næves on Venus foil, | 
0 ne jewel ſet off with ſo many a foil; 
hliſters with pride ſwell'd, which throu oh” J fleſh did f p rot 
ire roſe- buds, ſtuck i' th' lily- kin about, 
ach little piniple had a tear in it, 
o wail the fault its riſing did commit: * 
"hich, rebel-like, with its own lord at ſtrife, 
nus made an inſurrection gainſt his life. : 
Or were theſe gems ſent to adorn his _ 
2 1 * cab'net of a richer ſoul within? 
No comet need foretel his change drew: on, 
'N Whoſe corps might ſeem a RG le ; 
o! had he dy'd of old, how great a ftrife 
a : 1 Lad been, who from his death ſhould draw their lifed 
No ſhould, by one rich draught, become whate' er 
7 W Seneca, Cato, Numa, S were; 
W.Lcarn'd, virtuous, pious, great; and bave * tis 
An univerſal metempſychoſis. 5 
Nutt all theſe aged fires in one funeral 
Expire? all die in one ſo young, fo ſmall Y 
Who, had he liv'd his life out, his great fame 
Had ſwol'n bove any Greek or Roman name. 
but haſty winter, with one blaſt, hath brought 
be hopes of autumn, ſummer, ſpring, to nought.... 
Thus fades the oak i'th' ſprig, 1'th' blade the corn; 
Thus without young, this Phœnix dies, new-born, 
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| Mutt then old three-legg'd grey-beards with their gout 
Catarrhs, rheums, aches, live three long ages out ? 
Time's offals, only fit for th hoſpital! = 
Or to hang antiquaries rooms withal! 
Muſt drunkards, lechers, ſpent with linning, lire 
Wich ſuch helps as broths, poſſets, phyſic give? 
None live, but ſuch as ſhould die? ſhall we meet 
With none but ghoſtly fathers in the ſtreet? 
_ Grief makes me rail; ſorrow will force its way; 
And ſhowers of tears tempeſtuous fighs beſt lay. 
The tongue may fail; but overflowing eyes 
Will weep out laſting ſtreams of elegies. 
But thou, O virgin-widow, left alone, 
Now thy beloved? heaven-raviſh'd ſpouſe is gone, 
_ Whoſe ſkilful fire in vain ftrove to apply _ 
| Med'cines, when thy balm was no remedy, 
With greater than platonic love, O wed 
His ſoul, though not his body, to thy bed: 
Let that make thee a mother ; bring thou forth 
Th' ideas of his virtue, knowledge, worth; 
Tranſcribe th' original in new copies; give 
Haſtings o'th' better part; ſo ſhall he live 
In's nobler half; and the great grandſire be 
Of an heroic divine proge y: 
An iſſue, which t' eternity ſhall laſt, 
Yet but th' irradiations which he caſt. 
Ere& no mauſoleums : for his beſt 
Monument is his ſpouſe's marble breaſt. 
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98 HEROIC STANZAS ON THE DEATH or 
LIVE KR h 0 MW E 1 15 


WRITTEN AFTER HIS | FUNERAL, 
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3 
ND now 'tis time; for their officious haſte, To 

'Who would before have borne him to the ky, 
Like eager Romans, ere all rites were paſt, 
| Did let too ſoon the ſacred eagle fly. 
9 = | 
1 4 Though our beſt n notes are treaſon to ks fame, 8 5 
: | Join'd with the Ioud applauſe of public voice ; E 
F Pince heaven, what praiſe we offer to his name, - | 
| Hath render d too authentic by its choice. 5 

„ ER 
* * in is praiſe no arts can liberal be, 
Since they, whoſe Muſes have the neben flown, 
Add not to his immortal memory, ; 
But do an 1 act of friendſhip tc to their own: : 
IV. 

Vet 'tis our duty, and our intereſt too, 
Such monuments as we can build to raiſe ; 
eſt all the world prevent what we ſhould do, 
And claim a title in him by their praiſe, 5 
6] * 
lo ſhall 1 then begin, or where conclude, 
= To draw a fame ſo truly circular; 
4 For in a round what order can be ſhew'd, 


| Where all the parts ſo equal perfect are? 
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26 DR VD ENS P O E MS. 
2 | VI. 
His grandeur he deriv'd from heaven alone ; - 
For he was great ere fortune made him ſo: 
And wars, like miſts that riſe againſt the ſun, 
Made him but greater ſeem, not greater grow. 
GE 3 
No borrow'd bays his temples did adorn, 
But to our crown he did freſh jewels bring; 
Nor was 115 virtue poiſon'd ſoon as born, 
With the too 0 can thoughts of being king. 
VIII. RES: 
Fortune, that eaſy miſtreſs to the young, 
But to her ancient ſervants coy and hard, 
7 Him at that age her favourites rank'd among, 
Wen ſhe her beſt· lor d Pompey did diſcard, 
| He ms the faults of others' FI 
And ſet as ſea-marks for himſelf to ſhun : 
Not like raſh monarchs, who their youth betray 
Buy acts their age too late would wiſh undone, 
And yet dominion was not his deſign ; 
We owe that bleſſing, not to him, but heaven, 
Which to fair acts unſought rewards did join; 
Rewards, that leſs to him than us were given. 
Our former chiefs, like ſticklers of the war, 5 
Firſt ſought t' inflame the parties, then to poiſe: 1 
The quarrel lov'd, but did the cauſe abhor; 2 
And did not ſtrike to duct, but make a noiſe. 
XII. We 
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1 War, our conſumption, was their gainful trade: : 
wn | We inward bled, whilſt they prolong'd our pain = 
: "F | He fought to end our fighting, and eflay'd ng 
= T0 Raunch the blood by breathing of the vein. 
98 „„ 
5 1 Swift 41 reſiſtleſs through the land he _, 
3 Like that bold Greek who did the Eaſt ſubdue, 
= And made to battles ſuch heroic haſte, 
As it on wings of victory he flew. 
| WW : 
8 | He tought ſecure of fortune as of tame: 5 
== Still by new maps the iſland might be ſhewn, 
= Of conqueſts, which he ſtrew' d where-e'er he came, 
1 Thick as the galaxy with n 1s own, 
V. 
His ls 3 under weights they aid not ſand, 
- Still thriv'd ; no winter could his laurels fade: 
E > Heaven in his portrait ſhew'd a workman's hand, 
And drew | it > nad yet without a Ae. 9 
„%% 
"VEE Was the prize of all his toil and care, 
Which war had baniſh'd, and did now reſtore : i 
Bologna s walls thus mounted in the air, 
To ſcat themſelves more ſurely than before. 
” XVII. | 
Her ſafety reſcu'd W to him owes; 
And treacherous Scotland to no intereſt true, 
Yer bleſt that fate which did his arms difpoſe 
Her land to 2 PR, as to ſubdue. 
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| X VIII. 
Nor was he like thoſe ſtars which only ſhine, 
When to pale mariners they ſtorms portend : :: 
He had his calmer influence, and his mien. 
Did love * 3 blend. 
XIX. 


bl þ true, his count? nance did imprint an awe;. 


And naturally all ſouls to his.did bow, 


As wands of divination downward draw, 
And point to ben where ſovereign gold doth grow, 1 


XX. 


When paſt all Pay to Feretrian Jove, 


He Mars depos'd, and arms to gowns made yield; 


; Succeſstul councils did him ſoon approve 


As fit for * intrzenen, as open field. 
| 5 
To 8 Holland he vouchſaf'd a peace, 
Our once bold rival of the Britiſh main, 


Now tamely glad her unjuſt claim to ceaſe, 


And buy our friendſhip with ber idol, gain. 
XXII. | 


Fame of fly aſſerted ſea through Europe blown, 


Made France and Spain ambitious. of his love; 


Each knew that fide muſt conquer he would own ;. 


| And for him fiercely, as for empire, ſtrove. 
„ © 416 5 


No ſooner was the Frenchman's cauſe e d, 


Than the light Monſieur the grave Don out-weigh'd; 


His fortune turn'd the ſcale where' er twas caſt ; 


Though Indian mines were in the other laid. 


XXIV. Wben 
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DRYDEN'S PO EM 8. 0 
1 XXIV. 
3 When abſent, yet we conquer'd in his right: 
por though ſome meaner artiſt's kill were ſhown 
1 n in mingling colours, or in placing light; 
Vet ſtall the fair deſignment was his OWN. 
"MET: — 
Por from all tempers he could ſervice 4 1 
The worth of each, with its alloy, he knew, | 
And, as the confident of nature, faw _ 
| How ſhe complexions did divide and brew. 
 XXVI. 
or ke their ſingle virtues did ſurvey, 
By intuition in his own large breaſt, 
Where all the rich ideas of them lay, 
| That were the rule and meaſure to the reſt, 
es XXVII. 
Wen fach heroic virtue heaven ſets out, 
The ſtars, like commons, ſullenly WM 1 
Pecauſe it drains them when it comes about, 
And therefore 1 is a tax they ſeldom Pay. 
75 XXVII. EO 37 
From this high ſpring our foreign conqueſts fi 
| Which yet more glorious triumphs do portend ; 
Since their commencement to his arms they owe, 
I * as high. as fountains may aſcend. 
= = - 
He __ us 3 men of the continent, | 
Whom nature did like captives treat beſos . 
To nobler preys the Engliſh lion ſent, 8 
And taught bim firſt in Belgian walks to roar. 
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El „„ 
That old unqueſtion'd pirate of the land, 


Proud Rome with dread the fate of Dunkirk heard; | x 
1 . 


And trembling wiſh'd behind more Alps to ſtand, 

Although an Alexander were her guard, 
2 + « 

By his command we e boldly croſs'd the line, 
And bravely fought where ſouthern ſtars ariſe ; 

We trac'd the far-tetch'd gold unto the mine, 

And that which brib d our fathers made our bene 

XXXll. 

Such was Our prince ; yet own'd a ſoul above 

The higheſt acts it could produce to ſhow :. 

| Thus poor mechanic arts in public move, 

"Whilſt the deep iecrets beyond. practice 80. 

5 „„ 
No or 4 d he when his ebbing fame went t leſs, 
But when freſh laurels courted him to live: 

He ſeem'd but to prevent ſome new ſucceſs, 

As if above what triumph earth could Sive. 

| XXXIV. 

His lateſt victories Ritl thickeſt came, 

As, near the center, motion doth increaſe ; : 

Till he, preſs'd down by his own weighty veg 

Did, like the : veſtal, under ſpoils deceaſe. 

e N 

| But! art the « ocean as a tribute ſent 
The giant prince of all her watery herd; 12 

And tht iſle, when her protecting g genius went, 
Upon his 5 loud ſighs conterr'd. 


XXXVI. Neff 
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3 » civil broils have ſince his death aroſe, 


| But faction now by habit does obey ; 
Ind wars have that reſpect for his repoſe, 


As winds for halcyons, when they breed at ſeas 
XXXVII. | 


_— aſhes in a a peaceful urn ſhall reſt, 
3 His name a great example ſtands, to ſhow 
9 Jow ſtrangely high endeavours may be bleſt, 


| Where piety. and valour jointly 80. 


A 8 T K K* A R E DU x. 


POEM ON THE HAPPY RESTORATION AND 
RETURN oF HIS SACRED MAJESTY CHARLES It, 


8 1660. 
1 Jam redit & virgo, 1 redeunt Saturnia regna,” Vince. 


= | The loft great age foretold by fac red rhimes 
RE Renews it's finiſh” 4 courſe : L Saturnian times 


4 Rot! round apa 


OW with a a peace the — was bleſt, 
While our's, a world divided from the reſt, 
| dreadful quiet felt, and worſer far 


han arms, a ſullen interval of war: 


Thus when black clouds draw down the labouring bie, 
re yet abroad the winged thunder flies, 

In horrid ſtillneſs firſt invades the car, 

Ind in that ſilence we the tempeſt fear. 
h' ambitious Swede, like reſtleſs billows toſt, 
In this hand gaining What on chat he loſt, 


Ry hough | 
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Though in his life he blood and ruin breath'd, 

To his now guideleſs kingdom peace bequeath'd, 

And heaven, that ſeem'd regardleſs of our fate, 

For France and Spain did miracles create; 
Such mortal quarrels to compoſe in peace 

As nature bred, and intereſt did increaſe, 

We {igh'd to hear the fair Iberian bride 

Muſt grow a lily to the lily's fide, _ 

| While our croſs ſtars deny'd us Charles's bed, 
Whom our firſt flames and virgin love did wed. 

For his long abſence church and ſtate did groan 
Madneſs the pulpit, faction ſeiz'd the throne : 

Experienc'd age in deep deſpair was loſt, 


8 Jo ſee the rebel thrive, the loyal croft : 


Vouth that with joys had unacquainted "I : 
Envy'd grey hairs that once good days had ſeen: 
We thought our fires, not with their own content, 
| Had ere we came to age our portion ſpent. 
Nor could our nobles hope their bold attempt 
Who ruin'd crowns would coronets exempt: 
For when by their defigning leaders taught 
To ſtrike at power which for themſelves they fought, 
The vulgar, gull'd into rebellion, arm'd; © 
Their blood to action by the prize was warm d. 
Ihe ſacred purple then and ſcarlet gown, 


Like ſanguine dye, to elephants was ſnewn. 


Thus when the bold Typhœus ſcal'd the ſky, 
And forc'd great Jove from his own heaven to fly, 


(What king, what crown, from treaſon's reach is fr, Wi 


If Jove and heaven can violated be?) 


"Hb 
Wo 
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b The leſſer gods, that ſhar'd his proſperous ſtate, 
n ſaffer'd in the exil'd Thunderer's fate. 
ne rabble now ſuch freedom did enjoy, 
Þ As winds at ſea, that uſe it to deſtroy : 
lind as the Cyclop, and as wild as he, 
hey own'd a lawleſs ſavage liberty, 
Fixe that our painted anceſtors ſo priz'd, 
I re empire's arts their breaſts had civiliz'd. 
3 | ow great were then our Charles's woes, who thus 
Nas forc'd to ſuffer for himſelf and WE: | 
Ec, toſs'd by fate, and hurry'd up and down, 
5 Jeir to his father's ſorrows, with his _ 
WE 011d tafte no ſweets of youth's defir'd age; 
Nat found his life too true a pilgrimage. 
2 , nconquer'd yet in that forlorn eſtate, 
I is manly courage overcame his fate. 
1 lis wounds he took, like Romans, on his breaſt, 
WT ich by his virtue were with laurels dreſt. 
ſouls reach heaven while yet in bodies pent, 
1 d did he live above his baniſnment. : 
at ſun, which we beheld with cozen'd eyes 
1 Fichin the water, mov'd along the- Kies. 
ow eaſy 'tis, when deſtiny proves kind, 
ith full- ſpread fails to run before the wind! 
t thoſe that *gainſt ſtiff gales laveering go, 
uſt be at once reſolv'd and ſkilful roo. 
would not, like ſoft Otho, hope prevent, 
Wt fiay'd and ſuffer'd fortune to repent. 
. 3 Peſe virtues Galba in a ſtranger ſought, 
p< Pio to adopted empire ought, 
1 | ; "OL, XVIII. | | D | | How 


, 


34 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
How ſhall I then my doubtful thoughts expreſs, 
That muſt his ſufferings both regret and bleſs ? 
For when his early valour Heaven had croſt ; 
And all at Worc'ſter but the honour loſt ; 
Forc'd into exile from his rightful throne, 
He made all countries where he came his own ; 
And, viewing monarchs' ſecret arts of ſway, 
| A royal factor for his kingdoms lay, 
Thus baniſh'd David ſpent abroad his time, 
When to be God's anointed was his crime; 
And when reſtor'd, made his proud neighbours rue 
Thoſe choice remarks he from his travels drew. 
Nor is he only by afflictions ſnownn 
To conquer other realms, but rule his on: 
| Recovering hardly what he loſt before, 
His right endears it much; his purchaſe more. 
Inur'd to ſuffer ere he came eee, 
No raſh procedure will his actions ſtain: 
To bulineſs ripen'd by digeſtive thought, 
His future rule is into method brought: 
As they, who firſt proportion underſtand, 
With caſy practice reach a maſter's hand. 
Well might the ancient poets then confer 
On night the honour'd name of Counſeller, 
Since, ſtruck with rays of proſperous for tune blind, 
We light alone in dark afflictions find. 
In forh adverfities to ſcepters train'd, 
The name of Great his famous grandſire gain d: 
Who yet a king alone in name and right, 


Wich hunger, cold, and angry Jove did fight ; 
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ock'd by a covenanting league 8 vaſt powers, 

2s holy and as catholic as our's: 

MF ill fortune!s fruitleſs ſpite had made it known, 

| Y ſer blows not ſhook but riveted his throne. 

* Some lazy ages, loſt in ſleep and eaſe, 

o action leave to buſy chronicles: 

"x0 ach, whoſe ſupine felicity but makes 

=> {tory chaſms, in epocha miſtakes ; 

- * er whom Time gently ſhakes his wings of dow n, 

in wich bis ſilent fickle they are mou n. 

1 nch is not Charles's too too active age, 

2X Thich, govern'd by the wild aper d rage 

- © ſome black ſtar infecting all the ſkies,. 

* ade him at his own coſt like Adam. wiſe. 

emble ye-nations, which ſecure before, 

zugh'd at thoſe arms that gainſt ourſelves we bore; * 

þuz'd by the laſh of his own ſtubborn tail, 

r lion now will foreign foes aſſail. 

ch alga who the ſacred altar s Eo 

all the ſea gods Charles an offering owes : 

pall to thee, Portunus, ſhall be ſlain, 

amb to you, ye tempeſts of the main: 

Wr thoſe loud ſtorms that did againſt him roar, 

ve caſt his ſhipwreck'd veſſel on the ſhore. 

t as wiſe artiſts mix their colours ſo,, _ 

Wat by degrees they from each other go; 

ck ſteals 8 from the neighbouring * hite, 

thout offending the well-cozen'd fight : 

Jon us ſtole our bleſſed change; while we 

effect did feel, but ſcarce the manner. ſee. 
ES Froſts 
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Froſts that conſtrain the ground, and birth deny 
To flowers that in its womb expecting lie, 

Do ſeldom their uſurping power withdraw, 

But raging floods purſue their haſty thaw. 
Our thaw was mild, the cold not chas'd away, 

| But loſt in kindly heat of lengthen'd day, 
Heaven would no bargain for its bleſſings drive, 
But what we could not pay for, freely give. 
The Prince of peace would like himſelf confer 
A gift unhop'd, without the price of war: 


Yet, as he knew his bleſſing's worth, took care, . 


That we ſhould know it by repeated prayer; 


Which ſtorm'd the ſkies, and raviſh'd A f rom thence q 


As heaven itſelf is took by violence. 
|  Booth's forward valour only ſerv'd to ſhow, 
He durſt that duty pay we all did owe: 
Ih' attempt was fair; but heaven's prefixed hour | 
Not come: ſo, like the watchful traveller 
'That by the moon's miſtaken light did riſe, 
Lay down again, and clos'd his weary eyes. 
Twas Monk, whom Providence defign'd to looſe 
Thoſe real bonds falſe freedom did impoſe. 


The bleſſed ſaints, that watch'd this turning ſcene, 


Did from their ſtars with joyful wonder lean, 
To ſee ſmall clues draw vaſteſt weights along 
Not in their bulk but in their order ſtrong. 
Thus pencils can by one ſlight touch reſtore 
Smiles to that changed face that wept before. 
With each ſuch fond chimæras we purſue, 

As fancy frames for fancy to ſubdue: 


DRYDEN'S POEMS. 37 | 
7 But when ourfflves to action we betake, | 
1 It ſhuns the mint like gold that chemiſts make. a 
on hard was then his taſk ! at once to be 
What in the body naturally we ſee? 
E an's architect diſtinctly did ordain | 
Erne charge of muſcles, nerves, and of the brain, | 
hrough viewleſs conduits ſpirits to diſpenſe ; | | 
The ſprings of motion from the ſeat of ſenſe, | 
"Twas not the haſty product of a day, | 


ut the well-ripen'd fruit of wiſe delay. N | 
ec, like a patient angler, ere he ſtrook, 
Would let him play a while upon the hook, 
WO Pur healthful food the ſtomach labours thus, | 

2 At firſt embracing what it ſtraight doth c ruſh, 

I ic leaches will not vain receipts obtrude, _ 

'2 While growing pains pronounce the 2 crude: 3 
aaf to complaints they wait upon the ill, 
il ſome ſafe criſis authorize their {kill. 

Nor could his acts too cloſe a vizard wear, 

1 o *{cape their eyes whom guilt had 206.07 to fear, 
I / And guard with caution that polluted neſt, 

hence Legion twice before was diſpofleſt : 

nce ſacred houſe ; which when they enter'd in, 
hey thought the place could ſanctify a fling 

ike thoſe that vainly hop'd kind heaven woukd wink, 
'hule to exceſs on martyrs' tombs they drink, 

Ft nd as devouter Turks firſt warn their ſouls. 

Wo part, before they taſte forbidden bowls : 

C theſe, when their black crimes they went about, 
irſt uncly charm'd their uſeleſs conſcience out, 


* N Re- 


39 DRY DEN'S POEMS. 
Religion” s name againſt itſelf was made; 
The ſhadow ſerv'd the ſubſtance to invade ; 
Like zealous miſſions, they did care pretend 
Of ſouls in ſhew, but made the gold their end, 
Th' incenſed powers beheld with ſcorn from high 
And heaven ſo far diſtant from the ſky, 7 
Which durſt, with horſes hoofs that beat the ground, 2 
And martial braſs, bely the thunder's ſound. = 
*Twas hence at length juſt vengeance thought 1 it fit 
To ſpeed their ruin by their impious wit. 
Thus Sforza, curs'd with a too fertile brain, 
Loft by his wiles the power his wit did gain. 
Henceforth their fozgze muſt ſpend at leſſer rate, 
Than in its flames to wrap a nation's fate, 
Suffer d to live, they are like Helots ſet, 

A virtuous ſhame within us to beget, 

For by example moſt we ſinn'd before, 

And glaſs-like clearneſs mix'd with frailty bore. 
But ſince reform'd by what we did amiſs, 

We by our ſufferings learn to prize our bliſs: 
Like early lovers, whoſe unpractis'd hearts 
Were long the may-game of malicious arts, 
When once they find their jealouſies were vain, 
With double heat renew their fires again. 
Tas this produc'd the joy that hurry'd o ber 
Such ſwarms of Engliſh to the neighbouring ſhox, 
To fetch that prize, by which Batavia made 
Bo rich amends for our impoveriſh'd trade. 

Oh had you ſeen from Schevelin's barren ſhore, 
(Crowded with troops, and barren now no more,) 2 
Ai 4 
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and, as it fares in ſudden ecſtaſies, 
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Afflicted Holland to his farewell bring. 

rue, ſorrow, Holland to regret a king! 

wv hile waiting him his royal fleet did ride, 
4 nd willing winds to their lower'd fails deny'd. 
The wavering ſtreamers, flags, and ſtandards out, 
he merry ſeamen's rude but chearful ſhout ; 

And laſt the cannons voice that ſhook the ſkies, 
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t once bereft us both of ears and eyes. 
he Naſeby, now no longer England's ſhame, 
hut better to be loſt in Charles's name, 
Like ſome unequal bride in nobler ſheets) 


| 3 a Receives her lord: the joyful London meets 


ET he princely York, himſelf alone a freight; 

1 The Swift-ſure groans beneath great Gloſter 0 weight: : 
3 Secure as when the halcyon breeds, with theſe, | 
e that was born to drown might croſs the ſeas. 

7 Heaven could not own a Providence, and take 
he wealth three nations ventur'd at a ſtake, 

he ſame indulgence Charles's voyage bleſs'd, 

Y Which in his right had miracles confeſs'd, 


he winds that never moderation knew, 


1 Afraid to blow too much, too faintly blew ; 
4 Or, out of breath with joy, could not enlarge 
8 heir ſtraighten' d lungs, or conſcious of their charge. 
mY Britiſh Amphytrite, ſmooth and clear, 
ln richer azure never did appear; 7 
1 Proud her returning prince to entertain 
With the ſubmitted faſces of the main. 


„ AND 
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| AND welcome now, great monarch, to your own; 
Behold th” approaching clifts of Albion : 
It is no longer motion cheats your view, 
As you meet it, the land approacheth you. 
The land returns, and, in the white it wears, 
'The marks of penitence and ſorrow bears. 
| But you, whoſe goodneſs your deſcent doth ſhew, 
| Your heavenly parentage and earthly too; 
By that ſame mildneſs, which your father 8 crown 
Before did raviſh, ſhall ſecure your own. 
Not tied to rules of policy, you find 
Revenge leſs ſweet than a forgiving mind. 
Thus, when th' Almighty would to Moſes give. 
A fight of all he could behold and live; 
A voice before his entry did proclaim | 
Long-ſuftering, goodneſs, mercy, in his name. 
| Your power to juſtice doth ſubmit your cauſe, 
| Your goodneſs only is above the laws; | 
| Whoſe rigid letter, while pronounc'd by you, 

Is ſofter made. So winds that tempeſts brew, 
When through Arabian groves they take their fight 
Made wanton with rich odours, loſe their ſpite, 5 
And as thoſe lees, that trouble it, reſinre 

The agitated ſoul of generous wine: 
So tears of joy, for your returning, ſpilt; 
Work out, and expiate our former guilt. 
Methinks I fee thoſe crouds on Dover's ſtrand, 
Who, in their haſte to welcome you to land, 
Chok'd up the beach with their ſtill-growing ſtore, 
And made a wilder torrent on the ſhore ; 
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wnile, ſpurr'd with eager thoughts of paſt delight, 
hoſe, who had ſeen you, court a ſecond ſight; 
preventing ſtill your ſteps, and making haſte 

Wo meet you often whereſoe'r you paſt, 

ow ſhall I ſpeak of that triumphant day, 
Vhen you renew'd th' expiring pomp of May! 
A month that owns an intereſt in your name: 
ou and the flowers are its peculiar claim.) 

That ſtar, that at your birth ſhone out ſo bright, 
t ſtain'd the duller ſun's meridian light, 

Did once again its potent fires renew, 

uiding our eyes to find and worſhip vou. 

And now Time's whiter ſeries is begun, . 
Which in ſoft centuries ſhall ſmoothly run: 
Thoſe clouds, that overcaſt your morn, ſhall fly, 
3 Diſpell d to fartheſt corners of the ſky, 

or nation with united intereſt bleſt, 

ot now content to poize, ſhall ſway the reſt, 

WA broad your empire ſhall no limits know, 

et, like the ſea, in boundleſs circles flow, 

Z our much-lov'd fleet ſhall, with a wide command, 
emſege the petty monarchs of the land: 
ad as old Time his offspring ſwallow'd Hos 

1 Dur ocean in its depths all ſeas ſhall drown. 
8. heir wealthy trade from pirates' rapine free, 
or merchants ſhall no more adventurers be: 
Lor in the fartheſt Eaſt thoſe dangers fear, 
WW humble Holland muſt diſſemble here. 
WP pain to your gift alone her Indies owes ; 
| = what the e powerful takes not he beftows 
"1:8 
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And France, that did an exile's preſence fear, 
May juſtly apprehend you ſtill too near. 

At home the hateful names of parties coaſe, 
And factious ſouls are wearied into peace. 

The diſcontented now are only they, 
Whoſe crimes before did your juſt cauſe betray : 
Of thoſe your edicts ſome reclaim from fin, 
But moſt your life and bleſt example win. 
Oh happy prince, whom heaven hath taught the way 1 
By paying vows to have more vows to pay! 4 
Oh happy age ! Oh times like thoſe alone, 

By fate reſerv'd for great Auguſtus mroneT”-.. - 
When the joint growth of arms and arts foreſhew 
- 8 world : a monarch, and that monarch you. . 
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To Hs SACRED MAJESTY, 


A PANEGYRIC ON HIS CORONATION, 


| I* that wild deluge has the world was , drown'l, be 
| When life and fin one common tomb had found, | 
Ihe firſt ſmall proſpect of a rifing hill 
With various notes of joy the ark did fill : 
Vet when that flood in its own depths was drown'd, 
It left behind it falſe and ſlippery ground; 
And the more ſolemn pomp was ſtill deferr' d, 
Till new- born nature in freſh looks appear'd. 
Thus, royal fir, to ſee you landed here, 
Was cauſe enough of triumph for a year: 
Nor would your care thoſe glorious joys repeat, 
Till they at once might be ſecure and great: 


DRYDEN'S POEMS. 43 


ill your kind beams, by their continued ſtay, 
ad warm'd the ground, and call'd the damps away. 
Y uch vapours, while your powerful influence dries, 
* hen ſooneſt vaniſh when they higheſt riſe, 

8 Jad greater haſte theſe ſacred rites prepar'd, 

3 ome guilty months had in your triumphs ſhar' d: 
WE ut this untainted year is all your own; 

ET our glories may without our crimes be ſhown. 
oe had not yet exhauſted all our ſtore, 
hen you refreſh'd our joys by adding more: 

ss heaven, of old, diſpens'd celeſtial dew, 

4 Vou gave us manna, and ſtill give us new. 

3 | Now our ſad ruins are remov'd from fight, 

4 he ſeaſon too comes fraught with new delight: 
Tine ſeems not now beneath his years to fioop,. | 
Nor do his wings with fickly feathers droop : 

3 Poft weſtern winds waft o'er the gaudy ſpring, RL 
nd open'd ſcenes of flowers and bloſſoms bring, 
ro grace this happy day, while you appear, 
Not king of us alone, but of the year. 
l eyes you draw, and with the eyes the heart: 
t your own pomp yourſelf the greateſt part: 
Loud ſhouts the nation's happineſs proclaim, 
und heaven this day is feaſted with your name. 
our cavalcade the fair ſpeRators view. 

WF rom their high ſtandings, yet look up to you. 
rom your Pre train each ſingles out a prey. 
nd longs to date a conqueſt from your day. 

1 Now charg'd with bleſſings while you ſcek repoſe, 
oe lumbers haſte your eyes to cloſe ; 


And 
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And glorious dreams ſtand ready to reſtore | 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you ſaw before. 
Next to the ſacred temple you are led, 
Where waits a crown for your more ſacred head: 
How juſtly from the church that crown is due, 
Preſerv'd from ruin, and reftor'd by you! 
The grateful choir their harmony employ, 
Not to make greater, but more ſolemn joy. 
Wrapt ſoft and warm your name is ſent on high, 
As flames do on the wings of incenſe fly: 
Muſic herſelf is loſt, in vain ſhe brings _ 
Her choiceſt notes to praiſe the beſt of kings: 
Her melting ftrains in you a tomb have found, 
And lie like bees 1n their own ſweetneſs drown' d. 
le that brought peace, all diſcord could en, | 
His name is muſic of itſelf alone. TC 
Now while the ſacred oil anoints your bead, 
And fragrant ſcents, begun from you, are ſpread 
Through the large dome; the people's joyful ſound, 
Sent back, is till preſerv'd in hallow'd ground ; 
Which in one blefling mix'd deſcends on vou; 
As heighten'd ſpirits fall in richer dew. 
Not that our wiſhes do increaſe your ſtore, 
Full of yourſelf you can admit no more: 
We add not to your glory, but employ 
Our time, like angels, in expreſſing joy. 
Nor is it duty, or our hopes alone, 
Create that joy, but full fruition : _ 
We know thoſe bleſſings which we muſt poſleſs, 
And judge of future by paſt happineſs, 
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0 promiſe can oblige a prince ſo much 

ill to be good, as long to have been ſuch, 
noble emulation heats your breaſt, 

nd your own fame now robs you of your reſt, 
ood actions {till muſt be maintain'd with 8 
s bodies nouriſh'd with reſembling food. 


ou have already quench'd ſedition's brand; 


nd zeal, which burnt it, only warms the land. 
he jealous ſets, that dare not truſt their cauſe 


far from their own will as to the laws, 


ou for their umpire and their ſynod take, | 
nd their appeal alone to Cæſar make. 
ind heaven ſo rare a temper did provide, 


bat guilt repenting might in it confide. 


mong our crimes oblivion may be ſet: 


Wut 'tis our king's perfection to forget. 


TJ irtzes unknown to theſe rough northern climes 


3 1 To talte the e, of the er air: 


BS rom milder heavens you bring without their crimes. 
our calmneſs does no after-ſtorms provide, 
Nor ſeeming patience mortal anger hide. 


hen empire firſt from families did ſpring, 
Then every father govern'd as a king: 

ut you, that are a ſovereign prince, allay 
mperial power with your paternal ſway. 


I rom thoſe great cares when eaſe your ſoul unbends, 


our pleaſures are deſign'd to noble ends? 


Porn to command the miſtreſs of the ſeas, 


our thoughts themſelves in that blue empire pleaſe, 
ther in ſummer evenings you repair 


Un- 
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1 © Vndaunted here you ride, when winter raves, 0 
| With Cæſar's heart that roſe above the waves. 'F 
Moore I could ſing, but fear my numbers ftays; 


No loyal ſubje& dares that courage praiſe, | 
In ftately frigates moſt delight you find, 
Where well-drawn battles fire your martial mind, 


What to your cares we owe, is learnt from hence, 

| When ev'n your pleaſures ſerve for our defence. 

Beyond your court flows in th* admitted tide, | 

Where in new depths the wondering fiſhes Slide: : F 
J 


Here in a royal bed the waters ſleep ; 
; | When, tir'd at ſea, within this bay they creep. 
Here the miſtruſtful fowl no harm ſuſpec.s, | 
So ſafe are all things which our king protects. 
From your lov'd Thames a bleſling yet is due, 
Second alone to that it brought in you 1 
2 queen, near whoſe chaſte womb, ordain'd ht fate, | n 
The ſouls of kings unborn for bodies wait. 8 4 
It was your love before made diſcord ceaſe : 
Your love 1s deſtin'd to your country's peace. 
Both Indies, rivals in your bed, provide 
With gold or jewels to adorn your bride. 
This to a mighty king preſents rich ore, 
| While that with incenſe does a god implore. "2 
Tw o kingdoms wait your doom, and, as you choole, 1 
This muſt receive a crown, or that muſt loſe. 
Thus from your royal oak, like Jove's of old, 
Are anſwers ſought, and deſtinies foretold: 
Propitious oracles are begg'd with vows, | . 
And crowns that grow pon the ſacred boughs. 
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ur ſubjekts, while you weigh the nation's fate, 
1 Wuſpend to both their doubtful love or hate : 

3 Fnuſe only, ſir, that ſo they may poſſeſs 

9 Vith cheir own n peace their children 8 happineſs, 


0 THE LORD CHANCELLOR HYDE. 


PRESENTED ox NEW- -YEAR' s DAY, 1662. 


ur en 

; HILE flattering crouds 86 appear 

= To give themſelves, not you, an happy year; 
Ind by the greatneſs of their preſents prove 

ow much they hope, but not how well ey: love ; ; 
The Muſes, who your early courtſhip boaſt, 

a hough now your flames are with their hams þ loſt, 

Met watch their time, that, if you have forgot 

ey were your miſtreſſes, the world may not: 
Dccay'd by time and wars, they omy prove 

heir former beauty by your former love; 

nd now preſent, as ancient ladies do, 

hat courted long, at length are forc'd to WOO. 

or fill they look on you with ſuch kind eyes, 

bh. 5 thoſe tnat ſee the church's ſovereign riſe; 

| A rom their own order choſe, in whoſe high ſkate, 

hey chink themſelves the ſecond choice of 1120, 

ben our great monarch into exile went, 

7 f Vit and religion ſuffer' d baniſhment. 

us once, when Troy was wrap'd in fire and ſmoke, 

The helpleſs pow their burning ſhrines forſook; 
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They with the vanquiſh'd prince and party 29, 
And leave their temples empty to the foe, 
At length the Muſes ſtand, reftor'd again 
To that great charge which nature did ordain ; 
And their lov'd Druids ſeem reviv'd by fate, 
While you diſpenſe the laws, and guide the ſtate, 
The nation's ſoul, our monarch, does diſpenſe, ” 
Through you, to us, his vital influence; 
You are the channel, where thoſe ſpirits flow, 
And work them higher, as to us they go. 
In open proſpett nothing bounds our eye, 
Untill the earth ſeems join'd unto the ſky : 
So 1n this hemiſphere our utmoſt view 
i only bounded by our king and you : 1 
Our ſight is limited where you are join'd, 
And beyond that no farther heaven can find. 
So well your virtues do with his agree, . 
That, though your orbs of different greatneſs be, a 
Vet both are for each other's uſe diſpos'd, 
His to incloſe, and yours to be inclos'd. 
Nor could another in your room have been, 
Except an emptineſs had come between. 
Well may he then to you his cares impart, 
And ſhare his burden where he ſhares his heart. 
In you his ſleep ſtill wakes ; his pleaſures find 
Their ſhare of buſineſs in your laboring mind. 
So when the weary ſun his place reſigns, 
He leaves his light, and by reflection ſhines. 
Juſtice, that fits and frowns where public laws 
_ Exclude ſoft mercy from a private cauſe, 
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in your ater moſt herſelf Goes pleaſe; ; 

W There only ſmiles becauſe ſhe lives at eaſe; 

; Lad, like young David, finds her ſtrength the more, 
"2 when diſincumber'd from thoſe arms ſhe wore, 7 
5 Heaven would our royal maſter ſhould exceed = 
ot in that virtue, which we moſt did need; 

Und his mild father (who too late did find 

All mercy vain but what with power was Join A 
Ilis fatal goodneſs left to fitter times, . 
I ot to increaſe, but to abſolve, our crimes: 
ut when the heir of this vaſt treaſure knew 

85 How large a legacy was left to you 

Too great for any ſubject to retain), 

le wiſely ty'd it to the crown again: 

Met, paſſing through your hands, 1t gathers more, 15 
WA fireams, through mines, bear tincture of their e ore. 
3 Mhile empiric politicians uſe deceit, 

ide what they give, and cure but by a cheat; 

E ou boldly ſhew that {kill which they Res. 

ud work by means as noble as your end: 

= Fnch ſhould you veil, we might unwind the clue, 
men do nature, till we came to you. 

And as the Indies were not found, before 

hoſe rich perfumes, which, from the happy ſhore, - 
Fhe winds upon their balmy wings convey'd, 

'noſe guilty ſweetneſs firſt their world betray” d; 
by your counſels we are brought to view. 

; rich and undiſcover'd world in you. 

vou our monarch does that fame aſſure, 

BI hich kings muſt have, or cannot lire ſeaute r . 
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For proſperous princes gain their ſubjects heart, 
Who love that praiſe in which chemſelves have Part. 
By you he fits thoſe ſubjects to obey, 

As heayen's eternal monarch does convey 
His power unſeen, and man to his defigns, 
By his bright miniſters the ſtars, inclines.. 
Qur e ſun, from his declining ſeat, 
Shot beams of kindneſs on you, not of VE 8 

And, when his love was bounded in a few, 

T hat were unhappy that they might be true, 
Made you the favourite of his laſt ſad n 5 

That is a ſufferer in his ſubjects crimes: 

Thus thoſe firſt favours you receiv'd, were ſent, 

Like heaven's rewards in earthly puniſhment. 6 

| Yet fortune, conſcious of your deſtiny, = 

Pux'n then took care to lay you ſoftly by ; ; 
And wrap'd your fate among her precious things, 
Kept freſh to be unfolded with. your king's, 

Shew all at once you dazzled ſo our eyes, 

As new-born Pallas did the gods ſurprize: . 
When, ſpringing forth from Jove's new-cloſing wolf 
She ſtruck the warlike ſpear into the ground; 
Which ſprouting leaves did ſuddenly incloſe, 

5 And peaceful olives ſhaded as they roſe. 
Ho ſtrangely active are the arts of peace, 
Whole reſtleſs motions leſs than wars do ceaſe ! 
Peace is not freed from labour but from noiſe; | 
And war more force, but not more pains employs: | 
Such is the mighty ſwiftneſs of your mind,. 'Y 
That, bke the earth, it leaves our ſenſe behind, 
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While you fo ſmoothly turn and rowl our ſphere, | 
4 That rapid motion does but reſt appear. 

"2 or, as in nature's ſwiftneſs, with the throng 

'Y Df flying orbs while ours is borne along, 

- Mil ſeems at ret to the deluded eye, 

5 Nov'd by the ſoul of the ſame harmony, 

do, carried on by your unwearied care, 


PERCY 


e reſt in peace, and yet in motion ſhare. 


4 Let envy then thoſe crimes within you ſee, 


From which the happy never muſt be free; 
Y y, that does with miſery reſide, 
Ene joy and the revenge of ruin'd pride. 


F hink it not hard, if at ſo cheap a rate 


Jou can ſecure the conſtancy of fate, 
Frhoſe kindneſs ſent what does their malice cem, 
= y leſſer ills the greater to redeem. 
Nor can we this weak ſhower a tempeſt call, 
Wi drops of heat, that in the ſun-ſhine fall. 
Jou have already wearied fortune ſo, | 
e cannot farther be your friend or foe ; 
nt fits all breathleſs, and admires to feel 
fate fo weighty, that it ſtops her wheel. 
L. dall things elſe above our humble fate, 
1 our equal mind yet ſwells not into ſtate, 
t, lise forms mountain in thoſe happy iſles, 
iy here in perpetual ſpring young nature ſmiles, 
our 2reatnefs ſhews : no horror to affright, 
t trecs for hade, and flowers to court the fight: : 
Winctimes the hill ſubmits itſelf a while 
2 Gall deſcents, which do its OO beguile; ; 

ö „„ And 
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Ard fornttimes mounts, but ſo as billows play, 
Whoſe riſe not hinders, but makes ſhort our way. 
Vour brow, which does no fear of thunder know, 

Sees rowling tempeſts vainly beat below; 
And, like Olympus top, th' impreſſion wears 
Of love and friendſhip writ in former years. 
Yet, unimpair'd with labours, or with time, 

' Your age but ſeems to a new youth to climb. 
Thus heavenly bodies do our time beget, 
And meaſure change, but ſhare no part of it. 
And ſtill it ſhall without a weight increaſe, 
L xe this new year, whoſe motions never ceaſe, 
For fince the glorious courſe you have begun 
Is led by Charles, as that is by the ſun, 
It muſt both weightleſs and immortal prove... 

Becauſe Hs centre of it is $ above. | 


SATIRE ON THE 558 % 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1662, 


8 0 eallants, in the ſcrivener's hands, E 
Court the rich knaves that gripe their mortgaz "= | 


1 lands; Y ; 
T he firſt fat buck of all the ſeafor 8 n - 4 
And keeper takes no fee in compliment; , 


The dotage of ſome Engliſhmen is ſuch, 
'T o fawn on thoſe who ruin them, the Dutch, 
They ſhall have all, rather than make a war 
With thoſe, who of. the ſame religion are. 
The Straits, the Guiney-trade, the herrings too; 
Nay, to keep friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. 
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Y "me are reſolv'd not to find out the cheat, 
A t, cuckold-like, love them that OT feat, 
7 hat injuries ſoe'er upon us fall, 
et ill the ſame religion anſwers all. 

= ligion wheedled us to civil war, 
Þ ren Engliſh blood, and Dutchmen's now would ſpare, : 
= > gull'd no longer; for you'll find it true, 

+3 hey have no more religion, faith! than you. 

tereſt 's the god they worſhip in their ſtate, 

ad we, I take it, have not much of that. 
ell monarchies may own religion's name, 

t ftates are atheiſts in their very frame. 

3 ey ſhare a ſin. and ſuch proportions fall,. 
2 hat, like a ſtink, 'tis nothing to them all. 

1 hink on their rapine, falſhood, cruelty, . 5 
4 pd that what once they were, they ſtill would be. = 
L d one well-born th' affront 1s worſe and more, 
een he 's abus'd and baffled by a boor. 
1 $ ich an ill grace the Dutch their miſchiefs do [7 
1 Wey ve both ill nature and ill manners too. 
Ell may they boaſt themſelves an ancient nation; 
they were bred ere manners were in faſhion: 
d their new commonwealth has ſer. them free 

0 * from honour and civility. 
\ netians do not more uncouthly * : 

1 Ian did their lubber Rate mankind beſtride. 
ir ſway became them with as ill a mien, 
bir own paunches ſwell above their chin. 
is their empire no true growth but humour, 
ou two touch can cure the tumoar. 
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Let wy Yee, and . * 


To TR "Rep al F the Durcans of Your, 0! 


Ah, what concerns did both your ſouls divide! 


As Cato, fruits of Afric did diſplay ; . 
Let us before our eyes their Indies lay: 
All loyal Engliſh will like him conclude; 
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the memorable Victory gained by the Dukk ow : 4 f 
the HoLLANDERs, June the zd, 1665, and on ir 
Journey afterwards | into the North, ü 


F 
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7 H EN, for our + fiat, your hero you refion' 
VV To ſwelling ſeas, and every faithleſs wind; 
"When ) you releas'd his e and ſet free 
A valour fatal to the enemy; _ 1 

You lodg'd your country's cares within your break | 


(The manſion where ſoft love ſhould only reſt); 'Y 
And, ere our foes abroad were overcome, ö 1 
The nobleſt conqueſt you had gain'd at home. 


Your honour gave us what your love denied: 
And 'twas for him much eaſier to ſubdue | 
Thoſe foes he fought with, than to part from you, 
That glorious day, which two ſuch navies ſaw, 
As each unmatch'd might to the world give law. 
Neptune, yet doubtful whom he ſhould obey, - 
Held to them both the trident of the fea: 
The winds were huſh'd, the waves in ranks were Wo 
A hr Bo as when God's re 1 
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5 1 hoſe, yet uncettain on whoſe ſails to blow, 
yeſe, where the wealth of nations ought to flow. 
cn with the duke your highneſs rul'd the day: 
- a Fhile all the brave did his command obey, 

4 he fair and pious under you did pray. 

23 ow powerful are chaſte vows! the wind and tide | 
on brib'd to combat on the Englith fide. 

oe, hu⸗ to your mvich- lov'd lord you did convey 

M 5 3 n unknown ſuccour, ſent the neareſt way. 

7 1 ſew vigour to his wearied arms you wrote, © 1 
o Moſes was upheld while Ifrael fought) 

3 Vhile, from afar, we heard the Cannon play, 

1d, 4 ike diſtant thunder on a ſhiny day. 

|: Por abſent friends we were aſham'd to fear, 

Pen we confider'd what you ventur'd there. 

Pipe, men, and arms, our country might reſtore ; 

t Wat ſuch a leader could ſupply no more. 

Pin generous thoughts of conqueſt he did burn, 
"Ft fought not more to vanquiſh than return. 

3 q fortune and victory he did purſue, LCD 

: o bring them as his flaves to wait on you. 

- In beauty raviſh'd the rewards of fame, 

Indi the fair triumph'd when the brave o 'ercame. 
ien, as you meant to ſpread another way 

land your conqueits, far as his by ſea, 

caring our ſouthern clime, you march'd along 
be ſtubborn North, ten thouſand Cupids ſtrong. 
Fire commons the nobility reſort, 

2 | crewding heaps, to fill your moving court: : 
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To welcome your approach the vulgar run, 

Like ſome new envoy from the diſtant ſun, 

And country beauties by their lovers go, 
Bleſſing themſelves, and wondering at the ſhow. 
So when the new-born Phanix firſt is ſeen, 

Her feather'd ſubjects all adore their queen, 
And while ſhe makes her progreſs through the Eaſt, 
From every grove her numerous train 's increas'd : 
Each Poet of the air her glory ſings, "2D 
And round him the pleas d audience Clap their wing, 2 i 
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1 L the MeTzoroL 1s of G1 AT- BRITA IN. 
Ee. the moſt renowned and late flouriſhing CITY of 
. LONDON, in its ReyxesEnTaATlyV Es, the 

: '3  Loxp-MayoR and Court of ALDERMEN, the 
| SH Ries, and Co NN 0 * CO UNCIL of it. 


SAS perhaps 12 am che firſt ho ever © preſented: a work 
14 of this nature to the metropolis of, any nation; ſo 
I is likewiſe conſonant to juſtice, that he who was to 
3 ive the firſt example of ſuch a dedication ſhould be- 
1 zin it with that city, which has ſet a pattern to all 
pthers of true loyalty, invincible courage, and un- 
: b- ſhaken conſtancy. Other cities have been praiſed for the 
"2 ame virtues, but I am much deceived if any have ſo 
early purchaſed their reputation; their fame has been 
DB on them by cheaper trials than an expenſive, though 
"Fcceflary war, a conſuming peſtilence, and a more con- 
*Wuning fire. To ſubmit yourſelves with that humility 
"Ko the judgments of heaven, and at the ſame time to 
Þ * yourſelves with that vigour above all human ene- 


I nies; to be combated at once from above and from 


| Pele. to be ſtruck down and to triumph: I know 
not whether ſuch trials have been ever paralleled in any 
n. : the reſolution and ſucceſſes of them never can 
be. Never had prince or people more mutual reaſon to 
: 1 love each other, if ſuffering for each other can endear 
3 Jaffection. You have come together a pair of matchleſs 
= through many difficulties ; he, through a long 
exile, various traverſes of fortune, and the interpoſition 
0 Sy rivals, who violently raviſhed and with-held 


you 
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you from him: and certainly you hare had your tl 4 
in ſufferings. But Providence has caſt upon you wan oY 
| ot trade, this you might appear bountiful to your cow. 1 
try 's neceſſities; and the reſt of your afflictions are ny 
more the effects of God's diſpleaſure (frequent exam. - 
ples of them having been in the reign of the moſt excel. 1 | 
lent princes) than occaſions for the manifeſting of. your 2 
_ chriſtian and civil virtues. To you therefore this Ven 
of wonders is juſtly dedicated, becauſe you have made 23 . 
it ſo. Vou, who are to ſtand a wonder to all years, 2 
and ages; and who have built yourſelves an immortal 1 
monument on your own ruins. You are now a Phoenix lp 
in her aſhes, and, as far as humanity can approach, 2% 
great emblem of the ſuffering Deity : but heaven never 4 
made ſo much piety. and virtue to leave it miſerable. 
have heard, indeed, of ſome virtuous perſons who hare % 
ended unfortunately, but never of any virtuous nation: | 
Providence is engaged too deeply when the cauſe be. 
comes ſo general; and I cannot imagine it has reſolved, A"! 
the ruin of that people at home, which it has bleſed 
abroad with ſuch ſucceſſes. I am therefore to conclude, 7 ba 
that your ſufferings are at an end; and that, one part ” h 
of my poem has not been more an hiſtory of your de- el 
ſtruction, than the other a prophecy of your reſtoraticn. i 
The accompliſhment of which happineſs, as it is the 
wiſh of all true Engliſnmen, ſo it. is by none more 
Feen deſired, than by, 
The greateſt of your admirers, 
And moſt humble of your ſeryants,. 
I oN DRYDEN 
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r ACCOUNT OF THE ENSUING POEM, 
IN A LETTER To THE 


| SIR ROBERT HOWARD. 
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AM ſo many ways obliged + to you, 1 ſo little 
able to return your favours, that, like thoſe who 
ee too much, I can only live by getting farther into 
ur debt. You have not only been careful of my 

tune, which was the effect of your nobleneſs, but 15 
oa have been ſolicitous of my reputation, which is 
1 hat of your kindneſs. | It 1s not long fince I gave you 

1 he trouble of peruſing a play for me, and now, inſtead 
k an acknowledgment, I have given you a greater, in 
ee correction of a poem. But ſince you are to bear 
is perſecution, I will at leaſt give you the encourage- 
ent of a martyr; you could never ſuffer in a nobler 

. pauſe, For I have choſen the moſt heroic ſubject, 
bich any poet could deſire: I have taken upon me to 
Peſcribe the motives, the beginning, progreſs, and ſuc- 
Peſſes, of a moſt juſt and neceſſary war; in it, the care, 
3 anagement, and prudence of our king; the conduct 
ad valoar of a royal admiral, and of two incompar- 
ble generals; the invincible courage of our captains 
ud ſeamen; and three glorious viRories, the reſult of 
l. After this: I have, in the Fire, the moſt deplor- 
Per, but witnal the greatelt, argument that can be ima- 
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gined: the deſtruction being is fiſt, 1 ſudden bt 
vaſt and miſerable, as nothing can parallel in tl 
The former part of this poem, relating to the war, 
but a due expiation for my not having faried my al 
and country in it. All gentlemen are almoſt bn 
to it: and 1 know no reaſon we ſhould give that a 
vantage to the commonalty of England, to be foren, 
in brave actions, which the nobles of France woll 
never ſuffer in their peaſants, I ſhould not have wi 
ten this but to a perſon who has been ever for 
ro appear in all employments whither his henour mis 
generoſity have called him. The latter part of mh. 
Poem, which deſcribes. the Fire, I owe, firſt to i = 
piety and fatherly affection of our monarch to his 1 3 
fering ſubjects; and, in the ſecond place, to the cor 1 
rage, loyalty, and magnanimity of the city ; lf 
which were ſo conſpicuous, that I wanted words of 
3 them as they deſerve. I have called my peaſf 
| Hiſtorical, not Epic, though both the actions and attuſf 
are as much heroic as any poem can contain. But en 
the action is not properly one, nor that accomplilſ 
in the laſt ſucceſſes, I have judged it too bold a tit} 
tor a few ſtanzas, which are little more in number tra 
a ſingle Iliad, or the longeſt of the Aneids, For ſl 
reaſon {I mean not of length, but broken action, te | 
too ſeverely to the laws of hiſtory) I am apt to a 
with thoſe, who rank Lucan, rather among kita 
in verſe, than Epic poets: in whoſe room, if I am uf 
deceived, Silius Italicus, though a worſe writer, mai 2 ; 
more juttly be admitted. I have choſen to write wh 5 
— pra 5 
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1 em in quatrains, or ſtanzas of four in alternate rhyme, 
| cauſe I have ever judged them more noble, and of 
Feater dignity, both for the ſound and number, than 
4 y other verſe in uſe amongſt us; in which I am ſure 
bare your approbation. The learned languages have 
: ertainly a great advantage of us, in not being tied to 
ſlarery of any rhyme ; and were leſs conſtrained in 
e quantity of every ſyllable, which they might vary. 
ich ſpondees or dacty ls, beſides ſo many other. helps. 
W grammatical figures, for the lengthening or abbre-- 
ation of them, than the modern are in the cloſe of 
it one ſyllable, which often confines, and more often 
: 3 * the ſenſe of all the reſt. But in this neceſ. 
y of our rhymes, I have always, found the couplet 
ee moſt eaſy, though not ſo proper for this occaſion : 5 
1 : rr there the work is ſooner at an end, every two lines 
3 pacluding the labour of the poet ; but in. quatrains he 
to carry it farther on, and not only ſo, but to bear 
hong in his head the troubleſome ſenſe of four lines 
der. For thoſe, who write correctly in this kind, 
al needs acknowledge, that the laſt line of the ſtanza 
to be conſidered in the compoſition of the firſt. Nei- 
er can we give ourſelves the liberty of making any 
rt of a verſe for the ſake of rhyme, or concluding 
K ith a word which is not current Engliſh, or uſing the 
ricty of female rhymes; all which our fathers prac- 
ed: and for the female rhymes, they are ſtill in uſe 
z mongſt other nations; with the Italian in every line, 
E l ith the opaniard promiſcuouſly, with the French al. - 
WF inately; as wale Who hare read the Alarique, the 
1 Hasen 


4 oy 


Pucelle, or any of their later poems, will agree wit 5 
And beſides this, they write in Alexandrins, oft 
verſes of fix feet; ſuch as amongſt us is the old tu 
lation of Homer by Chapman: all which, by lengi 
ning of their chain, makes the ſphere of their affri I 
the larger. I have dwelt too long upon the choice 
my ſtanza, which you may remember is much beit 1 
defended in the preface to Gondibert; and therefor 
will haſten to acquaint you with my endeavours in i 9 
writing. In general I will only ſay, I have never ye 2 
ſeen the deſcription of any naval fight in the pro ; 
terms which are uſed at ſea: and if there be any (ui: 
in another language, as that of Lucan in the thirdd 3 
his Pharſalia, yet I could not avail myſelf of it in t 1 
Engliſh ; the terms of art in every tongue bearin > 
more of the idiom of it than any other words. i ' 
hear indeed among our poets, of the thundering q 1 | 
guns, the ſmoke, the diſorder, and the ſlaughter; hy 3 
all theſe are common notions. And certainly, as th L 
who in a logical diſpute keep in general terms, wol 
Hide a fallacy; : ſo thoſe who do it in any poetica 1 
ſeription, would veil mer? ignorance. E 


N Deſeriptas ſervare vices operumque colores, 
1 wY Cur ego, ſi nequeo ignoroque, Poeta falutor?” 


For my own part, if I had little knowledge of the ſa 1 
yet J have thought it no ſhame to learn : and | if J han 2 
made ſome few miſtakes, it is only, as you can beat m 2 
witneſs, becauſe I have wanted opportunity to corre 7 n 
them; the whole poem being firſt written, and nf 5 


bes 
2 
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- ent t you from a 1 where 1 have: not fo wks as 
ie converſe of any ſeaman. Yet though the trouble 1 
Jad in writing it was great, it was no more than re- 
& ompenſed by the pleaſure. I found myſelf ſo warm 
Wn celebrating the praiſes of military men, two ſuch 
| 4 ſpecially as the prince and general, that it is no won- 
er if they inſpired me with thoughts above my ordi- 
: ary level. And I am well ſatisfied, that, as they are 
I ncomparably the beſt ſubject I ever had, excepting. only 

e royal family, ſo alſo, that this I have written of 
em is much better than what I have performed on 
- ny other. I have been forced to help out other argu- 
Peats; but this has been bountiful to me: they have 
Pen low and barren of praiſe, and J have exalted them, 

ad made them fruitful ; but here“ Omnia ſponte ſua 
3 reddit juſtiſſima tellus, 1 have had a large, a fair, and 
1 pleaſant field; ſo fertile, that without my cultivating, 
has given me two harveſts in a ſummer, and in beck 
Spprefied the reaper. All other greatneſs in ſubjects. is 
nh counterfeit ; it will not endure the teſt of danger; 
e oreatneſ;: of arms is only real : other aſs 
Pordens a nation with its weight; this ſupports it with 
WF: {trength. And as it is the happineſs of the age, ſo 
is the peculiar goodneſs of the bet of kings, that 
e way praiſe his ſubjects without offending him. 
oubtleſs it proceeds from a juſt confidence of his own | 
active, which the luſtre of nv other can be ſo great as 

1 : o darken in him; for the good or the valiant are never 

e praiſed des a bad or a degenerate prince. But 
oil 1 8 ors from this digreſſion to a farther account of 
FE: Vor. XVIII. N N My 
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my poem; 1 muſt crave leave to tell you, that a 2 S 
have endeavoured to adorn it with noble thoughts, vl 
much more to expreſs thoſe thoughts with elocuia 

The compotition of all poems 1s, or ought to be, 4% 
| wit; and wit in the poet, or wit-writing (if you wil : 
give me leave to uſe a ſchook-diftinftion) is no o 

than the faculty of imagination in the writer, wd 

like a nimble ſpaniel, beats over and ranges throug 3 

the field of memory, till it ſprings the quarry it hun 
after: or, without metaphor, which ſearches over ij; 
the memory for the ſpecies or ideas of thoſe thing 1 ar. 

Which it deſigns to repreſent. Wit written is th 2 5 
which is well defined, the happy reſult of thought, 1 | 
product of imagination. But to proceed from wit, iſh 
the general notion of it, to the proper wit of an hen 
or hiftoracal poem ; I judge it .chiefly to conſiſt in toil 
delightful imaging. of perſons, actions, paſſions, 0 : | | 
things. It is not the jerk or ſting. of an epigram, u 
the ſeeming contradiction of a poor antitheſis (the & 1 
light of an ill-judging · audience in a play of riynt, Sc 
nor the gingle of a more poor Paranomaſia ; neither 4 D | 
it ſo anuch the morality of a. grave fentence, affe 
by Lucan, but more ſparingly uſed by Virgil; bu yh 

is ſome lively and apt deſcription, dreſſed in ſuch a 
Jours of ſpeech, that it ſets before your eyes the abu 
object, as perfectly, and more delightfully than natut 3 | 
So then the firſt happineſs of the poet's imagination Pi 
properly tnvention or finding of, the thought; the | E | 
cond is fancy, or the variation, deriving or mouldin - 
of that thought. as the judgment repreſents it prop" Wl 
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be labject; the third i is elocution, or the art of cloath- 
g and adorning that thought, ſo found and varied, in 
{2 Ipt, ſignificant, and ſounding words : the quickneſs of 
Ne ü imagination is ſeen in the invention, the fertility 

me fancy, and the accuracy in the expreſſion, For 
e two firit of theſe; Ovid is famous amongſt the 

Pets; for the latter, Virgil. Ovid images more often 
Pe movements and affections of the mind, either com- 

Wating between two contrary paſſions, or extremely 
3 liſcompoſed by one. His words therefore are the leaſt 
rt of his care; for he pictures nature in diſorder, ' 
L 1 which the ſtudy and choice of words is ineonſiſt- 

I This is the proper wit of dialogue or diſcourſe, 
Is e of the drama, where all that is ſaid 
co be ſuppoſed the effect of ſudden thought; which, 
Hough it excludes not the quickneſs of wit in repar- | 
e, yet admits not a too curious election of words, | 
4 do frequent alluſions, or uſe of tropes, or in fine any 
Ping that ſhews remoteneſs of thought or labour in the 
1 'riter. On the other fide, Virgil ſpeaks not fo often 
"WP us in. the perſon of another,” like Ovid, but in his 

2 n: he relates almoſt all things as from himſelf, and 

ereby gains more liberty than the other, to expreſs - 
3 is thoughts with all the graces of clocution, to write 
ore figurati ively, and to confels as well the labour as 

ee force of his i imagination. Though he deſcribes his 
1 Dido well and naturally, in the viokace of her paſſions, | 
IF: he mut yield in that to the Myrrba, the Biblis, the 
a - 
.ſ 


| am, 1 wut a acknowledge, that if 1 fee not more of 


1 2 5 | their 


lchaca, of Ovid; for, as great an admirer of him as 


S LETTER TOo- 


their ſouls than I ſee of Dido' s, at leaft I have a great 2 
concernment for them: and that convinces me, thy i 
Ovid has touched thoſe tender ſtrokes more delicatch 1 
than Virgil could, But when action or perſons aten 
be deſcribed, when any ſuch image is to be ſet befor = WO 
us, how bold, how maſterly are the ſtrokes of Virgil 
We ſee the objects he preſents us with in their natit an 
figures, in their proper motions ; but ſo we ſee then, n k 
as our own eyes could never have beheld them ſo bea 
tiful in themſelves, We ſee the ſoul of the poet, l 
that univerſal one of which he ſpeaks, informing a1 
r through all his pictures: 1 


cc 


-Totamque: infuſa per artus 

06 Mens agitat molem, & magno le corpore miſce. 8 
| We behold him embelliſhing his images, as he mal 3 
Venus breathing beauty upon her fon Fneas.” _—_ 


46, ————— lumenque juventz 5 
„ Purpureum, & lætos oculis aMarat honores: = 


„ Quale manus addunt ebori decus, aut ubi flavo 
— Argentum Pariuſve lapis circumdatur auro.“ 


See his Tempeſt, his Funeral Sports, his Combatd . 
Turnus and ZEneas: and in his Georgics, which 1 
eſteem the divineſt part of all his writings, the Plage 
the Country, the Battle of the Bulls, the Labour of tin 
| Bees, and thoſe many other excellent images of natuy 3 
moſt of which are neither great in themſelves, nor hat 1 
any natural ornament to bear them up: but the wow] 
wherewith he deſcribes them are ſo excellent, that ii 
might be well applied to Nun. which Was ſaid by _ 8 
| % Meß 
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| Materiem ſuperabat opus: :” thevery ſound of his words 
1 4 las often ſomewhat that is connatural to the ſubject ; 
: ind while we read him, we fir, as in a play, beholding 
'L he ſcenes of what he repreſents. To perform this, he 
ade frequent uſe of tropes, which you know change 
1 e nature of a known word, by applying it to ſome. 
3 dther ſignification; and this f is it which Horace | means 
l 8 n his epiſtle to the Piſo's: | i 
WE < Dixeris egregiè, notum fi callida verbum 
gReddiderit junctura novum ““ 
gut I am ſenſible I have preſumed too far to enter- 
* tain you with a rude diſcourſe of that art which you 
A both know ſo well, and put i into practice with ſo much 
1 appineſs. | Yet, before I leave Virgil, I muſt own the 
i Wanity to tell you, and by you the world, that he has 
een my maſter in this poem: I have followed bim 
ery where, I know not with what ſucceſs, but I am 
ire with diligence enough: my images are many of 
1 hem copied from him, and the reſt are imitations of: 
” im, My expreflions alſo are as near as the idioms of 
e two languages would admit of in tranſlation. And . 
is, fir, I have done with that boldneſs, for which I 
ill ſtand accountable to any of our little critics, who, 
- erhaps, are no better acquainted with him thau 1 am, 
bon your firſt peruſal of this poem, you have taken 
Police of ſome words, which I have innovated (if it 
WD: too bold for me to ſay refined) upon his Latin; 
bich, as I offer not to introduce into Engliſh prote, 
hope they are neither improper, nor altogether in- 
2 Negant i in verſe ; and, in this, Horace will again de- 
ed me. 
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2055 Fr nova fictaque nuper habebunt verba a fem, 1 
Gxræco fonte cadant, parcs detorta — . 


The inference is exceeding plain: for if a Rom 2 
poet might have liberty to coin a word, ſuppoling 4 
only that it was derived from the Greek, was put ino 
a Latin termination, and that he uſed this liberty bu 
ſeldom, and with modeſty; how much more juſtly may 23 
I challenge that privilege 1 to do it with the ſame pr. 

| requiſites, from the beſt and moſt judicious of Lam 
writers! In ſome places, where either the fancy or the "2 
words were his, or any other's, I have noted it in th © 
margin, that I might not ſeem a plagiary ; in otters 1 
have neglected i it, to avoid as well tediouſneſs, as the 5 I 
affectation of doing it too often. Such deſcriptions A_ 

| images well wrought, which I promiſe not for mine, 1 
are, as I have ſaid, the adequate delight of heroi 3 
poely ; for they beget admiration, which is its prope © | 
object; as the images of the burleſque, which is c. 
trary to this, by the ſame reaſon b. get lau ghter; fu - 
the one ſhews nature beautified, as in the picture of] 5 
fair woman, which we all admire.; the other ſhews tj 
deformed, as in that of a lazar, or of a fool with di : 
torted face and antique geſtures, | at which we can 
forbear to laugh, becauſe it is a deviation from m 
ture. But though the ſame images ſerve equally u 
the Epic poeſy, and for the hiſtoric and paneg) ri, ” 
which are branches of it, yet a ſeveral ſort of (cu; 
ture is to be uſed in them. If ſome of them are , 
be like thoſe of J uvenal, 46 * Stantes i in curribus Ari 3 
6 l | 
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Hani,“ heroes drawn in their triumphal chariots, and 
1 n their full proportion; others are to be like that of 
3 irgil, © Spirantia mollius wra : ' there is ſomewhat 
ore of ſoftacſs and tendernefs to be ſhewn in them. 
ou will ſoon find I write not this without concern; 
3 dome, who have ſeen a paper of verſes, which I wrote 
e year to her Highneſs the Dutcheſs, have accuſed 
dem of that only thing I could defend in them. 
2 "hey faid, I did „ humi ſerpere;” that I wanted not 
only height of fancy, but dignity of words, to ſet it 
4 | of. I might well anſwer with that of Horace, Nune 
non erat his locus; I knew I addreſſed them to a lady, 
and accordingly 1 affected the ſoftneſs of expreſſion, 
- and the ſmoothneſs of meaſure, rather than the height 
L J of thought; and in what 1 did endeavour, it is no 
Vanity to ſay I have ſucceeded. I deteſt arrogance; = 
put there is ſome difference betwixt that and a juſt de- 
1 fence, But I will not farther bribe your candor, or 
oe reader's. I leave them to ſpeak for me; and, if 
es can, to make out that character, not pretending 
eo a greater, which J have given W 
and now, fir, it is time I ſhould relieve you froks 
4 the tedious length of this account. You have better 
and more profitable employment for your hours, and 1 
Wrong the publick to detain you langer. In concluſion, | 
= mutt leave my poem to you with all its faults, which 
1 hope to find fewer in the printing by your emenda- 
ae. I know you are not of the number of thoſe, of 
1 4 the younger Pliny ſpeaks Th Nee ſunt parummuly 8 
qu! carpere amicos ſuos judicium vocant;” Jam rather 
))) mn mine 
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too ſecure of you on that ſide. Vour candor in perde 0 
ing my errors may make you more remiſs in correctigę 
them; if you will not withal conſider that they cone | 5 
into the world with your approbation, and through 
your hands. I beg from you the greateſt favour yu Bl 
can confer upon an abſent perſon, ſince I repoſe upon 
your management what is deareſt to me, my fame ant 
reputation; and therefore I hope it will ſtir you wy BR 
to make my poem fairer by many of your blots; 1 
not, you know the ſtory of the gameſter who marriel | 
the rich man's daughter, and when her father deniel 2 
the portion, ch riſtened all the children by his ſurname, 5 
that if, in concluſion, they muſt beg, they ſhould 4 % 
ſo by one name, as well as by the other. But ſince te 
| reproach of my faults will light on you, it is but ra 2 
ſon II ſhould do you that juſtice to the readers, to 1 WY 
them know, that, if there be any thing tolerable u 
this poem, they owe the argument to your choice, te Y.. 
| writing to your encouragement, | the carrection to cu 
judgment, and the care of it to your friendſhip, 
which he muſt ever acknowledge bimſelf to owe el 3 
5 who 1 is. | 7 


T he moſt obedient, and moſt. 


Faithful of your ſervants, 2 


From Cbarleton! in Wiltſhire, | 
Nov. 103 1666. 
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r them the Idumzan balm did ſweat, 
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i I. 
N thriving arts long time had Holland grown, 
Crouching at home and cruel when abroad: 


- ; e leaving us the means to claim our own ;. 


| Our king they courted, and our r merchants ; aw As | 
. = 


f : Trade, which like blood mould ts flow, 4 


Stopp'd in their channels, found its freedom loſt : 


3 4 hither the wealth of all the world did go, 


And ſeem'd but ſhipwreck'd on fo baſe a coaſt. 
5 ö 


For en alone the heavens had kindly beat; 5 


In eaſtern quarries ripening precious dew: 


And! in hot Seilen ſpicy foreſts Brew. 

Iv. 
The ſun. hu ſcem'd the labourer of the year; , 
| Each waxing moon ſupply'd her watery ſtore, 
o ſwell thoſe tides which from the line did bear 
Their brim- full veſſels to the Belgian ſhore. | 


V. Thus, 5 
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| Thus, mivkey 3 in her ſhips, ſtood Carthage long, 


Yet ſtoop'd to Rome, leſs wealthy, but more ſtrong: 


Or if a peace, it ſoon muſt have an end; 


| „ 50 ws nations then, engag d ſo far, 


N here France will ſide to weaken us by war, 5 


Gee how he feeds th' Iberian with delays, 


Such deep 2 d of empire 28 he lay 


And prudently would make them lords at ſea, 


This ſaw our king; and long within his breaſt 
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And fwept the riches of the world from far; 


And this.1 may grove: our ſecond Punic war. 
| VI. 
What peace can be, where both to one pretend? 5 
(But they more diligent, and we more — 35 


For 7 would grow too Powerful were it it long, 
* 2 N : VII. | | 


That each ſeven years the fit muſt ſhake each land : = 


Ne only c. can his vaſt deſigns withſtand, 
T1 -- 


Jo render us his timely friendſhip vain : 
And while his ſecret ſoul on Flanders prey's, | 
He rocks the cradle of the babe of — 


IX. 


O'er them, whoſe cauſe he ſeems to take in hand; 


To whom with caſc he can gixe laws by land. 
| X. 


His penſive counſels balanc'd to and fro: 
He griev'd the land he freed ſhould be oppreſs d, 
"And ne leſs for it than uſurpers do. 
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ANNUS MIRABIL IS. 3x5 
3 38585 xk: 
þ is generous mind the fair ideas drew - 
of fame and honour, which in dangers lay; 
It here wealth, like fruit on precipices, gow. © 
| Not to be OY but by birds of prey. 
I _ OE 

Tue loſs ai gain each fatally were great; „ 
And ſtill his fur genre call'd aloud for war 5 
4 1 But peaceful kings, o'er martial people 6 
3 Each other's poize and counterbalance are. f 
= | iI. 75 : 
2 1. ft ſurvey d the charge with careful ces 
Which none but mighty monarchs could maintain 
+ A et judg'd, like vapours that from limbecs riſec, 
It would in richer ſhowers deſcend again. 
At length reſolv'd t* aſſert the watery ball, 
: He in himſelf did whole Armadoes being: 

lim aged ſeamen might their maſter call. 

3 And chuſe for r general, were he not their king. 
* XV. 
Z It ſrems 6 as every ſhip their ſovereign knows, LOT 
His awful ſummons they ſo ſoon obey ; 
o hear the ſealy herd when Proteus blows, . 
: : And ſo to paſture follow through the ſea. 
0 ſee this fleet upon the ocean move, 

1 Angels drew wide the curtains of the ſkies; 

I | And heaven, as if there wanted lights above, 
| C7 For — 5 made two Zlaring comets rie 
| Mo „ AVI, Whe- 
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XVII. 


Whether they unctuous exhalations are, 


Fir'd by the ſun, or ſeeming. ſo alone; 


Or each ſome more remote and ſlippery ſtar, 


Which loſes footing when to mortals Wen. 
XVIII. 


Or one,. that babe companion of the ſun. 


Whoſe glorious aſpect ſeal'd our new-born king; J . : 
And now, a round of greater years begun, 
New influence from his walks of nen did bring. | 


Vidorious York did Af with fan's foreele.... 


To his known valour make the Dutch give Place: 3 


Thus heaven our monarch's fortune did confeſs, 


l conqueſt from his royal race. 
1. 


But ſince i it was s decreed, auſpicious king, e 1 | 


In Britain's right that thou ſhouldit wed the main, 


| Heaven, as a gage, would caſt ſome precious thing, . » 


And anke doom'd that Lawſon ſhould be {lain 
XXI. 


5 Lawſon amongſt the foremoſt met his 1 


Whom ſea green Sirens from the rocks lament: 7 5 


T hus as an offering for the Grecian ſtate, 


He irt Was kill'd who firſt to battle went. 
| XXII. | 


Their chief blown up in air, not waves, expir'd, 


To which his pride preſum'd to give the law: . 
The Dutch confeſs'd heaven preſent, and retir d, 
And all was Britain the wide ocean ſaw. 


* 5 XXIII.! Tof 
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FS 
b bee ports their ſhatter'd ſhips repair, 
Where by our dreadful cannon they lay aw 'd: 
o reverently men quit the open air, 4 
When thunder ſpeaks the angry gods abroad. 
| XXIV. | 
And now approach d their fleet from India fraught, 
With all the riches of the riſing ſun: 
And precious ſand from ſouthern climates brought, 
1 he fatal regions where the war begun. 
: XXV-- | Se 
= Like hunted a conſcious of their ſtore, | 
3 | Their way-laid wealth to Norway's coaſts they bring "I 
: 3 There firſt the North's cold boſom ſpices bore, 7 
| And v winter brooded on the caſtern pang: 
1 XVI. 
| - 2 'F the rich ſcent we found our perfum'd prey, . 
Which, flank'd with rocks, did cloſe in covert lie 8 
And round about their murdering cannon lay, 
At! once to o threaten and invite the eye. 
| XXVII. . 
Fiercer I cannon, and than rocks more Band, 
5 The Engliſh undertake th' unequal war: 
| even ſhips alone, by which the port is barr'd, 
Belege the Indies, and all Denmark dare. 
1 „„ 
1 Theſe acht like huſbands, but like lovers thoſe: 55 
Theſe fain would keep, and thoſe more fain enjoy: : 
And to ſuch height their frantic paſſion grows, 
* That what both love, both hazard to deſtroy. 
| XXIX. Amidit 
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1 „ 4 4 5 
Amidſt hen heaps of ſpices lights a ball, 


..... TO 8 ISI, 
x — = " £ > 


And now their odours.arm'd againſt them fl: 
Some preciouſly by ſhatter'd porcelain fall, - = 


— x 
wth = — 2 


il And ſome oy aromatic ſplinters. die. 1 
1 1 EE 2 
i ” And though by tempeſts. of the prize bereft, © 1 41 
Ihn heaven's inclemency ſome eaſe we find: E | 
i Our foes we vanquiſh'd by our valour left. . 
ll And only yielded to the ſeas and wind, 
1 ; | . = 
1 Nor wholly loſt we ſo deſerv'd a prey; '* '-. 
4 For ſtorms repenting part of it reſtor dl!!! 
* i Which, as a tribute from the Baltic ſea, . 2 A 
i R The Brit ocean ſent her mighty lord. 4 
2 _— 5 
{1 Go mortals now and vex yourſelves in vain 4 
1 Por wealth, which ſo uncertainly muſt come: 1 
1 When what was brought ſo far, and with ſuch pain | 1 
1 W as only kept to lod 1 1t nearer home. 1 4 
4 XXXIII. ; 
4 The tag. who twice three months on th? ocean toll,” 
Prepar'd to tell what he had paſs'd before, Z 


"Now ſch in Engliſh ſhips the Holland coaſt, = 1 
And N arms, in vain, ſtretch'd from che hor 2 5 
„„ 1 
This careful huſband had been long away, 
__. Whom his chaſte wife and little children mourn; 
Who on their fingers learn'd to tell the day 
WW On which their father Promis d to return, 
it 8 XV Sa 


axxus MIRABILIS. 79 
1 NV. N 
ech are the proud deſigns of habit. 
"2 And ſo we ſuffer ſhipwreck every where * 


1 F Alas, what port can ſuch a pilot find, 5 oF 
5 : Who in the night of fate muſt blindly fteer !: 
f XxxxvI. 


he undiltinguiſh d ſeeds of good and ill, 

Heaven in his boſom from our desde hides- > 

| : nd draws them in contempt of human ſkill, 

1 Which oft tor friends miſtaken toes prov dew. 

- os XXXVIE. - 

et! Munſter $ prelate ever be accurſt, = 
ln whom we ſeek the German Sick i in vain 85 

Alss, that he ſhould teach the Engliſh firſt, 5 
T- | That fraud and avarice in the church could. reign? 1 

_ „ « «oo. 

WH oppy, who never truſt a ſtranger's will, 


T & Whoſe friendſhip 's s in his intereſt underſtood ! ! & 
{Since money given but tempts him to be ill, : oo 
W hen power. is too remote to make him good, > 
| XXXIX. | 


= Till now, alone the mighty nations ſtrore; 
Ihe reſt, at gaze, without the liſts did band; 

= And threatening France, plac'd like a painted Too ones. 

or. Þþ | Kept idle thunder. & in his lifted. hand. 

. - Mi. 

That 8 dis of rich Holland's de.” 

Who-envies us what he wants power t' enjoy; 

Yhoſe noiſeful valour does no foe invade,  - :* 


And weak ance wall his friends deſtroꝛ. 
1 5 XLI. Of-. 
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Offended that we fought without his leave, 
He takes this time his ſecret hate to ſhew : 


Which Charles does with a mind ſo calm receixe, 
As 0 one that neither ſeeks nor ſhuns his foe, N 


XLII. 


With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes» unite: 
France as their tyrant, Denmark as their flare, 3 


But when with one three nations join to fight, 
They ſilentiy confeſs that one more brave. 
| | XLIII. | | 
Lewis had chas'd the Engliſh from his ſhore; IE 
But Charles the French as ſubjects does i invite: 
* ould heaven for each ſome Solomon reſtore, 


* Who by their mercy, may decide their Tight. | 


. XII. 
| Were dubjekts ſo but only by their choice, 


And not from birth did forc'd dominion take, 
Our prince alone would have the public voice; . ö 
And all his neighbours realms would deſerts make, 


| He without fear a dangerous war purſues, | 
Which without raſhneſs he began before: 
As hcnour made him firſt the danger chuſe, 
80 uu he makes it good on virtue' s ſcore. 
. 8 
; The doubled charge his ſubjects love ſupplies, 
Who in that bounty to themſelves are kind: 
So glad Egyptians ſee their Nilus riſe, 
And in his * thei abundance find. -. 


XLVIL wi 


IF 
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| XLII. | 

Vith equal power he does two chiefs create, | 
| Two ſuch as each ſeem'd worthieſt when alone; ; 
a able to ſuſtain a nation's fate, 
Since both had found a nnd in their OWN. 
28 = Eo 

Noth gest in courage, conduct, and in \ fame, 
Vet neither envious of the other's praiſe; 
WThcir duty, faith, and intereſt too the ſame, 
; Li ke * partners equally they raiſe. 
3 5 „ NIA. 
, [The prince — time had courted fortune s love, 
But once poſſeſs d did abſolutely reign : 
. rds with their Amazons the heroes ſtrove, 
Aad berate d firſt thoſe beauties they woul 1 gain. 
Tre a 1 beheld, like Scipio, wich at ſain Mo 
That Carthage, which he ruin'd, riſe once more: 
Land ſhook aloft the faſces of the main, 

To wyu thoſe laves with what they felt before, 
rechen to the watery camp they haſte, 
Whom matrons paſling to their children ſhowy : 
Pofants firſt vows for them to heaven are caſt, 
And future people bleſs them as th * 50. | 
: III. e 
, With them no riotous pomp, nor Aſian train, 
0 inſect a navy with their gaudy fears; 
Io make ſlow fiohts, and v ictories but vain: 
But war ſeverely like itſelf appcars. 
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LIII. 


Diffuſive of chemſelves, where'er they paſs, 


They make that warmth in others they expect: 


Their valour works like bodies on a glaſs, 


And does its image on their men ed. 
| II. 


Our fleet divides: and ſtraight the Dutch appear, 2 


In number, and a fam'd commander, bold ; 
The narrow ſeas can ſcarce their navy bear, 
Or crowded veſſels can their ſoldiers hold, 


The Duke, leſs numerous, but in courage more, 


On wings of all the winds to combat flies: 


His murdering g guns a loud defiance roar, 


And bloody crolies on his flag-ſtaffs rile, 
LVI. 


, Both furl theis ſails, and ſtrip them for the fight; 


Their folded ſheets diſmiſs the uſeleſs air: 
T h' Elean plains could boaſt no nobler fight, 


When ſrugghng champions did their bodies bare, 


LVII. 


3 _ by other in a diſtant line, 


The ſea-built forts in dreadful order move: 
80 vaſt the noiſe, as if not fleets did join, 


But lands unfix'd, and floating nations trove, 


„ Win, 
Now paſs'd, on either fide they nim: fly tack; 
Both ſtrive to intercept and guide the wind: 


And, in its eye, more cloſely they come back, 


To ſiniſh all the deati:s they left behind. 


LIX. On 


AN NNUS MIRABILIS. Ls 
3 WR. > 
Jon - high rails 5˙4 decks the haughty Be :Jo1ans ride, | 
E 3ancath whoſe ſhade our humble frigntes 80: 
5 ES: ach port the elephant bears, and fo defy'd 
L By the rhinoceros her e foe. 
A | LX. | 
; 5 as the built, b different! 18 ihe FR 
E Their mounting ſhot is on our ſails deſign' 4: I 
3 Deep in their hulls our deadly bullets üght, | 
3 And throug zh the : yiclding Planks ; a paſſage find, 
1 1 
3 Orr dreaded 100 from far they threat, 
E Whoſe batter'd rigging their whole war receives: : 
All bare, Ie ſome old oak which tempeſts best, 
3 | He kund, and ſees below his ſcatter d leaves. : 
1 ILXII. | | 
1 Heroes of 0d. DE en wounded, ſhelter ſought ; 3 
But he who meets all danger with diſdain, 
6 = a in their face his ſhip to anchor brought, 
. And tee 38 -high ſtood propt upon the r main. 
I "© Jak. „ 
3 this exceſs of courage, all amaz d, 
| | The foremoſt of his foes a while withdraw: 
Mitn ſuch reſpect in enter'd Rome they gaz'd, 
2 Who on high chairs the god- like tathers ſaw, 
N „%% 
3 Ia now, as where Patroclus' body lay, 
| Here Trojan chiefs advanc'd, and there the Greek ; 
bo. oer the Duke their pious wings diſplay, 
EE Heir the nobleſt ſpoils of Britain ſeek. 
G 2 5 INV, Means 
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Mean-time his buſy mariners he haſtes, 

His ſhatter'd ſails with rigging to reſtore ; 
And willing pines aſcend his broken maſts, 

Whoſe lofty heads riſe higher than before, 
LXVI, 
Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful prow, 

' Mons fierce th important quarrel to decide: 
Like ſwans, in long array his veſſels ſnow, 
Whoſe creits ady ancing do the waves divide, 
Y IVI. 

They charge, charge; and all along the fn 
I)hbey drive, and ſquander the huge Belgian fleet, 

Berkeley alone, who neareſt danger lay, 

Did a like fate with loſt Creüſa meet. 
LXVIII. 

The night comes on, we eager to purſue 1 
I he combat ſtill, and they aſnam'd to leave: 

Till the laſt ſtreaks of dying day withdrew, _ 

And doubrful moon-light did our rage deceive, : 
) es : 

In thy Englich fleet each ſhip reſounds with joy, 

And aa applauſe of their great leader's fame: 

In fiery dreams the Dutch they Kill deſtroy, 

And llumbering ſmile at the imagin'd flame. i 
i © 

Not 4 the Holland fleet, who, tir'd and done, 

. .Stretch'd on their decks like weary oxen lie: = 

Faint ſweats all down their mighty members run; 


Vaſt bulks which. little ſouls but 1] ſupply. 


IXXI. l. 
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5 LXXI. 
1 dreams they fearful precipices tread: s 
Or, ſhipwreck 'd, labour to ſome diftant ſhore : i 
Or in dark churches walk among the dead; 
They wake with horror and dare lleep no more. 
| i 
| The morn they look on with unwilling eyes, 
Till from their main- top joyful news they hear 
| Of chips, which by their mould bring new lupphcs, 
| And in their colours Belgian lions bear. 5 
| LXNHE- 
| Our watchful general had diſcern' d from far 
This mighty ſuccour, which made glad | the ſoe ; 1 
He ſigh'd, but like a father of the War, | 
His fear ſpake hope, while deep his ſorrows flow, 
I ii.. 
[His wounded men he firſt ſends off to more, 
Never till now unwilling to obey ; 


And think them happy who with him can Kaye | | 
- ILXXV. | 

Ihen to 1 reſt, Rejoice, faid he, to-day ; | 

In you the fortune of Great-Britain lies: 

Among ſo brave a people, you are they 


| LXXVI. 

It number Enelifh courages Sd quell, . | 
We ſhould at firſt e ſhunn'd, not met our foes : 
| Whoſe numerous Tails the fearful only tell: 


W a heay en has choſe to fight for ſuch a Prise. | 


Courage from hearts and not from anmbers grows. 


G 3 > 1XXAVIL- He 
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| They, not their wounds, but want of ſtrength, deplore, . 
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LXXVII. 

| He ſaid, nor needed more to ſay ; with haſte KV 
1 To their known ſtations chearfully they go; ® 
And all at once, diſdaining to be laſt, In 
[ Solicit every gale to meet the foe. : 
LXXVIII. 1 
| : Nor did th encourag 'd Belgians long delay, 10 
| But bold in others, not themſelves, they ſtood: 1 
| So thick, our navy ſcarce could ſteer their way, | 

| But ſeem'd to wander in a moving wood, — i 
| e LXXIIX. : 
Our little fleet was now engag A J N 
That like the ſword-fiſh in the whale they fog 3 ; 
1 T he combat only ſeem'd a civil war, _ 5 F 
$ Tall through their bowels we our paſſage wrongh | q 5 
LXXX. „ 
Never had valour, no not ours, . | 1 K 
Done aught like this upon the land or main, J , 
Where not to be o'ercome was to do more 1 

N Than all the conqueſts former kings did | gain. J 
| LXXXI. 3 

The mighty ghoſts of our great Harries role, ; 
And armed Edwards look'd with anxious eyes, x 

70S fee this fleet among unequal foes, 1 

* which fate promis'd them their Charles ſhould ric, 
ö . 9 
|  Mean-time the Belgians tack upon our rear, * 


And raking chaſe- guns through our ſterns they ſend: 
Cloſe by their fire-ſhips, like 3 appear, 


3K e on their lions for the my attend. 
| 8 00 LAXAIL ol 
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LxXXII. 
Jient in fagke of cannon they come on: 7 
| Such vapours once did fiery Cacus hide: 

in tieſe the height of pleas'd revenge is ſhewn, 
Who burn contented by another's ſide. 
7 -LXXXIV. --- 

Sometimes from ſnbting ſquadrons of each fleet, 
Deceiv'd themſelves, or to preſerve ſome friend, 
| Teo grapling Etnas on the ocean meet, 
1 And Englich tires with Belgian flames contend. 


E | LXXKY: 
Nor- at each tack our little fleet grows leſs; : 


And, like maim'd fowl, ſwim lagging on the main : 5 


E Thcir greater los their numbers ſcarce confeſs, 

hi le they loſe cheaper than the ** gain. 

' MAL <5 © 4h 

E Hare you not ſeen, when whiſtles from FA fit, 

| Some falcon ſt toops at what her eye deſign” d, 
And with her eagerneſs the quarry miſs'd, 


Straight flies at check, and clips it down the wind? 8 


LXXXVII. | | | 

| The daſtard crow that to the wood made wing, 

And ſees the groves no ſhelter can afford, 
| With her loud kaws her craven kind does bring, 
| Who late 1 in numbers cuff the noble bird, 
BM | LXXXVIII. | 

| Among the Dutch thus Albemarle did fare: 
He could not conquer, and diſdain'd to fly; ; 
paſt hope of ſafety, *twas his lateſt care, 


Like falling Cæſar, Gecently md 
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. Let other Muſes ale his proſperous 1 


= Elſewhere the Belgian force we did 3 


5 LXXXIX. 
Vet pity did his manly ſpirit move, 
Jo ſee thoſe periſh who ſo well had fought: 
And generouſly with his deſpair he ſtrove, 
Reſolv id to live till he their ſafety wrought, | 


XC, 


Of conquer d nations tell, and kings reſtor'd : F. 
But mine ſhall ſing of his eclips'd eſtate, The 
Which, like the ſun's, more wonders does afford. A 

'REL-*  ® 
He drew kis maker frigates all before, [But 
On which the foe his fruitleſs force employs: l 
5 His weak ones deep into his rear he bore 1 
Remote from guns, as fick men from the noiſe, ; 7 

| XII. 
f His 4 cannon did their paſſage guide, Al 


And following ſmoke obſcur'd them from the foe; 
Thus Iſrael, ſafe from the Egyptian's pride, 
By flumiog pillars and by clouds did 20, 


XCIII. 


Hut here our courages did theirs ſubdue: 
So Xenophon once led that fam'd retreat, 
Which firſt the Aſian empire overthrew, 
Oe, - 
The foe approach'd ; and one for his bold fin 
Was ſunk; as he that touch'd the ark was ſlain; 
The wild waves maſter'd him and ſuck'd him in, | 


And imiling eddies dimpled on the main. 
| XCV, This 


22 
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A 
is ſeen, the reſt at awful diftance ſtood : 
As if they had been there as ſervants ſet - 
Fro ſtay, or to go on, as he thought good, - 
And not puree but wait on his retreat. 
XCVI. 


80 Liby an huntſmen, on ſome indy pela; 


From ſhady coverts rouz'd, the lion chace: 
The kingly beaſt roars out with loud diſdain, 4 
And ſlowly moves, unknowing to give place. 

© XEVUH- 


But if ſome 0 one ie approach to dare his force, 


He ſwings his tail, and ſwiftly turns him round; 


[With one paw ſeizes on his trembling horſe, 


A ad with the other tears him to the ground. 
XCVIII. 


Amid theſe toils ſucceeds the bal night; 5 


Now hiſſing waters the quench'd guns | peltore * 


d weary waves withdrawing from the fight, 


Lie ny d and . on the filent ſhore. 
. 


The moon hone: clear on the becalmed flood, 


Where, while her beams like glittering filver play. „ 


Upon the deck our careful general ſtood, 


And deeply 1 on the ſucceeding day. 
Be 5 


| That happy fan; faid he, will.eife sip 


Who twice victorious did our navy ies 3. 


| And J alone muſt view him riſe in vain, - 


Vuthout one ray of all his far for me. 


| CI, Yet 
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FEE 
„„ | | 
Yet like an a Engliſh general will I die, 
And all the ocean make my ſpacious grave: 
Women and cowards on the land may lie; 
Ihe ſea 's a tomb that ' proper for the brave, - 
CI. | 
= Reſtleſs he paſs'd the remnant of the night, ET, 
Tin the freſh air proclaim” d the morning nigh; 
And burning ſhips, the martyrs of the fight, 
With paler fires beheld the eaſtern ſky, 
| CH. 
But now, his ſtores of ammunition ſpent, 
His naked valour is his only guard: 
Z Rare thunders are from his dumb cannon n ſent, 
And folitary guns are * heard. 
| lv. | 
Thus far had fortune power, he forc'd to ftay, 
Nor longer durſt with virtue be at ſtrife: 
This as a ranſom Albemarle did pay, 
Por all the glories of ſo great a life. 
For now brave Rupert from afar appears, 
Whoſe waving ſtreamers the glad general knows: 
With full- hind ſails his eager navy ſteers, IV“ 
And every ſhip in ſwift proportion & grows. 3 
I. | 
| The a anxious prince had heard the cannon FO 
And from that length of time dire omens drew | 
Of Engliſh overmatch'd, and Dutch too ſtrong, 


Who never fought three days, but to purſue. | 
| CVII. Then, 


— 


Shi 
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- — — * — — - - —— ——— — — -_ — . - —— — _ — _ 


ANNUS MIRAB II. Is. 
„ e. 
en, as an eagle, who with pious care 
Was beating widely on the wing for prey, 
o her now ſilent eiry does ä 
id hnds her callow infants forc' d away 
= SO 
Stung . ber love, ſae ſtoops upon the plain, 
The broken air loud whiſtling as ſhe flies: 
Che ſtops and liſtens, and ſhoots forth again, 5 


An 


4 ME 
| With ſuch kind paſſion haſtes the prince to iar, = 


And ſpreads his flying canvaſs to the ſound : 


Him, whom no danger were he there could fright, 5 


Now abſent every little noiſe c can wound, 

As in a Jon rhe the thirſty creatures cry, 

| And gape upon the gather'd clouds for rain; 

And firſt the martlet meets 1t in the ſky, | 

And Vit. wet "IP Joys all the feather d train: : 
oy OT 

| With fuch glad hearts did our Gepairing men 5 

i Salute th' appearance of the prince's fleet; 

And each ambitiouſly would claim the ken, 

1 hat with firſt eyes did diſtant ſafety meet. 

| RV 

The bal 0 came like greedy hinds before, 

| To reap the harveſt their ripe ears did yield, 

| Now look like thoſe, when rolling thunders roar, 


And ſheets of "ghtning blaſt the ſtanding field. 


And guides her pinions by her young ones cries, 


C XIII. Full 


9 


4 with . _ * 1 
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CIT» | 
Full i in the prince's paſſage, hills of find; 
And dangerous flats in ſecret ambuſh lay, | 
Where the falſe tides ſkim o'er the cover'd land, 
And ſeamen. with diſſembled depths betray. 


cxlv. 
The wily Dutch, who like fall'n angels fear d 
This new Meſſiah's coming, has did wait, 
And round the: verge their braving veſſels ſteer d.. 
To tempt his courage with ſo fair a Bait. 
eV. 
But he und d contemns their idle threat, 0 
Secure of fame whene'er he pleaſe to a 
His cold experience tempers all his heat, 
And inbred worth doth boaſting valour ic. 1 
| | „ WR The. | | 
Heroic v virtue did his actions ulde;; 
And he the ſubſtance not th* appearance choſe: 
To reſcue one ſuch friend he took more pride, 
1 han to deſtroy whole thouſands of ſuch foes, le: 
pt CXVII. 
nut when approach d, in ſtrict embraces bound, 
| Rupert and Albemarle together grow: 
| He joys to have his friend in fafety ind, 
W hich he to none but to that friend would owe. 
RT, , 
The earl ſoldiers, with new ſtores ſupply'd, 
5 No long to execute their ſpleenful will; 
And, in revenge for thoſe three days they try'd, 


With ones: like Jothua' s, when the ſun ſtood til. 
CXIX. Thus 


Be 


80 
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CXIX. 

jus reinforc'd, againſt the adverſe fleet, 

till doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way: 
ich the firſt bluſnes of the morn they meet, 

And bring night back upon the new-born day, 

; | „ 
; preſence ſoon blovrs up the kindling fight, 
And his loud guns ſpeak thick like angry men: 
t ſeem'd as laughter had been breath'd all night, 
And death new pointed his cull dart in. 
| n 

he b too well his mighty conduct knew, 
And matchleſs courage, ſince the former fight: 
Vhoſe navy like a ſtiff- ſtretch'd cord did ſhew, _ 
1 Wh he bore 1 in. and bent them into Kight. 1 

| 'CXXUI. : e 
The lat hs ſhares, while half their gert offends | 
His open fide, and high above him ſhows : 33 
Upon the reſt at vleafure he deſcends, | 
And eee harm d he double harms beſtows, | 


cxRXIII. 

Behind the general nds his weary pace, 

And ſullenly to his revenge he ſails: 

$ glides ſome trodden ſerpent on the graſs, 

And long behind his wounded volume trails, 
CRI. 

The incpealing found is borne to either ſhore, _ 

And for their ſtakes the throwing nations fear: 
Their paſſions double with the cannons roar, 


And with warm wiſhes each man combats: there. 
CXXV. Ply'd 


5 
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cxI I. 
8 Full i in the prince I paſſage, hills of ſand; 
And dangerous flats in ſecret ambuſh lay, 
Where the falſe tides ſkim o'er the cover'd land, 
And ſeamen. with diſſembled depths betray. 


CXIV. 
The wily Dutch, who like fall'n angels fear'd 
This new Meſſiah's coming, Te did wait, 
And round the verge their braving veſſels ſteer a, :" oþ 
To tempt his courage with ſo fair: a bait. | 
| eV. | 
But he unmov'd contemns their idle threat, i 
Secure of fame whene'er he pleaſe to fight: 
; His cold experience tempers all his heat 
And inbred worth doth boaſting valour digit, 
. 
5 Heel virtue did his actions i | 
And he the ſubſtance not th' appearance choſe 
| To reſcue one ſuch friend he took more pride, 
1 han to deſtroy whole thouſands of 60K h foes, | 
C XVI. 
; Pat when approach* d, in ſtrict embraces bound, q 
Rupert and Albemarle together grow : 
e joys to have his friend in fafety found, 
Wo hich ne to none but to that friend would « owe, 
| CXVIII. 
The chearful ſoldiers, with new ftores erh, 
| No long to execute their ſpleenful will; 
And, in revenge for thoſe three days they try * 


Wich one, like Joshua s, when the ſun ſtood till 
12 | CXIX, Tha 
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8 
dus reinforc'd, againſt the adverſe fleet, 
6:11] doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way: 
th the firſt bluſhes of the morn they meet, 
And bring pight back upon the new-born day. 
Yo EG 
5 preſence ſoon blows up the kindling FR) 
And his loud guns ſpeak thick like angry men: 
ſeem'd as laughter had been breath'd all night, | 
And death new pointed his dull dart again. 5 
XXI. „ 
he Dutch too well his mighty conduct e, 
And matchleſs courage, ſince the former fight: 8 
hoſe navy like a ſtift-ſtretch'd cord did W 
Till he bore i in and bent them into flight. 
| -CXX1L.. : | 
be wind he ſhares, while half their fleet offends 8 
His open ſide, and high above him ſhows: 
pon the reſt at . 8 
And Gouda harm'd he double harms beſtows, | 


CXXIII. 

dchind the general mends his weary pace, 

And ſullenly to his revenge he fails: 

o glides ſome trodden ſerpent on the graſs, 

And long. behind his wounded v olume trails. 
cxxIv. | 

3 od ſound is borne to either ſhore, 8 

And for their ſtakes the throwing nations fear: 

heir paſſions double with the cannons roar, 2 8 

And with warm wiſhes each man combats there. 

CARY, Phy'd 
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 CXXV. 
Ply'd thick and cloſe as when the fight begun, 
Their huge unweildy navy waſtes away: 
So ſicken waneing moons too near the ſyn, 
And blunt their creſcents on the ed ge of day, 
CXXV1, 
And now reduc'd on equal terms to ficht, 1 
Their ſhips like waſted patrimonies ſnow; 
Where the thin ſcattering trees admit the net, 
And ſhun each other's ſhadows as they grow. 
XVI. 
The wailike prince had ſever'd doch the reſt 
Two giant ſhips, the pride of all the main; 
Which with his one ſo vigorouſly he preſs'd, 
Ad flew fo home they couid not riſe again. — 
FE 
Already better A. dy his lee they lay, 
In vain upon the paſſing winds they call: 
The paſling winds through their torn canvals play, 
And flagging fails on heartleſs ſailors fall. 5 
| _CXXIX. 
T heir open' d iden receive a gloomy light, 
| Dreadful as day let into ſhades below : 
Without grim death rides barefac'd in their fight, 
And urges entering billows as they flow. 1 
„ 
5 Wh en one "Ap ſhot, the laſt they could . 1 
__ Cloſe by the board the prince's main-mait bore; 
All three now helpleſs by each other lie, 
And this offends aot, and thoſe fear no more, 
9 D * XXI. 89 
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CcxxxX!. 

have I ſeen ſome fearful hare maintain 

4 3 till tir'd before the dog ſhe lay: 

10 ſtretch'd behind her pants upon the plain, 

[Paſt power to kill, as ſhe to get away. 

3 . 

4 his loll'd tongue he faintly licks his prey; 

is warm breath blows her flix up as ſhe lies; 

je trembling creeps upon the ground away, 

And looks back to him with beſeeching eyes. 
„ Nein 

[te prince unjuſtly does his ſtars accuſe, 

Which hinder'd him to puſh his fortune on ; 

br what they to his courage did refuſe, 

| by iaoreal valour never muſt be done. : 

cxxxIv. 

is lucky hour the wiſe ſales rakes, _— 

And warns his tatter'd fleet to follow home . 

roud to have ſo got off with equal ſtakes, 

LW dere twas a triumph not to be 0 ercome. 

| I . ea 

3 s force as kept alive by fight, 

Now not oppos'd no longer can purſue: _ 

ing uli heaven had done his courage right; - 

chen he © had conquer 'd he his weakneſs knew. 

| CXEEVAL -- 

E cats a frown on the departing foe, 

And ſighs to ſee him quit the watery feld: 

is fern nx'd eyes no ſatisfaction ſhow, _ 

For all the glories Which the fight did yield. 

| b T hough 
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CXXXVII. „ 
Though as when fiends did miracles avow, 

He ſtands confeſs'd ev'n by the boaſtful Dutch; 
He only does his conqueſt difavow, 

And thinks too little what they found too much. 
| : EREEVH.- © 
Return'd, he with the fleet reſoly'd to ſay; ; 

No tender thoughts of home his heart divide; 
Domeſtic joys and cares he puts away; 

For realms are houſholds which the great muſt _— 

| CXXXIX. | 
As thoſe who unripe veins in mines explore, 
On the rich bed again the warm turf lay, 
T ill time digeſts the x yet imperfect ore, 
And know it will be gold another day: 
ORG 
So looks our monarch on this early fight, 

T' eſſay and rudiments of great ſucceſs: 
55 hich all-maturing time muſt bring to light, 

While be lize heaven does each day" $ labour ble 

| CXLI. . | 
Heaven et not the firſt or ſecond day, 
yet each was perfect to the work deſign'd: 
God and kings work, when they their work Carver, 

A paſſive aptneſs i in all ſubjects find. 


„CAI. 
In burden'd veſſels firſt with ſpeedy care, 
His plenteous ſtores do ſeaſon'd timber ſend: 
Thither the brawny carpenters repair, 


And as the of maim'd ſhips attend. 
E. 8 e CXLIIL Vis 
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CXLIII. 
ith cord and canvaſs from rich Hamburgh ſent, 
His navy's molted wings he imps once more: 
Tall Norway fir, their maſts in battle ſpent, | 
| And Engliſh oak, ſprung leaks and planks, reſtore, 
Civ. 
ill hands employ'd the royal work grows warm 3 
Like labouring bees on a long ſummer's day, - 
me ſound the trumpet for the reſt to ſwarm, 
And ſome on bells of taſted lilies play. 
FE At 
th ory wax ſome new foundations lay 
Of virgin-combs which from the roof are hung: 
ome arm'd within doors upon duty ſtay, 
Or tend the tick, or educate the young. 
= CRLVI. © 
do va forge pick out bullets from the ſides, 
dome drive old okum through each ſeam and rift; $ 
Their left hand does the calking iron guide, 
The rattling mallet with the 828 they lift, 
| | n 
Ft boiling pitch another near at hand, 
From freadly Sweden brought, the 3 inſtops: 8 
Which, well paid o'er, the ſalt ſea waves withſtand, 
ad fakes them from the riſing beak in drops. 0 
„ 
ome te gall d ropes with dawby marline bind, 
Or ſear- cloth maſts with ſtrong tarpawling « coats: ; 
Io try new ſhrouds one mounts into the wind, 
* one below their eaſe or ſtiffneſs notes, 
Vol. XVIII. ee | CXLX. Our 
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. 
Our careful monarch ſtands in W 
His new-caft cannons firmneſs to explore : 
The ſtrength of big-corn'd powder loves to try, 
And ball and cartridge ſorts for every * 2 
the >< 
Each day brings freſh ſupplies of arms and men, 
And ſhips u hich all laſt winter were abroad; 
And ſuch as fitted ſince the fight had been, 
Or new from Rocks, were fall'n i into the road, 
1 
The coodly London in her gallant trim, 
The Pheœnix, daughter of the vaniſh'd old, 
Like a rich bride does to the ocean ſwim, 
And on her ſhadow rides in Roating g gold, 
e 
5 Her fag aloſt ſpread ruflling to the wind,” 
And fanguine ſtreamers ſeem the flood to fire: 
The weaver, charm'd with what his loom defiga'd, 
Goes on to lea, and knows not to retire. | 
CLUL. | 
With roomy decks, her guns of mighty ſtrength, 
| _ Whoſe low-laid mouths each mounting billow latts; 
Deep in her draught, and warlike in her lengtn, 
8 ſeems a ſea-waſp flying on the waves. 
5 UA. 
1 T his poet 1 piouſly deſign 1 
3 The loyal city give their beſt-lov'd king: 
And with a bounty ample as the wind, 
_ Built fitted, and maintain d, to aid him bring. 
CLV. by 
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. 

Br viewing nature, nature's handmaid, art 

Makes mighty things from ſmall beginnings grow: 4 

15 fiſhes firlt to ſhipping did impart, 

T heir tail the rudder, and their head the prow. f 
CLVI. 

ome log perhaps upon the waters ſwam, 

An aſcleſ drift, which rudely cut within, 

Ind hollow'd firſt a floating trough became, 

And croſs lome rivulet paſſage did begin. 
CLVII. 

1 ſhipping ſuch as this, the Iriſh kern, 

And untaught Indian on.the ſtream did oli de: 

re ſharp-keel'd boats to ſtem the flood did learn, 

Or fn. like oars did ſpread from either hide. 

„ 

lad but a fal, and Saturn ſo appear 1 8 

When from loſt empire he to exile went, 

Ind with the golden age to Tyber fteer'd, 

Where coin and commerce firft he did invent. 

„„ 

lade as their ſhips was navigation then; 

No uſeful compaſs or meridian known; 

ung, they kept the land within their 8 | 

and knew no North but when the Pole-ftar ſhone, | 


CLX. | 
f al who ſince have us'd the open fea, 
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TY 0 

Than the bold Engliſh none more fame have won: 1 

Jend the year, and out of heaven's high way, 4 

A 15 
1 They make diſcoveries where they ſee no ſun, 0 
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| cx! 
But what ſo long in vain, and yet unknown, 
By poor mankind's benighted wit is ſought, 
Shall in this age to Britain firſt be ſhown, 
And hence be to admiring nations taught, 
| _CLXIIL. 
The ebbs of tides and their myſterious ow, 
We, as art's elements, ſhall underſtand, 
And as by line upon the ocean go, 
Whole Fm ſhall be familiar as the land, | 
CLXIII. 
Inſtructed ſhips ſhall ſail to quick commerce, 
By which remoteſt regions are ally'd ; 
8 makes one city of the univerſe; 
Where ſome may gain, and all may be _— a, 
„ 
Ti we upon our globe's laſt verge ſhall 20, Z 
And view the ocean leaning on the ſky: 
From thence our rolling neighbours we thall know, 
And on the lunar world ſecurely pry. 
V. 
This I foretel from your auſpicious care, 
Who great in ſearch of God and nature grow; 
Who beſt your wiſe Creator's praiſe declare, 
Since beſt to praiſe his works is beſt t to know, 


CLEVI. 
'Q andy 5 royal ! who behold the law 
And rule of heings in your maker's mind: 
And thence, like limbecs, rich ideas draw, 


| | - 0 fit the level'd uſe of human-kind. "OW 
CV k 
f 


— — — 5 8 cn þ — j 
— —— — —]¼ — — — p 
rr — 2 — — — — — 


1 — tern I DS er > — 
— \ 


— — 3 —— — 


. — — 3 Ae — "ENCE ZA 4 


— . — 


2 —— — — 


1 
0 
ts 
| 
1 
"a 
14 
1 
4 


CtxvlI. 

But frſt the toils of war we muſt endure, 
And from th' injurious Dutch redeem the ſeas. 

War makes the valiant of his right ſecure, 

And gives up fraud to be chaltis'd with caſe, 

' CLXVIIL 

Already were the Belgians on our coat, 

| Whoſe fleet more mighty every day became 

By late ſucceſs, which they did falſely boaſt, 

And now by firſt appearing ſeem'd to claim. 

„„ 2 £5 

Defioning, ſubtle, diligent, ms lets. 

They knew to manage war with wiſe delay: 

Yet all thoſe arts their vanity did croſs, : 

* * their pride their prudence. did betray. 

Ro 

Nor ſtaid the Engliſh long; 3 but well ſapply'd,. 
Appear as numerous as th' inſulting . 

Ihe combat now by courage muſt be try'd, 

And the ſucceſs the braver nation 8 

- CLXXb.. - 

There was ;the Plymouth ſquadron now come in, ? 

Which in the Straights laſt winter was abroad; 

Wich twice on Biſcay's working bay had been, 

And on the midland ſea. the French had aw ; 

CLXXII. 

01 expert Allen, loy al ail along, 

| Fam'd for his action on the Smyrna fleet :- 

And Holmes, whoſe name ſhall live in epic ſong,. 
Vile muſic numbers, or while verſe has feet. 

H 5 
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'CLXXIIL 
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8 
Holmes, the Achates of the general's fight; 
Who fir bewitch'd our eyes with Guinea gold 
As once old Cato in the Roman fight 
The tempting fruits of Afric did unfold, 

Ge nene „ 
With him went Sprag, as bountiful as brave, 
Whom his high courage to command had 13 

| 1 Who did the twice-fir'd Harry fave, 
And # in his W ſnip undaunted tought, 
*SCLEXY. 
Fawn Hollis on a Muſe by Mars begot, 
Horn, Cæſar like, to write and act great deeds: | 
: Impatient to revenge his fatal ſhot, 
Hit right hand doubly to his left ſucceeds, 
„ | 
"Thouſands were there in darker fame that dwell, 
| Whoſe deeds Tome nobler poem ſhall adorn : 
And though to me unknown, they ſure fought vel, 
Whom Rupert led, and who were British bom. 
| . 
= Of « every fre an hundred fighting fail : 
So vaſt the navy now at anchor rides, 
That underneath it the preſs'd waters fail, 
And with its weight it ſhoulders off the tides, 
: CLXXVIII. 
Now anchors weigh'd the ſeamen ſhout fo ſhrill, 
That heaven and carth and the wide ocean rings: 
A breeze from weſtward waits their ſails to fill, 
And reſts in thoſe bigh beds his downy wings. 
i CLANIX. Tie 
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. 
The wary Dutch this gathering ſtorm foreſaw, 
And durk not bide it on the Engliſh coaſt : 
Behind their treacherous ſhallows they withdraw, 
And there lay ſnares to catch the Britith hoſt. 
W | 
G te falſe ſpider, when her nets are tage, 
Deep ambuſh' d in her ſilent den does lie: 
And feels far off the trembling of her thread, 
Whoſe almy cord ſhould bind the ſtruggling . 
2 ain 
| Then if at laſt ſhe find him faſt beſet, 
She iſſues forth and runs along her loom: 
Ske joys to touch the captive in her net, 
And drags the. little wretch in triumph home, , 
JC 
Th e L hop'd that, with diſorder d WE 
Our deep-cut keels upon the ſands gh un: 
Or if with caution leiſurely were paſt, 
Their numerous groſs might charge 1 us One by o one. 
> 5 OO 1 

But with a. fore-wind puſhing them above, MP WY 
And ſwelling tide that heav'd them from below, 
Oer the blind fats our warlike ſquadrons more, 
And with pd ſails to welcome battle . 
| CLXXXIV. DO | 
K cem d as han the Britiſh Neptune ſtood, 

With all his hoſts of waters at command, 
Beneath them to ſubmit th' officious flood; 
And with his trident ſhov'd them off the 8 

| e CLX VNV. To 
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104 DRYDEN'S POEMS, 
| CLXXXV. 
To the a foes they ſuddenly draw near, 
And ſummon them to unexpected fight: 
They ſtart like murderers when ghoſts appear, 
And draw their curtains in the dead of night. 
CLEXXVI. > 
Now van to van the foremoſt ſquadrons meet, + 
Ihe midmoſt battles haſtening up behind: 
Who view far off the ſtorm of falling lleet, 
Ao hear their thunder rattling i in the wind, 
= 5 cLXXXVII. 
: At length the adverſe admirals „o 
The two bold champions of each country $ fight: 
f Their eyes deſcribe the liſts as they come near, 
And draw the lines of death before they ben. 
: VV 
E ba diſtance judg'd for ſhot of every ſize, 
The linſtocs touch, the ponderous ball expires 
Ihe vigorous ſeaman every port-holes plies, | 
5 And adds his heart to every gun he fires! 


1 
| Fi ierce was the fight on the proud Belgians fide, 
For honour, which they ſeldom ſought before: 
But now they by their own vain boaſts were ty d, 
And fore d at leaſt in ſhew to prize it more. 
| en. s 
: But Harp remembrance on the Engliſh part,. 
And ſhame of being match'd by ſuch a foe,. 
Rouze conſcious virtue up in every heart, 
And n to be ſtronger makes them KCL. 
* N. 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS 105 
ext. 
Ne 1 che Belgians could that fleet ſuſtain, 
Which did two generals' fates, and Cæſar's bear: : 
Fach ſeveral ſhip a victory did gain, 
As — or as s Albemarle were there. 
| 'CXClI. | 
Their batter d admiral too ſoon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours. for his unfiniſh'd fight: 3 
Put he the minds of his Dutch maſters knew, 
Who call'd that providence which we a fight. 
| CXCIII. 
Never did men more joyfully obey, 
Or ſooner underſtood the ſign. to fly : : 
Wich ſuch alacrity they bore away,  _ 
As it to o praiſe them, all the States ood LY | 
= cxcrw. 
0 . Kader of the Belgian ws. 5 
Thy monument inſcrib'd ſuch praiſe ſhall wear, 
As Varro timely flying once did meet, 
Becauſe he did not of his Rome — 85 
A - 
Behold that navy, which a while before 
Provok'd the tardy Engliſh cloſe to fight; $ 
Now draw their beaten veſſels cloſe to ſnore, 
As larks lie dar'd to {hun the hobbies ** 
el. 
Wice er would Englith monuments ſurvey, 
In other records may our courage know: 2 
lut let them hide the ſtory of this day, 
Whoſe fame was blemiſh'd by too baſe a foe. 


CXCVIL Or 
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CXeVIL 
Or if too bufily they will enquire 
Into a victory, which we diſdain ; 
Then let them know the Belgians did retire | 
Before the patron ſaint of injur'd Spain, 
CXCVIII. 
Re England this revengeful day 
To Philip's manes did an offering bang: 
8 England, which firſt, by leading than aſtray, 


Hatch d up rebellion to deſtroy her Binge 
CXCIX. 


Our Beben bent their baneful induſtry, 
Io check a monarchy that ſlowly grew; 
8 But did not France or Holland's fate foreſee, 
| Whoſe riſing Power to ſwift dominion flew, | 
We 1 'EC. 
| In fortune 8 empire blindly thus we go, 
And wander after pathleſs deſtin j; 
Whoſe dark reſorts ſince prudence cannot know, 
In vain it wou 8 for what ſhall be. 
r 
But whate'er Engliſh to the bleſs'd ſhall go, 
And che fourth Harry or firſt Orange meet; 
Find him diſowning of a Bourbon foe, 
And him — a Batavian fleet. 
5 e 
Now on their coaſts our conquering navy rides, = 
Way lays their merchants, and their land beſets; 
Each day new wealth without their care provides; 
They lie aſleep with prizes in their nets. © | 
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Colt. 
& cloſe behind ſome be lie 
The huge leviathans t' attend their prey; 
And give no chace, but ſwallow in the fry, 
Which through their gaping jaws miſtake the — 
_CCIV. | 
Nor was this all: in ports and roads remote; 
Deſtructive fires among whole fleets we ſend ; 
IT riumphant flames upon the water float, 
And 0 out- -bound ſhips at home * voyage end. 
CCV. 
Thoſe various ſquadrons Wide defend; 
Fach veſſel freighted with a ſeveral load, 
Each ſquadron waiting for a ſeveral wind, 
Al find but one, to burn them 1 in the road. 
"EEE: 
dome bound 5 Guinea 3 ſand to FLY 
Bore all the gauds the ſimple natives wear: 
Some for the pride of Turkiſh courts deſign d, 
For folded turbants fineſt Holland bear. 11 6 
| _ CCVII. | | 
Some Engliſh wool vex'd i in a Belgian loom, 
And. into cloth of ſpungy ſoftneſs made, 
Did into France or colder Denmark doom, 
T 0 ruin with worſe ware our ſtaple trade. 
N 
Our greedy ſeamen rummage every hold, 
Smile on the booty of. each wealthier nd; 
And as the prieſts who with their gods make bold, 
wo what ba my 4 and ſacrifice- the reſt, 
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CCIX. 
But ah! how inſincere are all our joys! 
Which, ſent from heaven, like lightning make no ſi 
Their palling taſte the journey's length n, | 
Or grief ſent polt o'ertakes them on the way. 

| "COX. 
Swell'd ahh our late ſucceſſes on the foe, 
Which France and Holland wanted power t to cok, 
We urge an unſeen fate to lay us low, 

. feed their envious eyes with Engliſh loſs, 
| ps + + 
| Each element his dread command obeys, 
Who makes or ruins with a ſmile or frown ; 
Who, as by one he did our nation raiſe, 
So naw he with another pulls: us down.. 
„ 5 eck. 

vet, London, empreſs of the northern clime, 
Buy an high fate thou greatly didſt expire; 
Great as the world's, which, at the death of tine, 
Muſt fall, and riſe a nobler frame by fire. 

c kx. 

As . ſome dire uſurper heaven provides, 
Teo ſcourge his country with a lawleſs ſway; 

His birth, perhaps, ſome petty village hides, 
And ſets has cradle out of tortune's way. 

n | 

Til, fully x ripe, his Caelling fate breaks out, 
And hurries him to mighty miſchiets on: 
His prince, ſurpriz'd at firſt, no ill could doubt, 


And wants the power to meet it when tis kon. 
CCXV, Sud 
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= 

1 of this prodigious fire, 
3 te riſe wildiog firſt obſcurely bred, 
om thence did ſoon to open ſtreets aſpire, 
And ſtraight 4 to palaces and . ſpread. 

CCXVI. 
Urde diligence of trades and noiſeful gain, 
4nd luxury more late, aſleep were laid: 
il ras the night's; and in her filent reign 
No ſound he eſt of nature did invade. 
55 CCXVII. : 
In this deep quiet, from what ſource unknown, 
Thoſe ſeeds of fire their fatal birth diſcloſe; 
nd firſt few ſcattering ſparks about were blown, 
Big with the flames that to our ruin roſe, 
i Ccxvil. | 

Then in ſome cloſe-pent room it crept along, 
And ſmouldering as it went, in ſilence fed; 
Till th* infant monſter, with devouring ſtrong, 

Wak'd boldly upright with exalted bead. 

CI. 

Now like ſome rich or mighty 1 

Too great for priſon, which he breaks with gold ; 
Who freſher for new miſchiefs does appear, 

And dares the world to tax him with the old: 

JJ 

80 hi th inſulting fire his narrow Jail, 

And makes ſmall outlets into open air: 
There the fierce winds his tender force aſſail, 
And beat him downward to his firſt repair. . 
7, CCXXI. The 


a, 
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CCXXI, 
The f like crafty courtezans: with-helq 
His flames from burning, but to blow them more: 
And every freſh attempt he is repell'd 
With faint denials weaker than before. 
CC XXII. 
And now no longer letted of his prey, 
Ne leaps up at it with enrag'd deſire: 
 O'erlooks the neighbours with a. wide ſurvey, 
And nods at every houfe his threatening fire, 
CCXXIII. | 
The ohoſts of traitors from the bridge deſcend, 
With bold fanatic ſpectres to rejoice ; 
About the fire into a dance they bend, 
And ling their ſabbath notes with feeble voice, | 
CEXTIV). 
7 Our guardian angel ſaw them 15 they late 1 
Above the palace of our ſlumbering king: 
Hle ſigh'd, abandoning his charge to fate, 
And doping. oft look'd back upon the wing. 
cexxv. 
At length the crackling noiſe and dreadful blaze 5 
Call d up ſome waking lover to the ſight; 
And long it was ere he the reſt could raiſe, 
Whole _ eyelids yet were full of night. 
CC XXVII. 
The next to danger, hot purſued by fate, 
+. Half-cloath'd, half- naked, haſtily retire: 
And frighted mothers ftrike their breaſts too in, 
For helpleſs infants left amidſt the fire. 
CCXXVII Ther 


enen 

Their cries ſoon waken all the dwellers near; 

Now murmuring noſes riſe in every ftreet : 
The more remote run ſtumbling with their tear, 
And in Lthe dark men juſtle as they meet. | 

| _ COXXVIII. 

Is) weary bees in little cells repoſe ; | 

But if night-robbers lift the well- tor'd hive, 
zu humming through their waxen city grows, 
And out upon th other's wings they drive. Is 

CCXXIX 

Now ſtreets grow Wend and buſy : as by day: i 

Some run for buckets to the hallow'd quire: 
dome cut the pipes, and ſome the engines play; 
| And ſome more bold mount maden to the tre. 

5 S © 
In vain : for ſrom the Eaſt a Belgian wind 
His hoſtile breath through the dry rafters ſent ; Ip 
The fames 1mpell'd ſoon left their foes behind, i 
And lorward with a wanton fury went, 
| CCXXXL. 

A bey of fire ran all along the ſhore, 
And lighten'd all the river with a blaze : : 
he waken'd tides began again to roar, | 
And wondering ſh in Ry waters gaze. 
3 t 
08 father Thames rais'd up his reverend head, 

but fear'd the fate of Simois would return: 
Deep in his 00ze he ſought his ſedgy bed, 
And ſhrunk his v waters back into his urn. 


axxus MIRABILIS. 117 


CCXXXIIL 


8 
155 
& 

[1 
1 

N 
1 
KC 

f 4 
'v | 

* 
,# 
4 

3 
+7 

1 

* 
L 
I 


* - 
Po. . s 4 2 
S I * — r 

3 SL "or 22232 
— q * * -w_aÞ3 hy 
— — ͤ — — — — 
94 ” 2 N 0 - 5 


— —— = 
— —— 
on —— 


— 
— 
; 4 
IV IE="E 

— — 


— 


FEE 
cœxxxIII. 
The fire; mean-time, walks in a broader groſ; 
To either hand his wings he opens wide: 
He wades the ſtreets, and ſtraight he reaches croſs, 
And plays his longing flames on th' other fide, 
_ COXxxXIV. | 
At firſt they warm, then fcorch, and then they take 
Now with long necks from fide to fide they feed: 
At length grown ſtrong their mother-fire forſake, 
And a new colony of flames ſucceed, 
| 5 | | CCXXXV. 
To every nobler portion of the town 
"The curling billows roll their reſtleſs 1 
In parties now they ſtraggle up and down, 
As armies unoppos d for prey divide. 5 
e 
One mighty ſquadron with a ſide-wind ſped, ; 
Through narrow lanes his cumber'd fire does haſte, 
5 By powerful charms of gold and filver led, 
| The Lombard bankers and the Change to waſte, 
CC XxXXVI. 
| Another backward to the Tower would go, 
And ſlowly eats his way againſt the wind: 
But the main body of the marching toe 
* the imperial palace 1s _ d. 
C⸗œXxXXVIII. | 
Now day appears, and with the * the king, 
Whoſe early care had robb'd him of his reſt: 
Far off the cracks of falling houſes ring, 


And ſhrieks of ſubjects pierce his tender brealt. 
CCXXXX. Near 
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| ' COXXXNIX, | 
Near 28 he draws, thick harbingers of ſmoke | 
With gloomy pillars cover all the place; 
ſuroſe little intervals of night are broke 
Br ſparks, that drive againſt his ſacred face, 
„ 

More than his guards his ſorrows made him known, | 
And pious tears which down his cheeks did ſhower: : 
The wretched in his grief forgot their own; 

So much the pity of a WN has power. 
CAL © 
cept ths flames of what he lov'd fo well, 
And what ſo well had merited his love: 
or never prince in grace did more excel, 

Or we city more in duty ſtrove. 


dent. 

or with an idle care did he behold : EE, 
Subjects may grieve, but monarchs muſt redreſs; 
e chears the fearful, and commends the bold, 
And makes deſpairers hope for good ſucceſs, 

_ CEXLIN. 

G direcde what firſt is to be done, 

And orders all the ſuccours which they bring: 

[he telpful and the good about him run, 

And form an army worthy ſuch a 4 Nies. 

e 

* de dire contagion ſpread ſo faſt, 

That where it ſeizes all relief is vain: 

nd therefore muſt unwillingly lay waſte 

That country, which would ele the toe maintain. 
925 A 4-7 5 CCXLV. The 
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CCXLV. 
The . blows up all before the fire: 
Th' amazed flames ſtand gather'd on a heap; . 


And from the precipice's brink retire, 
An to venture on ſo large a leap. / 
eit. 

Tuns rotting fires a while themſelves akon, = Y 
But ſtraight like Turks forc'd on to win or die, } 
They firit lay tender bridges of their fume, n 

And o'er the breach in unctuous Vapours 10 1 
ccxLvu. 
Part PIR for paſſage, till a guft of wind 1 

Ships o'er their forces in a ſhining dat: A 

Fart creeping under ground their journey blind, 
And climbing den below their fellous meet. 4 
Fog _— 
Thus to 1 deſert plain, or old wood- fide, ig 
Dire night-hags come from far to dance their uu : 
And o'er broad rivers on their fiends they ride, he 
Or ſiveep 3 in clouds above the blaſted ground, \ 
e 
No help avails: for, hydra-like, the fire . lo 

Lifts up his hundred heads to aim his way & -þ T 

And ſcarce the wealthy can one half retire, _ - WW: 

| Before he ruſhes in to ſhare the prey. 1 
ee. 

The rich grow ſuppliant, and the poor grow pro 

Thoſe offer mighty gain, and theſe alk more: A 

80 void of pity is th' ignoble crowd, jay 

A 


When others ruin r increaſe their Gore: 
CCB. 
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| | ce LI. 
a. thoſe who live by ſhores with joy behold 
dome wealthy veſſel ſplit or ſtranded nigh; 
gad from the rocks leap down for ien d gold, 
And ſcek the tempeſts which he others wel 
” CCLII. 
0 theſe but wait the owners laſt deſpair, 
And what 's permitted to the flames invade ;_ 
from their jaws they hungry morſels tear, 
And on their backs the ſpoils of. Vulcan lade. 
| _CCLiik 
The ys were all i in this loſt labour ſpent ; 
And when the weary king gave place to night, 
is beams he to his royal brother lent, 
| And ſo ſhone tall i in his reflective lisbt. 5 
n 
role a came, _ without darkneſs or repole, 
i + diſmal picture of the general doom; 
here ſouls diſtracted. when the trumpet blows,.. 
And half unready with their bodies come. 
Ge... 
loſe who have homes, when home. they Pg repair, 
Toa lat lodging call their. wandering. friends: 
leit mort uneaſy fleeps are broke with care, 
10 look how near their own defixuttion. tends. 
55 . 
e who have none, ſit round where once it was, 5 
ad vith fall eyes each wonted room. requiteè: KEY 
ang the yet warm aſhes of the glace, 
85 murder d men. walk where they did expire. 
12 CCLVII. Some 
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CcCLVII. 

Some ſtir up coals and watch the veſtal fre, 
Others in vain from ſight of ruin run; 
And while through burning labyrinths they retire, 
n OY eyes repeat what t they would ſhun, 

| CCLVI11. | 
Io | be molt 3 in fields like herded beaſts lie down, 
Io dews obnoxious on the graſſy floor; 
And while their babes in ſleep their ſorrows drown, 
- Sad Pune watch the remnants of their ſtore, 
ex. 
While by the motion of the . they EY | 
What ſtreets are burning now, and what are near, 
An infaut waking to the paps would preſs, 
And meets, inſtead of milk, a falling tear. 
elk. 
No PO can eaſe them but their foreeign' s care, 
| Whoſe praiſe th' afflicted as their comfort fing: 
Ev'n thoſe, whom want might drive to juſt deſpair 
* hink hte a bleſſing under ſuch a ** 
Ce⸗eœLXI. 
Plean ine he ſadly ſuffers in their ir grief, 
Out-weeps an hermit, and out-prays a ſaint; 
All the long night he ſtudies their relief, 
0 they may be loppy d, and he may want. 
| -CELTIL. | 
© God, ſaid he, thou patron of my days, 
Guide of my youth in exile and diſtreſs! 
Who me unfriended brought'ſt by wondrous ways, 


The kingdom of my fathers to poſſels: 
CCLXIII be 
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CCLXIIL | 
Re thou my judge, with what unweary'd care 
| ſince have labour'd for my people's good; 
To bind the bruiſes of a civil war, 
| And top the iſſues of their waſting blood. 
e, 
Thou who haſt taught me to forgive the in, 
And recompenſe as friends the good miſled ; Tn. 
I mercy be a precept of thy will, 
Return that mercy on thy ſervant” 8 head. 
7 CCLXV. 
Or if my | heedleſ youth has ſtep d aſtray, 5 
Too ſoon forgetful of thy gracious hand; 
0n me alone thy juſt diſpleaſure lay, 
but take thy Judgments from. this mourning land, 
„„ ccLxXvI. 3 
We all have ſinn'd, and thou haſt laid us 3 low, 
As humble earth from whence at firſt we came: 
Like ſy ing ſhades before the clouds we ſhow, 
And ſbriak like parchment in conſuming flame, 
„ Sen.. 
Olet i be enough aha thou haſt done; 5 
When ſpotted deaths ran arm'd through every ſtreet, 8 
"ith poiſon'd darts which not the good could ſhun, 
The he ſpeedy could out- fly, or valiant meet. 
. CCLXVULL 
e firing fer w, and frequent Cale then, 
Proclaiin'd tay wrath on this forſaken place: 5 
and now thoſe few who are return'd again, 
Thy arching judgments to their dwellings trace. 


13 CCLXIX, 0 
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418 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
CCLXIX, 
6 O paſs not, Lord, an abſolute decree, 
Or bind thy ſentence unconditional : 
But in thy ſentence our remorſe foreſee, 
And i in that foreſight this thy doom recal. 
„ | 
Thy ate Lord, as thine thou may t revvle: 
But if immutable and fix'd they ſtand, 
Continue ſtill thyſelf to give the ſtroke, 
And let not foreign foes oppreſs thy land, 
| = Sei | 
. Th' Leernil heard, and from the heavenly quire 
C.hhoſe out the cherub with the flaming ſword; 
N And bade him ſwiftly drive th approaching fire 
= rom N our naval magazines were : ſtor'd, : 
NS. 
The bleſſed miniſter his wings diſplay'd, 
| And like a ſhooting ſtar he cleft the . 
He charg'd the flames, and thoſe that diſobey'd 
He laſh'd to duty with his ſword of light, 
„ 
5 7 he fugitive flames chaſtis'd went forth to prey 
On pious ſtructures, by our fathers rear'd; 
By which to heaven they did affect the way, 
Ere faith in churchmen without works was as heard, 
| „ CCLXRIV,.. 
The wanting orphans ſaw with watery eyes, 
Their founders charity in duſt laid low; 
And ſent to God their ever-anſwer'd cries, 


1 or he protects the poor, who made them ſo. 
CLN. No 


cclxxv. 
Not could thy fabric, Paul's, defend thee long, 
Though thou wert ſacred to thy Maker's 5 : 
Though made immortal by a poet's ſong ; 
And oy ſongs the Theban walls could raiſe, 
| DE ccLXxvI. 
The Jaring flames peep'd in, and ſaw from wa 
The awful beauties of the ſacred quire: 
But, ince it was prophan 'd by civil war, 
Hear en thought it fit to have it purg d by fire. 
CcCLXXVII. 
Now down the narrow ſtreets it ſwiftly came, 
And widely opening did on both ſides prey : 
This benefit we ſadly owe the flame, 
It only 1 ruin müſt enlarge our — 
WEE >< 4 1 | 
And now four days the ſun had ſeen our woes: 
Four nights the moon beheld th' inceſſant fre: "Po 
It ſcem'd as if the ſtars more ſickly roſe, 
And farther from the feveriſh north retire. 5 
r 
In tht empyrean heaven, the bleſs'd abode, * 
The thrones and the dominions proftrate lie, 
Not daring to behold their angry Gods: 
And an  huſh'd ſilence damps the tuneful ſly . 
„ 
At length th Almighty caſt a pitying eye, 
And mercy ſoftly toudh'd his melting breaſt : 
He faw the town's one half in rubbiſh lie, 
0 eager flames drive on to ſtorm the reſt. 
Ba 10 I + 0 CCLAXXL, An 
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120 DRYDEN'S POEMg, 
An hollow cryſtal pyramid he takes, 


Of it a broad extinguiſher he makes, 


"Each houſhold genius ſhews again his face, 


Our king this more than natural change beholds; 


As when ſharp froſts had long confirain'd the cart, 


The ſtanding ſtreets with ſo much joy they view, 


The father of the people open'd wide 


CCLXXXI. 
In firmamental waters dipt above; 


And hoods the flames that to their quarry diode 
CcclLlxxxn. 
The vanquiſn ' fires withdraw from e every place, 
Or full with feeding ſink into a ſleep: 


- And from the hearths the little lares creep, 
© CCLXXXIMWL 


With ſober joy his heart and eyes abound : 
ro the All-good his lifted hands he folds, 
| And thanks him low on his redeemed ground, | 
' CCLXXXIV. | 


A kindly thaw unlocks it with cold rain; 
And firſt the tender blade peeps up to birth, 
And ſtraight the green fields lau gh with prone grain 
r | 
By fork degrees the ſpreading gladneſs grew 
In every heart which fear had froze before: 


T hat with leſs grief the periſh'd they — 
CCLXXXVI. | 


His ſtores, and all the poor with 3 fed; - 
Thus Ged's anointed God's own place ſupply'd, 
And Wl d che empty wich his daily bread. 
CCD 
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| CCLXXXVII. 
This royal bounty brought its own reward, 
And in their minds ſo deep did print the ſenſe ; 
That if their ruins ſadly they regard, | 
| 'Ti but with fear the fight might arive him thence. 
 CCLXXXVII. 8 
But ſo may he live long, that town to ſway, 
Wich by his auſpice they will nobler make, 
IV he will hatch their aſhes by his ſtay, 
| And not their humble ruins now forſake. 
ccLxxxIX. 
They have not Joſt their loyalty by fire; 
Nor is their courage or their wealth fo low, 
That from his wars they poorly would retire, _ : 
Or beg the pity of a vanquiſh'd foe. 
See.. 
Not OY more re conſtancy the Jews, of ola 
| By Cyrus from rewarded exile ſent, 
Their royal city did in duſt behold, 
Or with more vigour to rebuild i it went, | 
ETXET. © 
me utmoſt malice of the ſtars is paſt, t, 


n 


| Or dimly 1 in their linking ſockets frown, 

„ cexcll. 1 
Now frequent trines the happier lights among, TT 
And aigh-rais'd Jove from his dark priſon freed, 
Thoſe weights took off that on his planet ha | 
| Will Manon the new. laid work ſucceed. 


And two dire comets, which have ſeourg'd the town, "Wh 
Jn their own plague and fre have breath'd the laſt, . 


' CCXCIIL Me- 
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ccxcan, 
; Methinks already from this chemic flame, 
I ſee a city of more precious mold: 
Rich as the town which gives the Indies name, 
With ſilver pav d, and all divine with gold. 
| | Ccxcliv. | 
Alreading kbouting with a mighty fate, 
She ſhakes the rabbiſh from her mounting broy, 
5 And ſeems to have renew'd her charter's date, 
Which heaven will to the death of time 2895 
CCXCV, | 
More great than human now, and more auguſt, 
Now deify'd ſhe from her fires does riſe: _ 
TP Her widening ſtreets on new foundations truſt, 
And _ into larger parts the flies. > 
VVT 
Before he like ſome ſhepherdeſs did ſhow, 
Who fat to bathe her by a river's fide; 
Not anſwering to her fame, but rude and low, 
N or ann the beauteous arts of modern pride, = 
. CCRCVII. 
Now like a maiden queen ſhe will behold, 
1 From her high turrets, hourly ſuitors come; 
= ö Eaſt with incenſe, and the Weſt with gold, 
1 Win ſtand like ſuppliants to receive her doom, 
Bb 5 Ccxcvul. 
1 The flver Thames, her own domeſtic flood, 
Shall bear her veſſels like a ſweeping train; 
And often wind, as of his miſtreſs proud, 


W lon in cs to meet her face again. 3 
| * 5 0 CCXCIX, Th 


ccxcix. . | | $ | 
The by Tagus, and the wealthier Rhine, | 

The glory of their towns no more ſhall boaſt, 
ad Seyne, that would with Belgian rivers Join, 
Shall find her luſtre ſtain'd, and traffic loſt. 
| GCE. 

The venturous merchant, who 4 a more re far, . Wi 
And touches on our hoſpitable ſhore,  _ Vil 
Charm'd with the ſplendor of this northern tar, To N 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more, LT 

EE 5 — Y 
Our pvc navy ſhall no longer meet, 5 i | 
The wealth of France or Holland to invade: 93 Wil 
The beauty. of this town without a R—_ o WE 
From al the world ſhall vindicate her trade, = 


8 cell. 5 
And nile this fam'd emporium we prepare, 


The Britiſh ocean ſhall ſuch triumphs hoe, 
What thoſe, who now diſdain our trade to fare, ; 
Shall rob like pirates on our wealthy coalt, 
+ CCCLIL 
Already we have commurid half the war, 
And the leſs dangerous part is left behind? 
Our trouble now. 1s but to make them 8 . 
And not t fo Vent to yanquiſh as to find, 
WT ns 
Thus to the collars. wealth through "ILSS we 80, 5 
But now, the Cape once doubled, fear no more; + Bo 
A conſtant trade-wind will ſecurely blow, i 
Aud gently es us on the _ * | 


5 * 
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ESSAY UPON SATIRE 


BY MR. DRYDEN, AND THE EARL o 


MOYLES RAT be 


OW dill; and hive e teat. 7 
Is man, who yet would lord it o'er the _w_ | 


Philoſophers and poets vainly ſtrove 
| In every age the lumpiſh maſs to move: 
But thoſe were pedants, when compar'd with theſe, 
Who know not only to inſtru, but pleaſe, 
Poets alone found the delightful way, 
Myſterious morals gently to convey | 
In charming numbers; ſo that as men grew 
Pleas'd with their poems, they grew wiſer too. A 


Satire has always ſhone among the reſt, 


And is the boldeſt way, if not the beſt, 
| To tell men freely of their fouleſt faults ; 


To laugh at their vain. deeds, and vainer FENG 


In fatire too the wiſe took different ways, 


To each deſerving its peculiar praiſe. 


Some did all folly with juſt ſharpneſs blame, 
| Whilſt others laugh'd, and ſcorn'd them i into ſhame, 
But of theſe two, the laſt ſucceeded beſt, 
As men aim righteſt when they ſhoot in jeſt 
Vet, if we may preſume to blame our guides, 


| And cenſure thoſe who cenſure all beide, 


ther things his zu are preferr 4 

ais alone methinks the ancients err d; 
gin. the groſſeſt follies they declaim:; 
ird they purſue, but hunt ignoble game, 
bling is eaſier than ſuch blots to hit, 

Ji is the talent of each vulgar wit: 
% tis labour loſt; for who would preach | 
nals to Armſtrong, or dull Afton teach? 

s being devout at play, wiſe at a ball, 

r bringing wit and friendſhip to Whitehall. 

t with ſharp eyes thoſe nicer faults to find, 

Thich lic obſcurely in the wiſeſt mind; 

at little ſpeck which all the reſt does nn.” 

wah off that would be a noble toil; 

and the looſe-writ libels of this age, 

the forc'd ſcenes of our declining tage; 

bore all cenſure too, each little wit 

il be ſo glad to ſee the greater hit; 5 
ſho 3 better, though concern'd the moſt, 
ſuch correction will have cauſe to boaſt, 

ſuch a ſatire all would ſeek a ſhare, 

d every fool will fancy he is there. 

i tory-tellers too muſt pine and die, 

o ke their antiquated wit laid by; 4 

Ike her, who miſs'd her name in a lampoon, 8 
nd griev'd to find herſelf decay'd ſo ſoon. = 
o common coxcomb muſt be mention'd. here ; | 
ot the dull train of dancing ſparks appear; 

por fluttering officers who never fight; 

ich a wretched rabble who would write? 
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M.,uch leſs half wits: that s more againſt our ms; 

For they are fops, the other are but fools, 
Who would not be as filly as Dunbar? 
As dull as Monmouth, rather than Sir Cary? 
The cunning courtier ſhould be flighted too, 
Who with dull knavery makes ſo much ado, 

Till the ſhrewd fool, by thriving too too fat, 

Like Aſop's fox becomes a prey at laſt, 

Nor ſhall the royal miſtreſſes be nam d, 
Too ugly, or too eaſy, to be blam'd; | 
With whom each rhyming fool keeps ſuch pother, | 

'They are as common that way. as the other : 

Vet ſauntering Charles, between his beaftly brace, 

Meets with diſſembling ſtill in either place, 
Affected humour, or a painted face. 

In loyal libels we have often told him, 
How one has jilted him, the other ſold him: 
How that affects to laugh, how this to weep; 
But who can rail ſo long. as he can lep? 

Was ever prince by two at once miſled, 

Falſe, fooliſh, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred ? | 
FEarnley and Ayleſbury, with all that race | 
Of buly blockheads, fi,all have here no place, 

At council fet as fouls. on Dorſet's ſcore, 

To make that great falſe. jewel ſhine the mare; 

Who all that, while was. thought exceeding wiſe, 

Only for taking paias and telling lies. 
Hut there 's. no meddling with ſuch, nauſeous men; 

Their very names have. tir d my 4 „ 

| I 


4s hedges, ditches, and through all that s + ill. 


Tis time to 3 . company, and ch aſs my 
eme fitter ſubject for a ſharper Muſe, 

Firſt, let 's behold the merrieſt man alive. 
poainſt his careleſs genius vainly ftrivez 


(uit his dear caſe, ſome deep deſign to lay, 
Crink a ſet time, and then forget the day: 


Ee he will laugh at his beſt friends, and be 


ſuſt as good company as Nokes and Lee. 

Put when he aims at reaſon or at rule, 

lle turns himſelf the beſt to ridicule. 

let him at buſineſs ne'er fo earneſt fit, 
Ge him but mirth, and bait that mirth with wit; 
That ſhadow of a jeſt ſhall-be enjoy'd, 
Though he left all mankind to be deſtroy'd. 

do cat transform'd fat gravely and demure, 

Till mouſe appear'd, and thought himſelf ſecure ; 3. 

But ſoon the lady had him in her eye, 

And from her friend did juſt as oddly fly. 

Keaching above our nature does no good; 

e muſt fall back to our old fleſh and blood 

As by our little Machiavel we find  _ 

That nimbleſt creature of the buſy kind, | 
His limbs are crippled, and his body ſhakes ; 3 
Ver his hard mind, which all this buſtle makes, 5 — 
No pity of its poor companion de,, 

What gravity can hold from laughing out, * 

To ſee him drag his feeble legs about 

Like hounds: Yl-coupled ? Jowler lugs hi till 


Tore 
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Twere crime in any man but him alone 
To uſe a body fo, though 'tis one's own: 
Vet this falſe comfort never gives him oer, 
That whilſt he creeps his vigorous thoughts can ſoar: 
Alas! that ſoaring, to thoſe few that know, 
Is buta buſy groveling here below. 
So men in rapture think they mount the ſky, 
| Whilſt on the ground th' intranced wretches lie: 
80 modern fops have fancy'd they could fly, 
As the new earl with parts deſerving praiſe, 
And wit enough to laugh at his own ways; 
Vet loſes all ſoft days and ſenſual nights, 
Kind nature checks, and kinder fortune Uights; 
| Striving againſt his quiet all he can, 
For the fine notion of a buſy man. . 
And what is that at beſt, but one, whoſe mind 
Is made to tire himſelf and all mankind? 
For Ireland he would go; faith, let him reign; * 


For if ſome odd fantaſtic lord would fain 


Carry in trunks, and all my drudgery do, 
I 'I1 not only pay him, but admire him too. 
But is there any other beaſt that lives, 
Who his own harm ſo wittingly contrives? 
Will any dog, that has his teeth and ſtones, 
| Refinedly leave his bitches and his bones, 
To turn a wheel, and bark to be employ'd, 
While Venus is by rival dogs enjoy d? 
| Yet this fond man, to get a ſtateſman's name, 


F orfeits his friends, his freedom, and his fame. 
; Though 
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Though ſatire nicely writ no humour ſtings 
put thoſe who merit praiſe in other things ; 
Yet we muſt needs this one exception make, 
And break our rules for folly Tropos ſake ; 
Who was too much deſpis'd to be accus'd, 
ud therefore ſcarce deſerves to be abus'd ; 
Rais'd only by his mercenary tongue, 
For railing ſmoothly, and for reaſoning wrong. 
A; boys on holy- days let looſe to play, 
Lay waggiſh traps for girls that paſs that way; 
Then Fas to ſee in dirt and deep diſtreſs 
Some filly cit in her flower'd fooliſh dreſs; 
& hare I mighty ſatisfaction found, 
To ſee his tinſel reaſon on the Sround'; 
To ſez the florid fool deſpis'd, and ow: it, 1 
y ſome who ſcarce have words enough. to ſhow 3 it: * 
For ſenſe fits ſilent, and condemns for weaker | 
he ſinner, nay ſometimes the wittieſt ſpeaker : 1 
But 'tis prodigious ſo much cloquence 
Should be acquired by ſuch little ſenſe; 
For words and wit did. anciently agree, 
nd Tully was no fool, though this man be: 
At bar abuſive, on the bench unable, 
are on the woolſack, fop at council- table. 
Iheſe are the grievances of ſuch fools as would | 
de rather wiſe than honeſt, great than good. 
Some other kind of wits muſt be made known, „ 
Whoſe harmleſs errors hurt themſelves alone; 
Reels of luxury they think can pleaſe, 5 


Ind lazineſs call loving of their caſe: 4 5 x 
* XVIII. 5 K 4. PS 


ph 
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To live diſſolv'd in pleaſures ſtill they feign, I 
Though their whole life 's but intermitting pain; 4 
So much of ſurfeits, head-aches, claps are ſcen, 
We ſcarce perceive the little time between: 
Well. meaning men who. make this groſs miſtake, 

And pleaſure loſe only for pleaſure's ſake; 

Each pleaſure has its rer and when we pay 

5 T oo much of pain, we ſquander life away, 
Thus Dorſet, purring like a thoughtful cat, 

_ * Marry'd, but wiſer puſs ne'er thought of that: 
And firſt he worried her with railing rhyme, 
Like Pembroke s maſtives at his kindeſt time: f 
Then for one night ſold all his ſlaviſn 1 

A teeming widow, but a barren wife 
Swell'd by contact of ſuch a eee Ds 

Nie lugg'd about the matrimonial load ; 
Till fortune, blindly kind as well as he, 
Has ill reſtor'd him to his liberty; 
Which he would uſe in his old ſneaking way, 
Drinking all night, and dozing all the day; 

Dull as Ned Howard, whom his briſker times © 

Had fam'd for dulneſs in malicious rhymes, 
| Mulgrave had much ado to ſcape the ſnare, | 
Though learn'd in all thoſe arts that cheat the fair; 
For after all his vulgar marriage-mocks, 55 
With beauty dazzled, Numps was in the locke; 
Deluded parents dry'd their weeping eyes, 
Io fee him catch his tartar for his prize: 

- I} impatient town waited the wiſh'd-for change, 
And cuckolds ſmil'd in hopes of ſWeet revenge ; 


DRYDENS Tors 
Till Petworth plot made us with Grrow: ſee, | 
1; his eſtate, his perſon too was free: | 


Yer failing there he keeps his freedom ſtill, 
Frore'd to live happily againſt his will : 


Break not his boaſted quiet every hour. 
And little Sid. for ſimile renown'd, . 
exfure has aways ſought but never found: 


is are ſo bad, ſure he ne'er thinks at all. 
The feſh he lives upon is rank and ftrong, 
His meat and miſtreſſes are kept too long. 
But ſure we all miſtake this pious man, 5 ; 
Mo mortifies his perſon all he can: 
Vhat we uncharitably take for fin, . 

Are only rules of this odd capuchin ; 

or nerer hermit under grave pretence, 

Has lid more contrary to common ſenſe ; 
nd 'tis a miracle we may ſuppoſe, - 

lo naſtineſs offends his ſkilful noſe ; 

Which from all ſtink can with peculiar art 
tract perfume and eſſence from a ft: 
petting ſupper is his great delight ; 

e tolls all day but to be drunk at night: 8 


be taxes Hewit and Jack Hall for wits, 
Rocheſter I deſpiſe for want of wit, TY 


K 2 


[hen o'er his cups this night- bird chirping ſits, | | 


Hough thought to have a tail and cloven feet; 5 


131 


lim no ſoft thoughts, no gratitude could move; 
To gold he fled from beauty and from love; 


is not his fault, if too much wealth and pow er : 


tough all his thoughts on wine and women fall, 


For 
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For while he miſchief means to all mankind, 
Himſelf alone the ill effects does find: 

And ſo like witches juſtly ſuffers ſhame, 

Whoſe harmleſs malice is ſo much the ſame, 

Falſe are his words, affected is his wit; 
So often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit; 

To every face he cringes while he ſpeaks, 

But when the back is turn'd the head he breaks: 

Mean in each action, lewd in every limb, 

Manners themſelves are miſchievous in him: 

A proof that chance alone makes every ereature, 
A very Killigrew without good- nature. 
For what a Beſſus has he always liv'd, 

And his own kickings notably contriv'd? 

For, there's the folly that's ſtill mixt with fear, 
| Cowards more blows than any hero bear; 
Of fighting ſparks ſome may their Meaſures for, 

But 'tis a bolder thing to run away: 

The world may well forgive him all his ill, 

For every fault does prove his penance ſtill: 
Falſely he falls into ſome dangerous nooſe, | 

And then as meanly labours to get looſe; 

A life ſo infamous is better quitting, 

Spent in baſe injury and low ſubmitting, 

I *d like to have left out his poetry; 


[ Forgot by all almoſt as well as me. 
= Sometimes he has ſome humour, never wit, 
bl And if it rarely, very rarely, hit, 
i *Tis under ſo much naſty rubbiſh laid, 


To find j it out 8 the cinderwoman' 8 trade ; 


4a 
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ho for the wretched remnants of a fire, 

ul toil all day in aſhes and in mire. 

0 lewdly dull his idle works appear, 

ſhe wretched texts deſerve no comments here ; 
here one poor thought ſometimes, left all algne, 

| r a whole page of dulneſs muſe atone, 

How vain a thing is man, and how unwiſe ; 

en he, who would himſelf the moſt deſpiſe ! 
who ſo wiſe and humble ſeem to be, 

or my own vanity and pride can't ſee. 

file the world's nonſenſe is ſo ſharply ſhewn, 

e pull down others but to raiſe our own ; 3 

hat we may angels ſeem, we paint them elves, 

nd are but ſati res to ſet up ourſelves. 

uo hare all this while been finding fault, 

un with my maſter, who firſt ſatire nut; ;. 

Ind did by that deſcribe the taſk ſo hard, 

ems ſtupendous and above reward; 

ow labour with unequal force to ak 

het lofty hill, unreach'd by former time: 

lis juſt that I ſhould to the bottom fall, 

arn to Write well, or not to write at all. 
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ABSALOM AND  ACHITOPAR, 


8 IF propids ſtes, 
. "Fe capiet magis —— 


PART * 


17 0 THE READER, 


1 T is not my intention to vida an apology for m 


poem: ſome will think it needs no excuſe, and 


others will receive none. The deſign I am und 


honeſt : but he who. draws his pen for one party, mul 


expect to make enemies of the other. For wit af 


fool are conſequents of Whig and Tory; and eren 


man is a knave or an aſs to the contrary fide, The 
is a treaſury of merits in the Fanatic church, as well: 


in the Popiſh : and a pennyworth to be had of ſaint 
ſhip, honeſty, and poetry, for the lewd, the faGtoud 
and the blockheads: but the longeſt chapter in Dey 


teronomy has not curſes enough for an Anti-Brominy 


ham. My comfort is, their maniteſt prejudice to m 


cauſe will render their judgment of leſs authority agair 
me. Yet if a poem have genius, it will force its o 
reception in the world. For there is a ſweetneß i 
2 verſe, which tickles even while it hurts: and! 
man can be heartily angry with him who pleaſes hi 
_ againſt his will. The commendation of adyerlar 


is the greateſt triumph of a writer, becauſe it nen 
com 


* 


mes ule e But I can be ſatisfied on 
more eaſy terms: if I happen to pleaſe the more mo- 

Ente fort, I ſhall be ſure of an honeſt party, and, in 

A probability, 0 of the belt judges ; for the leaſt con- 

cemed are commonly the leaſt corrupt. And J con- 
Jes 1 have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the ſatire, 
where juſtice would allow it, from carrying too ſharp, 
m edge. I hey who can criticiſe ſo weakly, as to 
imagine I have done my worſt, may be convinced at 
heir own coſt that I can write Teverely, with more 
af tian I can gently. I have but laughed at ſome 
men's tollies, when I. could have declaimed againſt 
tei vices : and other men's virtues I have commend» 
ed, 2s freely as I have taxed their crimes. And now, 


um upon me that I affect to be thought more impar- 
tial than I am: but if men are not to be judged. <> : 
their vroſeſſions, God forgive. you commonwealth's- | 
men for profeſſing ſo planb for the government. 5 
You cannot be ſo unconſcionable as to charge me for 

wt ſubſcribing my name; for that would reflect too 
prolly upon your on party, who never dare, though) 
ther have the advantage of a jury to ſecure them. If 
jou like not my poem, the fault may poſſibly be in my 

unting; though it is hard for an author. to judge 
wink himſelf, | But more probably. it is in your mo- 
ns, which cannot bear the truth of jt, The violent 
on both fides will condemn the character of Abſalom, 
s either too favourably or too hardly drawn. But 
Wleyare not the violent. whom I defire to pleaſe. The 
falt on the right hand is to extenuate, palliate, ang 

. why N 5 | indulge; ü 


[ 


if you are a malicious reader, I expect you ſhould re- 
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48 indulge ; and to confeſs freely, I have endearouny 10 
| commit it. Beſides the reſpe& which I owe his bir, 
I have a greater for his heroic virtues ; and Dag 
himſelf could not be more tender of the Young man's 
life, than I would be of his reputation, But fince the 
moſt excellent natures are always the moſt eaſy, and, 
as being ſuch, are the ſooneſt perverted by ill counſel, 
eſpecially when baited with fame and glory; it i; ng 
more a wonder that he withſtood not the temptations 
of Achitopkel, than it was for Adam not to have re. 
ſiſted the two devils, the ſerpent and the woman, The 
concluſion of the ſtory I purpoſely forbore to proſe 
cute, becauſe J could not obtain from myſelf to fhep 
Abſalom unfortunate. The frame of it was cut of 
but for a picture to the waiſt ; and if the draught be 
ſo far true, it is as much as I Jeligned, 
Were ] the inventor, who am only the hiſtorian, 
ſhould certainly conclude the piece, with the reconcike 
ment of Abſalom to David. And who knows but thi 
may come to paſs ? Things were not brought to an eu- 
mity where J left the ſtory : there ſeems yet to be ron] 
left for a compoſure ; hereafter there may be only for 
pity. I have not ſo much as an uncharitable vih 
againſt Achitophel; but am content to be accuſed af 
a good-natured error, and to hope with Origen, tht 
the devil himſelf may at laſt be ſaved, For wii 
reaſon, in this poem, he 1s neither brought to ſet 3 
| houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his perſon. afterwards 
as he in wiſdom ſhall think fit. God is infnitey 


merciful ; and his vicegerent 18 only not bo, becaule le 
is not infinite. | 
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\% 


The true end of ſatire is the amendment of vices by 


etion. And he, who writes honeſtly, is no more 


14 

5 enemy to the offender, than the phyſician to the pa- 

. ben he preſcribes harſh remedies to an inrete- 
bl | 


« difzaſe ; for thoſe are only in order to prevent the 
tirurgeon's work of an Enſe reſcindendum, which I 
ih not to my very enemies. To conclude all; if 
e body politic have any analogy to the natural, in 
my weak judgment, an act of oblivion were as neceſ- 


a by in a hot diſtempered ſtate, as an opiate would be 
eu ging fever. e 
aA BSALOM AND ACHITOPH EI. 

0 N pious times ere prieſteraft did begin, 


Before polygamy was made a ſin; 


tea man on many multiply'd his kind, 
„ee one to one was curſedly confin d; 


hen nature prompted, and no law deny'd 


WW omiſcuous uſe of concubine and bride ; 
8 ben Iſrael's monarch after heaven's own heart 


1s r1gorous warmth did variouſly impart 


lh 0 wives and ſlaves; and wide as his command. 
cer d his Maker's image through the land. 


Plichal, of royal blood, the crown did wear; 


oil ungrateful to the tiller's care: 
üer {o the reſt; for ſeveral mothers bore 


o god-like David ſeveral ſons before. 


rnce like ſlaves his bed they did aſcend, C 
be 


Ko true ſucceſſon could their feed attend. 
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Of all the numerous progeny was none 
So beautiful, ſo brave, as Abſalom : 
Whether inſpir'd by ſome diviner luſt, 
Lis father got him with a greater guſt; 
Or that his conſcious deſtiny made way, 
Buy manly beauty to imperial ſway. 
Early in foreign fields he won renown, 
With kings and ftates ally'd to Ifrael's crown : 
In peace the thoughts of war he could remove, 
And ſeem'd as he were only born for love. 
Whate'er he did. was done with ſo much eaſe; 
In him alone twas natural to pleaſe : e 
His motions all accompany d with grace; 1 
And paradiſe was open'd in his face, 
With ſecret Joy indulgent David view'd _ 
His youthful image in his fon renew'd : 
To all his wiſhes nothing he deny'd ; 
And made the charming Annabel his bride, 
What faults he had, for who from faults is free? 
His father could not, or he would not ſee. 
Some warm exceſſes which the law forbore, 
Were conſtrued youth that purged by boiling o'er; 
And Amnon's murder by a ſpecious name, 
Was call'd a juſt revenge for injur'd fame. 
Thus prais'd and lov'd, the noble youth remain d, 
While David undiſturb'd in Sion reign'd. 
But life can never be ſincerely bleſt: 
Heaven puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt. 
The Jews, a headſtrong, moody, murmuring race, 


As ever try d. th extent and ſtretch of grace; 4 
17 LE Golf 
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of's pamper 'd people, whom debauch'd with eaſe, 
No king could govern, nor no God could pleaſe; 
ods they had try'd of every ſhape and fize, | 
hat godſmiths could produce, or prieſts deviſe : : 
Theſe Adam-wits too fortunately free, Bd 
Began to dream they wanted hberty ; 
ind when no rule, no precedent was found, 
f men, by laws leſs eircumſcrib'd and bound; 
hey led their wild deſires to woods and caves, 
ind thought that all but ſavages were ſlaves. | 
They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow, 
Made fooliſh Iſhboſheth the crown forego ; = 
ho baniſh'd David did from Hebron bring, 
And with a general ſhout proclaim'd him a 2 
[hoſe very Jews, who at their very beſt 
Their humour more than loyalty expreſt, 
Kow wonder'd why ſo long they had obey'd_ 
An idol monarch, which their hands had made; 
Thought they might ruin him they could create, 
r melt him to that golden ealf a ſtate, - 
ut theſe were random bolts: no form'd deſign, 
Nor intereſt made the factious crowd to join: 
The ſober part of Ifrael, free from ſtain, 
Well knew the value of a peaceful reign; : 
| And, looking backward with a wiſe affright, . 
4 ſeams of wounds diſhoneft to the light: * 
n contemplation of whoſe ugly ſcars 
hey curſt the memory of civil wars. 
be moderate ſort of men thus qualify'd, 
lin d the balance to the better 1 e F029 
And 
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And David's mildneſs manag'd it ſo well, ; From 
The bad found no occaſion to rebel. bad i 
But when to fin our bias'd nature leans, ais 


The careful devil is {till at hand with means, ic 
And providently pimps. for ill defires : 


Ihe good old cauſe reviv'd a plot requires. But f 
Plots true or falſe are neceſſary things, dome 
Io raiſe up commonwealths, and ruin kings. 10 
” 2 h' inhabitants of old Jeruſalem 8 | PUCC 


Were Jebuſites.; the town ſo call'd from them; 
= theirs the native right 1 
But when the choſen os grew more ſtrong, | us 
The rightful cauſe at length became the wrong; 
And every loſs the men of Jebus bore, 
They ſtill were thought God's enemies. the more. 
Thus worn or weaken'd, well or ill eontent, 
Submit they muſt to David' s. government : 
Impoveriſh'd and depriv'd of all command, 
"Their taxes. doubled as they loſt their land; 
And what was harder yet to fleſh and blood, | 
Their gods diſgrac'd, and burnt like common wod. 
This ſet the heathen prieſthood in a flame; 
For prieſts of all religions are the ſame. 
Of whatſoe'er deſcent their godhead be, 
Stock, ſtone, or other homely pedigree, 
In his defence his ſervants are as bold, 
As if he had been born of beaten gold. 
The Jewiſh rabbins, though their enemies, 
In this conclude them honeſt men and. wiſe ; 
For 'twas their duty, all the learned think, 


5 bh eſpouſe his cauſe, by whom they eat and on 
rom 
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rom hence began that plot, the nation” $ curſe, DP 
gad in itſelf, but repreſented worſe; 

died in extremes, and in extremes decry'd ; 

wi oaths affirm'd, with dying vows deny'd ; 

Not weigh'd nor winnow d by the multitude ; 
But ſwallow'd in the maſs, unchew'd and crude. 


o pleaſe the fools, and puzzle all the wiſe. 
eacceeding times did equal folly call, 

Believing nothing, or believing all. 

Th' Egyptian rites the Jebuſites embrac! d; 

Where gods were recommended by their taſte, 
duch ſavoury deittes muſt needs be good, 

As ſery'd at once for worſhip and for bod: 

By force they could not introduce theſe gods; 5 
For ten to one in former days was odds. 

80 fraud was us'd, the ſacrificer's trade: 

Fools are more hard to conquer than perſuade. 
Treir buſy teachers mingled with the Jews, 
And rak'd for converts ev'n the court and flews : 
Which Hebrew prieſts the more ea took, 
Becauſe the fleece accompanies the flock, 

Some thought they God's anointed meant to ſlay 
| By guns, 3 ſince full many a day: 

Cor author ſwears it not; but who can know | 
How far the devil and Jebuſites may go? 

This plot, which fail'd for want of common ſenſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous conſequence ; 3 
For as, when raging fevers boil the blood, 

IN $anding lake ſoon floats into a flood, 


dome truth there was, but daſh'd and brew'd with bs. 
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And every hoſtile humour, which before 
Slept quiet in its channels, bubbles o'er ; 
So ſeveral factions. from this firſt ferent, 
Work up to foam and threat. the government, | 
Some by their friends, more by themſelves thought viſe, 
| Oppos'd the power to which they could not riſe, 
Some had in courts been great. and thrown from thence, 
Like fiends were harden'd in impenitence. 
Some, by their monarch's fatal mercy, grown 
From pardon d rebels kinſmen to the throne, 
Were rais'd in power and public office high; 
| Strong bands, if bands ungrateful men could tie, | 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was firſt; 
A name to all ſucceeding ages cur: 
For cloſe deſigns, and crooked counſels fit; 
- Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit "= 
Reſtleſs, unfix'd in principles and place 
In power unpleas'd, impatient of diſgrace 8 5 
A fiery ſoul, which, working out its ways.” 
PFretted the pigmy-body to decay, _ 
And o'er- inform'd the tenement. of clay. 
A daring pilot in extremity; T0 
Pleas d with the danger when che waves went u, 
He ſought the ſtorms; but, for a calm unfit, 
Would ſteer too nigh the ſands to boaſt his wit. 
Great wits are ſure to madneſs near ally d, 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide; 
Elſe why ſhould he, with wealth and honour bleſt, 
Refuſe his age the needful hours of reſt ? 


Puniſh 


2 2 
33 
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Puniſh 2 body which he could not pleaſe ; 
Bankrupt of life, yet prodigal of eaſe? . 
And all to leave what with his toil he won, 
Jo that unfeather'd two- -legg'd thing, a ſon; 
Got, while his ſoul did huddled notions try; z. 
zud born a ſhapeleſs lump, like anarchy. 

In friendſhip falſe, implacable in hate; 
Refoly'd to ruin, or to rule the ſtate. 

To compaſs this the triple bond he broke; 

The pillars of the public ſafety ſnook; 

And fitted Iſrael for a foreign yoke ; 


Uſurp'd a patriot's all-atoning name. 

& eaſy &jll it proves in factious times, 
With public zeal to cancel private crimes. 8 
How ſafe is treaſon, and how ſacred ill, 
here none can fin againſt the people's will! . 
Where crouds can wink, and no offence be nowne. 
Since in another's guilt they find their wn? 
Yet fame deſerv d no enemy can grudge; 

The ſtateſman we abhor, but praiſe the judge. 

In Iſrael's courts ne'er ſat an Abethdin 

| With more diſcerning eyes, or hands more clean. 
Unbrib'd, unſought, the wretched to redreſs; $- 
Swift of diſpatch, and eaſy of acceſs. _ 
Uh! had he been content to ſerve the crown, 
With virtues only proper to the gown ; 
Or had the rankneſs of the ſoil been freed 

From, cockle, that h the noble ſeed ; 15 


— 
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Then, feiz'd with fear, yet {till affecting fame, OE” 
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David for him his tuneful harp had ſtrung, 

And heaven had wanted one immortal ſong. 
But wild ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand, 
And fortune's ice prefers to virtue's land. 
Achitophel, grown weary to poſſeſs 
A lawful fame, and lazy happineſs, 
Diſdain'd the golden fruit to gather free, 
And lent the crowd his arm to ſhake the tree, 

Now, manifeſt of crimes contriv 'd long ſince, 

He ſtood at bold defiance with his prince; 
Held up the buckler of the people's cauſe 

| Againſt the crown, and ſculk'd behind the Jaws, 

8 he wiſh'd occaſion of the plot he takes; 
Some circumſtances finds, but more he makes, 
By buzzing emiſſaries fill the ears | 
DF lifeaing crowds with jealouſies and n 

Of e counſels brought to light, 

And proves the king himſelf a Jebuſite. 
Weak arguments! which yet he knew full well, 
Were ſtrong with people eaſy to rebel. 

For, govern'd by the moon, the giddy Jews 

Tread the ſame track when ſhe the prime renews; 
And once in twenty years their ſcribes record, 

By natural inſtinct they change their lord. 

Achitophel ſtill wants a chief, and none 

Was found ſo fit as warlike Abſalom. 
Not that he wiſh'd his greatneſs to create, : 
For politicians neither love nor hate: 
But, for he knew his title not allow'd, 
Would 258 him ſtill depending on the en 
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That Lingly power, thus ebbing out, might be 

Nrawn to the dregs of a democracy, 

Him he attempts with ſtudied arts to pleaſe, 

4nd ſheds his venom in ſuch words as theſe, 
Auſpicious prince, at whoſe nativity 

dome royal planet rul'd the ſouthern ky; > 

Thy longing country's darling and deſire; 

heir cloudy pillar and their guardian fire: ” 

Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended wand 

Divides the ſeas, and ſhews the promis'd land 3 

Whoſe dawning day, in every diſtant age, 

Hi exercis'd the ſacred prophet's rage: "5 

The people“ 8 prayer, the glad diviner's theme, 

The young men's viſion, and the old men's dream! 

Thee, Saviour, thee the nation's vows _— 

And, never fatisfy'd with ſeeing, bleſs : _ 

Sift unbeſpoken pomps thy Fa proclaim, 

And ſtammering babes are taught to liſp thy name. 

[How long wilt thou the general joy omg 

Sarre . defraud the people of thy reig 

Content glonouly to paſs thy days, 

Like one of virtue's fools that feed on praiſe ; 5 

Till thy freſh glories, which now ſhine ſo bright. 

Grow ſtale, and tarniſh with our daily fight? 

kliere me, royal youth, thy fruit muſt be 

Or gather'd ripe, or rot upon the tre. 

Pen has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 

dome lucky rey olution of their fate: 

Vhoſe motions if we watch and guide with Kill, 

For human good depends on human W vill. OY 
Vol. XVIII. 5 
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Our fortune rolls as from a ſmooth deſcent, 

And from the firſt impreſſion takes the bent; 

But if unſeiz'd ſhe glides away like wind, 

And leaves repenting folly far behind. 

Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
And ſpreads her locks before you as ſhe flies. 

| ü Had thus old David, from whoſe loins you ſpring, 

Not dar'd when fortune call'd him to be king, 

At Gath an exile he might ſtill remain, 

And heaven's anointing oil had been in vain, 

Let his ſucceſsful youth your hopes engage; 

But ſhun th' example of declining age: 

Behold him ſetting in his weſtern ſkies, 

Te ſhadows lengthening as the vapours riſe, 

He is not now, as when on Jordan's ſand 
Iyhe joyful people throng'd to ſee him land, - 

- Covering the beach, and blackening all the firand 4 

But like the prince of angels, 9 his height 

Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh'd light: 
Betray d by one poor plot to public ſcorn: 

Our only bleſſing ſince his curſt return: 
Thoſe heaps of people which one ſheaf did bid; 
Blown off and ſcatter'd by a puff of wind. 
What ſtrength can he to your deſigns oppoſe, | 
Naked of friends, and round beſet with foes? 


If Pharaoh's doubtful ſuccour he ſhould uſe, 


A foreign aid would more incenſe the Jews: 

Proud Egypt would diſſembled friendſhip bring; 

| Foment the war, but not ſupport the king: EOS ö 
0 . Nor 
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r would the royal party e'er unite 
in Pharaoh's arms t' aſſiſt the Jebuſite; . 
\ if they ſhould, their intereſt ſoon would break, 
lad with ſuch odious aid make David weak, 
1forts of men by my ſucceſsful arts, 
Ibborring kings, eſtrange their alter'd hearts 
um David's rule; and 'tis their general cry, 
ſeigion, commonwealth, and liberty. 
ou, as champion of the public good, 
114 to their arms a chief of royal blood, 
bat may not Iſrael hope, and what applauſe: 
light fuch a general gain by ſuch a cauſe ? 
ot barren praiſe alone, that gaudy 2 
ar only to the fight, but ſolid * . 
Ind nobler is a limited command, 
hen by the love of all your native land, 
han a ſucceſſive title, long and dark, 
aun from the mouldy rolls of Noah' ark. 
| What cannot praiſe effect in mighty minds, 
hen fattery ſooths, and when ambition blinds 2 
helle of power, on earth a. vicious weed, 
« ſprung from high is of celeſtial ſeed : 
þ God "tis glory; and when men aſpire, 
| but a ſpark too much of heavenly fire. 
[i ambitious youth, too covetous of fame, 
00 fall of angel's metal in his frame, 
arily was led from virtue's ways, 1 
kde drunk with honour, and debauch'd with praiſe. 
ut oath, and half conſenting to the ill, 
(t 0 a blood within him ſtruggled ill, a 
| +4 2 | . He | 
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He thus reply d.— And What pretence have 1 
Jo take up arms for public liberty ? 
My father governs with unqueſtion'd right, 
The faith's defender, and mankind's delight; 
Good, gracious, juſt, obſervant of the laws; 
And heaven by wonders has eſpous'd his cauſe, 
Whom has he wrong'd in all his peaceful reign? 
| Who ſues for juſtice to his throne in vain? 
What millions has he pardon'd of his foes, 
Whom juſt revenge did to his wrath expoſe. 
Mild, eaſy, humble, ſtudious of our good; 
Inclin'd to mercy, and averſe from blood. 
If mildn-fs ill with ſtubborn Iſrael ſuit, 
His crime is Gad's beloved attribute. 
What could he gain his people to betray, 


Or change his right for arbitrary ſway? 


Let haughty Pharaoh curſe with ſuch a reign | 

His fruitful Nile, and yoke a ſervile train. 

If David's rule Jeruſalem diſpleaſe, 

The dag-ſtar heats their brains to this diſeaſe. 

Why then ſhould I, encouraging the bad, 

Turn rebel, and run popularly mad? 

Were he a tyrant, who by lawleſs might 

Oppreſs d the Jews, and rais'd the Jebuſite, 

Well might 1 mourn, but nature's holy bands i 
Would curb my ſpirits and reftrain my hands : 

'The people might aſſert their liberty ; 47 

hut what was right in them were crime in me, 
His favour leaves me nothing to require, 
Prevents my wiſhes, and out-runs deſire; 


= ut more can 1 expect while David lives? 

1 hut his kingly diadem he gives: 

Jaa that But here he paus' d; then, ſighing, nid 
juſtly deſtin'd for a worthier head. 

or Lew my father from his toils ſhall reſt, 

Wi. late augment the number of the bleſt, 

is lawful iſue ſhall the throne aſcend, 

e the collateral line, where that ſhall WY 
brother, though oppreſs'd with vulgar ſpite,. 
e dauntleſs, and ſecure of native right, 

f exery royal virtue ſtands poſſeſt; 

al dear to all the braveſt and the beſt. 

fis courage foes, his friends his truth ks, 

His loyalty the king, the world his fame. 

is mercy ev'n th' offending crowd will find; 

ir ſure he comes of a forgiving kin. 

hy ſhould I then repine at heaven's. decree, - 
Which gives me no pretence to royalty 2. 

et on that fate, propitiouſly inclin'd, 

Hd rais d my birth, or had debas'd my mind; 3. 

o my large ſoul not all her treaſure lent, 

Ind then betray'd it to a mean deſcent !. 

Lind, I find my mounting ſpirits bold, 

nd David's part diſdains my mother's mould. 

y am I ſcanted by a niggard birth? 

I foul diſclaims the kindred of her earth; 

and made for empire whiſpers me within, po 

belte of greatneſs is a god-like fin. 

Him ſtaggering ſo, when hell's dire agent found. 
Niile fainting virtue icarce maintain'd her . 
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He pours freſh forces i in, and thus replies ; 
Th' eternal God, ſupremely good and wiſe, | 
Imparts not theſe prodigious gifts in vain : 
What wonders are reſerv'd to bleſs your reign! 
Againſt your will your arguments have ſhown, 
Such virtue 's only given to guide a throne, 
Not that your father's mildneſs I contemn; 
But manly force becomes the diadem. 
Tiis true he grants the people all they crave; 
And more perhaps than ſubjects ought to have: 
For laviſh grants ſuppoſe a monarch tame, 
And more his goodneſs than his wit proclaim, 
But when ſhould people ſtrive their bonds to break 
If not when kings are negligent or weak? 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
Ihe thrifty ſanhedrim ſhall keep him poor; 
And every ſhekel, which he can receive, 
Shall coſt a limb of his prerogative. 
To ply him with new plots ſhall be my care; 
Or plunge him deep in ſome expenſive war; 
Which when his treaſure can no more ſupply, 
He muſt, with the remains of kingſhip, buy 
His faithful friends, our jealouſies and fears 
Call Jebuſites, and Pharaoh's penſioners; 
| Whom when our fury from his aid has torn, 
He ſhall be naked left to public ſcorn. 
The next ſucceſſor, whom 1 fear and hate, 
My arts have made obnoxious to the ſtate; 
Turn'd all his virtues to his overthrow, _ 
And gain'd our elders to pronounce a foes 
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Hts right, for ſums of neceſſary gold, 
hall firſt be pawn d, and afterwards be ſold; 


Till time ſhall ever-wanting David draw, 

o paſs your doubtful title into law; 

if not, the people have a right ſupreme 

To make their Kings; for kings are made for them. 
lempire is no more than power in truſt, 
Which, when reſum'd, can be no longer jt 
©.cceſion, for the general good defign” A. 

in its own wrong a nation cannot bind; 

H altering that the people can relieve, 

Petter one ſuffer than a nation grieve. 

The Jews well know their power: ere Saul they choſe, 
God was their king, and God they durſt depoſe. 5 
Urge now your piety, your filial name, 

a father's right, and fear of future fame; ; 

The public good, that univerſal call, 

Jo which ev'n heaven ſubmitted, anſwers all. 

Nor let his love enchant your generous mind; 

Lis nature's trick to propagate her kind. 

Our fond begetters, who would never die, 

Lore but themſelves in their poſterity, _ 

Or let his kindneſs by th' effects be try d. 

Or let him lay his vain pretence aſide. 5 

God faid, he lov'd your father; could he bring 

A better proof, than to anoint him king ? . © 

It ſurely ſhew'd he loy'd the ſhepherd well, 

Who gave ſo fair a flock as Iſrael. 

Would David have you thought his darling fon, | 
What means he then to alienate the crown 2. 
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The name of godly he may bluſh to bear: 
Is 't after God's own heart to cheat his heir? 
He to his brother gives ſupreme command, 
To you a legacy of barren land; 
Perhaps th' old harp, on which he une his und | 
Or ſome dull Hebrew ballad in your praiſe, 
Then the next heir, a prince ſevere and wiſe, 
Already looks on you with jealous eyes; 
Sees through the thin diſguiſes of your arts, 
And marks your progreſs in the people's hearts; 
Though now his mighty ſoul its grief contains: 
He meditates revenge who leaſt complains : 
And like a lion, ſlumbering in the way, 
Or ſleep diſſembling, while he waits his prey, 
His fearleſs foes within his diftance draws, 
Conſtrains his roaring, and contracts his paws; 
Till at the laft, his time for fury found. 
He ſhoots with ſudden vengeance from the ground; 
The proſtrate vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 
But with a lordly rage his hunters tears. 
| Your caſe no tame expedients will afford: 
Reſolve on death, or conqueſt by the ſword, 
Which for no leſs a ſtake than life you draw; 
And ſelf-defence is nature's eldeſt law. 
| Leave the warm people no conſidering time: 
For then rebellion may be thought a crime. 
Avail yourſelf of what occaſion gives, 
But try your title while your father lives: 
And that your arms may have a fair pretence, 
Proclaim you take them in the king's defence; 
8 | ee e e Wick 
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ſe ſacred life each minute would expoſe 
lots, from ſeeming friends, and ſecret foes. 

4 who can ſound the depth of David's ſoul ? * 
Fhaps his fear his kindneſs may controul. 
fears his brother, though he loves his ſon, 

r plighted vows too late to be undone. 

ſo, by force he wiſhes to be gain d: 
de women's lechery to ſeem conſtrain'd. 

pubt not: but, when he moſt affects the frown, | 
mit a pleaſing rape upon the crown, 
cure his perſon to ſecure your cauſes _ 

hey who poſſeſs the prince poſſeſs the laws. 

He ſaid; and this advice above the reſt, 

ith Abſalom's mild nature ſuited beſt; 
pblam'd of life, ambition ſet aſide, = 
ot ſtain d with cruelty, nor puft with pride. 5 
ow happy had he been, if deſtiny 

ad higher plac'd his birth, or not ſo high! 'F 

1s kingly virtues might have claim'd a throne, E 
d bleſt all other countries but his own. 
It charming greatneſs ſince ſo few ref uſe, 

15 juſter to lament him than accuſe. : 

ong were his hopes a rival to remove, 

[1th blandiſhments to gain the public love: 
o head the faction while their zeal was hot, 
nd popularly proſecute the plot. 
ſo further this, Achitophel unites 
[ne malcontents of all the Iſraelites : 

hole differing parties he could wiſely join, 
or ſeveral ends, to ſerve the ſame deſign, 


j 
| 
| 
1 
[ 
} 


The beſt, and of the princes ſome were ſuch, 
Who thought the power of monarchy too much; 


And wound fo high, they crack'd the governmen, 


Jo fell their duty at a dearer rate; 

And make their Jewiſh markets of the throne; 
Pretending public good to ſerve their own. 
Others thought kings an uſeleſs heavy load, 


"Theſe were for laying honeſt David by, 
On principles of pure good huſbandry, 
With them join'd all th' haranguers of the throng 

— That thought to get preferment by the tongue, 
Who follow next a double danger bring, 


The Solymzan rout; well vers'd of old, . 
In godly faction, and in treaſon bold; 


Saw with diſdain an Ethnic plot „ | 
And ſcorn'd by Jebuſites to be outdone — 
Hot Levites headed theſe ; who pull'd before 

Prom th' ark, which in the judges days they bote, 
| Reſum'd their cant, and with a zealous cry, 


And juſtify'd their ſpoils by inſpiration: 
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Miſtaken men, and patriots in their hearts; 
Not wicked, but ſeduc'd by impious arts, 
By theſe the ſprings of property were hent, 


'The next for intereſt ſought to embroil the i, 


Who colt wp much, and did too little good, 


Not only hating David, but the king ; 


Cowring and quaking at a conqueror” $ Iw ord, 
But lofty to a lawful prince reftor'd ; 


Purſued their old belov'd theocracy : 
Where ſanhedrim and prieſt enſlav d PR nation, 


For 
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ror who ſo fit to reign as Aaron' s race, 

Ik once dominion they could found in grace! ? 
reſe led the pack; though not of ſureſt ſcent, 

yet deepeſt-mouth'd againſt the government, 

A numerous hoſt of dreaming faints {nccced, 

Ok the true old enthuſiaſtic breed: 

Gainſt form and order they their power employ, 

Nothing to build, and all things to deſtroy, 

But far more numerous was the herd of ſuch, - 

| Who think too little, and who talk too much, Tk - | 

Theſe out of mere inſtinct, they knew not why, FO _— 

Ador'd their fathers God and property; 5 | 

| And by the ſame blind benefit of fate, |} 

The devil and the Jebuſite did hate: 

Born to be ſav'd ev'n in their own deſpite, 

Becauſe they could not help believing right. Bf 

Such were the tools : but a whole Rd me” 1 

Remains of ſprouting heads too long to ſcore, nl 

Some of their chiefs were princes of the land; | . 

In the firſt rank of theſe did Zimri ſtand : . „ N 

A man ſo various, that he ſeem'd to be „„ ; 

Not one, but all mankind's epitome : = 

Stiff in opinions, always in the wrong; 

Was every thing by ſtarts, and nothing long 3 ; 

| But, in the courſe of one revolving moon, 

Was chemift, fidler, ſtateſman, as buffoon : 

Then all for women, painting, rhyming, drinking, 

Befides ten thouſand freaks that dy'd in thinking. 

Bleſt madman, who could every hour rl 

With jonething x new to wiſh, or to enjoy! | 


Railing | 
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Railing and praiſing were his uſual themes 
And both, to ſhew his e in extremes: Jt 2 
So over violent, or over- civil, | 
That every man with him was G04 or Devil, 

In ſquandering wealth was his peculiar art: 
Nothing went unrewarded but deſert, Dr « 

| Beggar'd by fools, whom till. he found too late j 

He had his jeſt, and they had his eſtate. 

He laugh'd himſelf from court ; then ſought relief 
: By forming parties,. but could ne'er be chief: 
For ſpite: of him the weight of buſineſs fell 
On Abſalom, and wiſe Achitophel: _ 
Thus, wicked but in will, of means bereft, 
He left not faction, but of that was left. 
0 itles and names twere tedious to rehearſe 
Of lords, below the dignity of verſe. 

Wits, warriors, commonwealths- -men,. were the beſt; 
Kind huſhands, and mere nobles, all the reſt. 
And therefore, in the name of dulneſs, be 
The well-hung Balaam, and cold Caleb, free: 

And canting Nadab let oblivion damn, 

Who made new porrige for the paſchal lamb. 

Let friendſhip's holy band ſome names aſſure; 
Some their own worth, and ſome let ſcorn ſecure, 
Dor ſhall the raſcal rabble here have place, 

| Whom kings no title gave, and God no grace: 

Not bull-fac'd Jonas, who could ſtatutes draw 
To mean rete'lion, and make treaſon law. 

hut he, though bad, is follow'd by a worſe, | 

The wretch who heaven' s anoint-d dar'd to curſe; 
| Shimei, 
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imei, whoſe youth did early promiſe bring 

zeal to God, and hatred to his king; 

id wiſely from expenſive ſins refrain, 

ind never broke the ſabbath but for gain: : 

or ever was he known an oath to vent, 

dr curſe unleſs againſt the government. 

Thus heaping wealth, by the moſt ready way 
\mong the Jews, which was to cheat and pray; 

The city, to reward his pious hate 

Apainſt his maſter, choſe him magiſtrate, 

Vis hand a vaſe of juſtice did uphold; _ 

His neck was loaded with a chain of gold. 

During his office treaſon was no crime ; : 

The ſons of Belial had à glorious time: 

For Shimei, though not prodigal of ni 

Yet loy'd his wicked neighbour as himſelf. 

When two or three were gather'd to declaim 
Againſt the monarch of Ie eruſalem, 

Spimei was always in the midſt of them: 

And if they curs'd the king when he was by, | 

Would rather curſe than break good company. 

If ny durſt his factious friends . 

He pack'd a jury of diſſenting Jews; 

Waoſe fellow-feeling in the godly cauſe 

Would free the ſuffering ſaint from human laws. —- 

For laws are only made to puniſh thoſe. : 

Who ſerve the king, and to protect his foes, 

If ary leiſure time he had from power, 

becauſe * tis fin to o miſemploy an a hour: 


His 
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His buſineſs was, by writing to perſuade, 
That kings were uſeleſs and a clog to trade: 
And that his noble ſtyle he might refine, 
No Rechabite more ſhun'd the fumes of wine, 
Chaſte were his cellars, and his ſhrieval board 
The groſſneſs of a city feaſt abhorr'd: 
bo His cooks with long diſuſe their trade 3 
Cool was his kitchen, though his brains were hot. 
uch frugal virtue malice may accuſe ; 
But ſure *twas neceſſary to the Jews: 
For towns, once burnt, ſuch magiſtrates require | 
As dare not tempt God's providence by fire, 
With ſpiritual food he fed his ſervants well, 
But free from fleſh that made the Jews rebel: 
5. And Moſes laws he held in more account, 
For forty days of faſting in the mount. 
To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, 
Would tire a well-breath'd witneſs of the plot, 
Vet, Corah, thou ſhalt from oblivion paſs; 
Ere& thyſelf, thou monumental braſs, 
High as the ſerpent of thy metal made, 
While nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 
What though his birth were baſe, yet comets riſe 
From earthly vapours ere they ſhine in ſkies. 
Prodigious actions may as well be done 
Buy weaver's iſſue, as by prince's ſon. 
This arch- atteſtor for the public good 
By that one deed ennobles all his blood. 
Who ever aſk'd the witneſs's high race, 
Whoſe oath with martyrdom did Stephen grace? 


Ours | 
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. vas a Levite, and as times went then, 1 
s tribe were God Almighty s gentlemen. 

K were his eyes, his voice was harſh and loud, 
re ſigns he neither choleric was, nor proud: 5 

lis long chin prov'd his wit ; his ſaint-like grace 

| church vermilion, and a Moſes' face. 

b memory, miraculouſly en ER 

ould plots, exceeding man's belief, repeat; 

Which therefore cannot be accounted lies, 

or human wit could never ſuch deviſe. 

mc future truths are mingled in his book ; 

but where the witneſs fail'd, the prophet ſpoke : 

bone things like viſionary flight appear; 1 
he pirit caught him up the Lord knows where; 

And gave him his rabbinical degree, 

known to foreign univerſity. „ 

His judgment yet his memory did excel; 

Vhich piec'd his wondrous evidence ſo well, 

Pad ſuited to the temper of the times, 

hen groaning under Jebuſitic crimes, 

Let Iſrael's foes ſuſpect his heavenly call, 

nd raſnly judge his writ apocryphal; 

Our laws for ſuch affronts have forfeits made: 

He takes his life, who takes away his. ade. 

ere I myſelf in witneſs Corah's place, 

The wretch who did me ſuch a dire dif, grace,, 

ould whet my memory, though once forgot, 

To make him an appendix of plot. 

Is zcal to heaven made him his prince deſpiſe, 

and load his perſon with indignities. 


But | | 
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But zeal peculiar privilge affords, 
Indulging latitude to deeds and words: 
And Corah might for Agag's murder call, 
In terms as coarſe as Samuel us'd to Saul. 
What others in his evidence did join, 
The beſt that could be had for love or coin, 
In Corah's own predicament will fall: 
For Witneſs is a common name to all, 
Surrounded thus with friends of ay ſort, 
wy Deluded Abſalom forſakes the court: 
Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with renown, 
And fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a crown, 
Th' admiring crowd are dazzled with ſurprize, 
And en his goodly perſon feed their eyes. 
His joy conceal'd he ſets himſelf to ſhow; 
On each fide bowing popularly low : 5 
| His looks, his geſtures, and his words he frames 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their names, 
Thus form'd by nature, furniſh'd out with arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 
Then with a kind compaſſionating look, 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity ere he ſpoke, 
Few words he ſaid; but eaſy thoſe and fit, 
More flow than Hybla- drops, and far more ſwet 
I mourn, my countrymen, your loſt eſtate; 
Though far unable to prevent your fate; 
Behold a baniſh'd man for your dear cauſe 
Expos'd a prey to arbitrary laws! 
Yer oh! that I alone could be andons, 


Cut off from empire, and no more a ſon! 
_—_ 
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all your liberties a ſpoil are made; 3 
pt and Tyrus intercept your trade, 

Jebuſites your ſacred rites invade. _ 
father, whom with reverence yet I name, 
:m'd into eaſe, is careleſs of his fame; 
g, brib'd with petty ſums of foreign gold, : 
rown in Bathſheba's embraces old ; | 
Its his enemies, his friends dellioys 
| all his power againſt himſelf employs. 
gires, and let him give, my right away: 
; why ſhould he his own and yours betray ? 
, only he, can make the nation bleed, 
d he alone from my revenge is freed, 
e then my tears, with that he wip'd his ey es, 
bs all the aid my preſent power ſupplies: 
d court-informer can theſe arms accuſe 
eſe arms may ſons againſt their fathers uſe : 
d'tis my wiſh, the next ſucceſſor's reign 
ay make no other Iſraelite complain. 
Youth, beauty, graceful action, ſeldom fail; 
It common intereſt always will apt 2 
nd pity never ceaſes to be ſnown 
0 him who makes the people's wrongs his own, 
ke crowd, that till believe their kings oppre ls, 
[th lifted hands their young Meſſiah bleſs : : 
ſho now begins his progreſs to ordain 
ith chariots, horſemen, and a numerous train: 5 
om eaſt to welt his glories he diſplays, 


3 like the ſun, the promis d land 1 
Vol. XVIII. n INE . Fame 
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Fame: runs before him as the morning ſtar, 
And ſhouts of -j Joy ſalute him from afar : 
Each houſe receives him as a guardian god, 
And conſectates the place of his abode. 
But hoſpitable treats did moſt commend 
Wiſe ILachar, his wealthy weſtern friend, 
This moving court, that caught the people's eyes, 
And ſeem'd but pomp, did other ends diſguiſe; | 
| Achitophel had form'd it, with intent 1 
To ſound the depths, and fathom where it went, 
The people's hearts, diſtinguiſh friends from foes, 
And try their ſtrength before they came to blows, 
Yet all was colour 4 with a ſmooth pretence 
Of ſpecious love, and duty to their prince, 
= Religion, and redreſs cf grievances, 
Two names that always cheat, and always pleaſe, 
Are often urg'd; and good king David's life 
Endanger'd by a brother and a wife. 
Thus in a pageant ſhew a plot is made; 
And peace itfelf is war in maſquerade. 
Oh fooliſh Iſrael! never warn'd by ill! 
Still the ſame bait, and circumvented ſtill! iy 
Did ever men forſake their preſent caſe, 
In midſt of health imagine a diſeaſe; 
Take pains contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 
Make heirs for monarchs, and for God decree ?. 
What ſhall we think? Can people give away, 
Both for themſelves and ſons, their native ſway ! 


Of each unbounded, arbitrary lord: 
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| 1 ls are vain, by which we right enjoy, 
ings unqueſtion d can thoſe laws deftroy. 

+ if the crowd be judge of fit and juſt, 

FO are only officers in truſt, 

en this reſuming covenant was declar' 4 

hen kings were made, or is for ever barr'd. 
thoſe who gave the ſcepter could not tie 

j their own deed their own poſterity, 
Io then could Adam bind his future race? 
Ioy could his forfeit on mankind take place? 
r how could heavenly juſtice damn us all, 

ſho ne'er conſented to our father's fall? 


K 


ien kings are faves to thoſe whom they command, 


nd tenants-to their people's pleaſure ſand, 
14d, that the power for property atlow'd : 

ilenierouſly ſeated in the crowds 
or who can be ſecure of private right, 


f forereign Fray may be difſolv'd by might? 


Ml 


Nor is the peopie's judgment always true : 
te molt may err as groſsly as the few ; 
uud fauitlets kings run down by common cry. 
or ice, oppreſſion, and for tyranny, 
hat Randard is there in a fickle rout, 
Which, flowing 0 the mar rk, runs taſter out? ? 
Nor only crowds but ſanhedrims may be 
Infected with this public J. ay. 
inc ſhare the madneſs of (rebellious times, 
0 murder monarchs for imagin'd crimes. 
li they may give and take whene er they pleaſe, 
ot Kings alone, the Godhead's images, 
Dus 
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But government itſelf at length muſt fall 


Io nature's ſtate, where all have right to all. 
Yet, grant our lords the people kings can make, 
What prudent men a ſettled throne would ſhake ? 
For whatſoe'er their ſufferings were before, 
That change they covet makes them ſuffer more, - 
All other errors but diſturb a ſtate; 

But innovation is the blow of fate. 


If ancient fabrics nod, and threat to fall, 
To patch their flaws, and buttreſs up the wall, 


Thus far 'tis duty: but here fix the mark; 


For all beyond it is to touch the ark. 


To change foundations, caſt the frame anew, 
Is work for rebels, who baſe ends purſue; 
At once divine and human laws controul, 
And mend the parts by ruin of the whole, 


The tampering world is ſubject to this curſe, | - 


To phyfic their diſeaſe into a worſe. 


Now what relief can righteous David bring] ; 


How fatal 'tis to be too good a king! 
Friends he has few, ſo high the dock FO 
Who dare be ſuch muſt be the people's foes. 


Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the worſt of days; 


Some let me name, and naming is to praiſe, | 


In this ſhort file Barzillai firſt appears; 


arzillai, crown'd with honour and with years. 


Long ſince, the rifing rebels he withſtood 

In regions waſte beyond the Jordan's flood: 
Unfortunately brave to buoy the ſtate; 
But ſinking underneath his maſter's fate: 
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Ir exile with his godlike prince he mourn'd; 
ror him he ſuffer'd, and with him return'd. 

The court he practisd, not the ccurtier's art: 
Large was his wealth, but larger was his heart. 

Fhich well the nobleſt objects knew to chooſe, 

The fighting warrior, and recording Muſe, 
His bed could once a fruitful iſſue boaſt; 
Now more than half a father's name is loft. 
His eldeſt hope, with every grace adorn” d;. 
By me, ſo heaven will have it, always mourn'd, 
And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in manhood 8 prime 
B' unequal fates, and providence's crime : 


Yet not before the goal of honour won, : EDS, 1 
All parts fulfill'd of ſubject and of ſon: . . | 


Sift was the race, but ſhort the time to run. : 
Ch narrow circle, but of power divine, 

Seanted in ſpace, but perfect in thy line! 
| By fea, by land, thy matchleſs worth was known n, 
Arms thy delight, and war was all thy own : 

Thy force infus'd the fainting Tyrians prop'd: 
And haughty Pharaoh found his fortune ſtop'd. 
Ch ancient honour! Oh unconquer'd hand, FF 
Vhom foes unpuniſh'd never could withttand! 
Put Iſrael was unworthy of his name: 
fort is the date of all immoderate fame. 
It looks as heaven our ruin had deſign” " a 

And durſt not truſt thy fortune and thy EY] 
Now, free from earth, thy diſencumber'd ſoul 


Mounts UP, and leaves behind the clouds and ſtarry pole: 
Mz l From 
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From thence thy kindred legions mayſt thou bring, 
'To aid the guardian angel of thy king, 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painful lig: 
No pinions can purſue immortal height: 

Tell good Barzillai thou canſt ſing no more, 

And tell thy ſoul ſhe ſhould have fled before : 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this verſe 
To hang on her departed patron's hearſe ? 

Now take thy ſteepy flight from heaven, and ſee 

If thou canſt find on earth another be: 

Another he would be too hard to find; 

See then whom thou canſ ſee not far behind, 

Zadoc the prieſt, whom, ſhunning power and Place, 
| His lowly mind advanc'd to David's grace. 

With him the Sagan of Jeruſalem, 

Of hoſpitable ſoul, and noble ftem ; 
Him of the weſtern dome, whoſe weiohty ſenſe 
| Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence, 

The prophets ſons, by ſuch example led, 

To learning and to loyalty were bred : 
For colleges on bounteous kings depend, 
And never rebel was to arts a friend, 

To theſe ſucceed the pillars of the laws; 

Who beſt can plead, and beſt can judge a cauſe, 
Next them a train of loyal peers aſcend ; 
Sharp-judging Adriel, the Muſes? friend, 

_ Himſelf a Muſe: in ſanhedrims debate 
True to his prince, but not a ſlave of ſtate; 
Whom David's love with honours did adorn, 

That from his diſobedient ſon were torn. | 
% og Jotham! 


Jotham of piercing wit, and pregnant thought ; 
Fndued by nature, and by learning taught, 

To move aſſemblies, who but only try d 
The worſe a-while, then choſe the better nde: 5 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the balance too; 
go much the weight of one brave man can do. 
Huſhai, the friend of David i in diſtreſs; 3 
Jn public ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs : 
By foreign treaties he inform'd his youth, 
And join d experience to his native truth. 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting throne; 
| Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own : 
'Tis eaſy conduct when exchequers flow; 
put hard the taſk to manage well the bb: iy 
For ſovereign power is too depreſs' d or high, 
When kings are forc'd to ſell, or crowds to buy, 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, ö 
For Amiel: who can Amiel's praiſe refuſe ? 
Of ancient race by birth, but nobler yet 
la his own worth, and without title great : 
The ſanhedrim long time as chief he rul'd, 
heir reaſon guided, and mak wow cool'd: : 
So dextrous was he in the crown's defence, 
& form'd to ſpeak a loyal nation's ſenſe, 
Tat, as their band was Iſrael's tribes in ſmall, 
do fit was he to repreſent them all. 
Now raſter charioteers the ſeat aſcend, 
Whoſe Icoſe careers his ſteady {kill commend : 
They, like th' unequal ruler of the day, 
Miſguide the ſcaſons, and miſtake the way; . 
| M LEE. While 
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168 DRYDEN'S POEMS, 
While he withdrawn at their mad labours ſmiles, 
And ſafe enjoys the ſabbath of his toils, 
Theſe were the chief, a ſmall but faithful band 
Of worthies, in the breach who dar'd to ſtand, 
And tempt th' united fury of the land, 

With grief they view'd ſuch powerful engines bent, 
1 batter down the lawful government. 

A numerous faction, with pretended frights, 

In ſanhedrims to plume the regal rights; 
The true ſucceſſor from the court remov'd ; 

The plot, by hireling witneſſes, improv'd. 

Theſe ills they ſaw, and, as their duty bound, 
They ſnew'd the king the danger of the wound; 


That no conceſſions from the throne would plae 4 


But lenitives fomented the diſeaſe: 

That Abſalom, ambitious of the crown, 0 
Was made the lure to draw the people down: 

That falſe Achitophel's Pernicious hate 


Had turn'd the plot to ruin church and ſtate: 


The council violent, the rabble worſe : 
That Shimei taught Jeruſalem to curſe. 
With all theſe loads of injuries oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his careful breaſt 
Th' event of things, at laſt his patience tir'd, 


Thus, from his royal throne, by heaven inſpir'd, 
The god-like David ſpoke ; with awful fear 


His train their Maker in their maſter hear, 
Thus long have I, by native mercy ſway'd, | 
My wrongs diſlembled, my revenge delay d 3 
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v willing to forgive th offending age; 

u moch the father did the king 9 

gat now fo far my clemency they light, 

1 offenders queſtion my forgiving right, 

tat one was made for many, they contend; 
dun tis to rule; for that 's a monarch's end. 
They call my tenderneſs of blood, my fear; 
Though manly tempers can the longeſt bear. 
Yet, fince they will divert my native courſe, 
Tis time to ſhew I am not good by force. 


Are burdens for a camel, not a king. 

[Kings are the public pillars of the ſtate, 

Born to ſuſtain and prop the nation's weight : 
If my young Samſon will pretend a call 

To ſhake the column, let him ſhare the fall : 
ut oh, that yet he would repent and live! 
low eaſy *tis for parents to forgive! 
With how few tears a pardon might be won 
From nature, pleading for a darling ſon! 
Poor, pitied youth, by my paternal care, 


Had God ordain'd his fate for empire born, 

lle would have given his foul another turn : 
Gull d with a patriot's name, whoſe modern ſenſe. 
ze one that would by law ſupplant his prince; 
The people” s brave, the politician's tool; 

Nerer was patriot yet, but was a fool. 

Whence comes it, that religion aad the laws 


Should more be Ablalom' 8 than David's cauſe 2 p. 
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K31s'd up to all the height his frame could bear! 


Thoſe heap'd affronts that haughty ſubje Qs bring, 155 


"to 


170 DRYDEN'S POEMS, 


His old inſtructor ere he loſt his place, 
Was never thought indued with ſo much grace. 
| Good heavens, how faction can a patriot paint! 
My rebel ever proves my people's ſaint, 
Would they impoſe an heir upon the throne, | 
Let ſanhedrims be taught to give their own, 
A king s at leaſt a part of government, 
And mine as requiſite as their conſent: 

Without my leave a future king to chuſe, 

Infers a right the preſent to diſpoſe. 
True, they petition me t' approve their choice: 
But Eſau's hands ſuit ill with Jacob's voice. 

My pious ſubjects for my ſafety pray; _ 
Which to ſecure, they take my power away. 
From plots and treaſons heaven preſerve my years, 
But fave me moſt from my petitioners, 
Unſatiate as the barren womb or grave; 

_ God cannot grant fo much as they can crave, 
What then is left, but with a jealous eye 

To guard the ſmall remains of royalty ? 
The law ſhall ſtill direct my peaceful ſway, 

And the ſame law teach rebels to obey: 
Votes ſhall no more eftabliſh'd power controul, 

Such votes as make a part exceed the whole. 
No groundleſs clamours ſhall my friends remore, 
Nor crowds have power to puniſh ere they prove; 
For Gods and god-like kings their care expreſs, 
Still to defend their ſervants in diſtreſs. 

Oh, that my power to ſaving were confin al 
Why am I forc'd, like heaven, againſt my mind, 
To make examples of another kind ? 
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Muſt J at length the ſword of juſtice draw | J 

Oh curſt effects of neceſſary law ! 

How ill my fear they by my mercy ſcan! 

Beware the fury of a patient man. 

Lay they require, let law then ſhew her face; 
They could not be content to look on grace, 
Her hinder parts, but with a daring eye 


To tempt the terror of her front and die, , 


Py their own arts 'tis righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire artificers of death ſhall bleed. 5 
Againſt themſelves their witneſſes will ſwear, 


Jill, viper-like, their mother plot they tear; 


And fuck for nutriment that bloody gore, 
Which was their principle of lite before. 


| Their Belial with their Beelzebub 0 111 fight: 


Thus on my foes, my foes ſhall do me right, 

Nor doubt th' event: for factious crowds engage, = 

In their firſt onſet, all their brutal rage. , 

Then let them take an unrefifted courſe : 

Retire, and traverſe, and delude their force : 

But when they ſtand all breathleſs, urge the fight, 

And rife upon them with redoubled might: 

For lav ful power is ſtill ſuperior found; 

When long driven back, at length it b the ground 
He ſaid: Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent z 

And peals of thunder ſhook the firmament. 

Henceforth a ſeries of new time began, 

The mighty years in long proceſſion ran : 

Once more the god-like David was reſtor* d, 

and willing nations knew their lawful lord. 
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T.O THE READER, 


I the year 1680 Mr. Dryden undertook the poem af 

Abſalom and Achitophel, upon the defire of ; {ing 
Charles the ſecond. The performance was applauded 
by every one; and ſeveral perſons preſſing him to write! 
a a ſecond part, he, upon declining it himſelf, ſpoke ty 
Mr. Tate to w rite one, and gave him his advice in 
the direction of it; and that part beginning with 


8 Next theſe, a troop of mo ſpirits preſs,” 


and ending with | 
To talk like Doeg, and to write like thee,” 


containing near two hundred verſes, were entirely Mi. 
Dryden's compoſition, beſides ſome touches in otter 
places. — The preceding lines, upwards of three kun- 
dred in number, were written by Mr. Tate, The pcen 
"M0 here Printed compleat. 
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INCE men like beaſts each other's prey were made, 5 
D Since trade began, and prieſthood grew a trade, 
ce realms were form'd, none ſure ſo curſt as thoſe 
lat madly their own happineſs oppoſe ; 
here heaven itſelf, and god-like kings, in vain 
©. wer down the manna of a gentle reign; 
file pamper'd crowds to mad ſedition run, 
And monarchs by indulgence are undone. | 
Thus David's clemency was fatal grown, | 
While wealthy faction aw'd the wanting throne, = 
For now their ſovereign's orders to contemn 
Was held the charter of Jeruſalem, _ 
His rights t' invade, his tributes to refuſe, | 
A privilege peculiar to the Jews; . 
As if from heavenly call this licence fell, 
And Jacob's ſeed were choſen to rebel! 

Achitophel with triumph ſecs his crimes 
Thus ſuited to the madneſs of the times; 
And Abſalom, to make his hopes ſucceed, 
Of fattering charms no longer ſtands 1n need 3 
While, 25 of change, though ne'er ſo July: bought, 
ur tribes outſtrip the youth's ambitious thought; 
His ſwifteſt hopes with ſwifter homage 8 
And crowd their ſervile necks 3 his feet. 
Thus to his aid while preſſing tides repair, 
He mounts and ſpreads his ſtreamers in the air. 
The charms of empire might his youth miſlead, 
but what can our beſotted Lrael rod 2 


Sway'd | 
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Sway'd by a monarch, whoſe ſerene command 

Seems half the blefling of our promis'd land, 
Whoſe only grievance is exceſs of eaſe; 
Freedom our pain, and plenty our diſeaſe ! 5 
Vet as all folly would lay claim to ſenſe, 
And wickedneſs ne'er wanted a pretence, 
With arguments they d wake their treaſon good, 
And righteous David's ſelf with ſlanders load: 

That arts of foreign ſway he did affect, 
And guilty Jebuſites from law protect, 

Whoſe very chiefs, convict, were never freed, 
Nay we have ſeen their {acrificers bleed! 

Accuſers' infamy is urg'd in van, 

- While in the bounds of ſenſe they did contain, 

But ſoon they launch'd into th' unfathom's tide, = 
Ard in the depths they knew diſdain'd to ride. 
For probable diſcoveries to diſpenſe, 
Was thought below a penſton'd evidence; 

Mere truth was dull, nor ſuited with the port 
Of pamper'd Corah when advanc'd to court. 

No lefs than wonders now they will impoſe, 
And projects void of grace or ſenſe diſcloſe, | 
Such was the change on pious Michal brought, 
Michal that ne'er was cruel ev'n in thought, 
The beſt of queens, and moſt obedient wife, 
Impeach'd of curſt deſigns on David's life! 

His life, the theme of her eternal prayer, 

*Tis ſcarce fo much his guardian angels care. 
Not ſummer morns ſuch mildneſs can diſcloſe, 
The Hermon lily, nor the Sharon coſe. . 

: - Negledng | 


Kenl-ing each vain pomp of majeſty, 

bh ported Michal feeds her thoughts on high. 

be lives with angels, and, as aizgels do, 

Hats heaven ſometimes to bleſs the world below. 
There, cheriſn'd by her bounty's plenteous ſpring, 
Reviving widows ſmile, and orphans ſing. 

0)! when rebellious Iſrael's crimes at height, 

Ire threaten'd W ith her Lord's 8 fate, 

he piety of Michal then remain _ 

Ir heaven's remembrance, and prolong his reign | . 
Leſs deſolation did the peſt purſue, 

That from Dan's limits to Beerſheba flew, 

2 fatal the repeated wars of Ty "DEG 

And leſs Jeruſalem's avenging fire. 

ich geatler terror theſe our ſtate o 'er-ran,, 

Than fince our evidencing days began! | 

On every cheek a pale confuſton ſat, _ 

Continued fear beyond the worſt of fate ! 

Trot was no more, art, ſcience, uſcleſs ade. - 

All occupations loſt but Corah's trade. 

Mezn while a guard on modeſt Corah wait, 

IH not for ſafety „ needful yet for ſtate. N 

Well might ke deem each peer and prince his lane. 
And lord it o'er the tribes which he could ſave. 
Era vice in him was virtue hat ſad fate 

but for his honelty had ſeiz d our ſtate! 

Aw wich what tyranny had we been curſt, 

* Corah never prov'd a villain firſt! | 
bare told his knowledge of th intrigue in groſs, | 
1 ü been, alas, to our deponeut's loſs: 


Ihe 
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Izough till the charm the giddy rabble held, 
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The travel'd Levite had th' experience got, 


To huſband well, and make the beſt of 8 plot; 


And therefore, like an evidence of kill, 


With wiſe reſerves ſecur'd his penſion ſtill; ; 


Not quite of future power himſelf bereft, SE 


But limbos large for unbelievers left, 


And now his writ ſuch reverence had got, 
was worſe than plotting to ſuſpe his plot. 
Some were ſo well convinc'd, they made no doubt 
_ Themſelves to help the founder'd ſwearers out, 


Some had their ſenſe impos'd-on by their fear, 
But more for intereſt ſake believe and ſwear : 


Ev'n to that height with ſome the frenzy grew, | 
They rag'd to find their danger not prove true, | 


Vet, than all theſe a viler crew remain, 


Who with Achitophel the cry maintain; 1 
Not urg'd by fear, nor through miſguided ſenſe, 
Blind zeal and ftarving need had ſome pretence, 


But for the good old cauſe that did excite 


'Th' original rebels wiles, revenge, and ſpight. 


Iheſe raiſe the plot to have the ſcandal thrown 


Upon the bright ſucceſſor of the crown, 
Whoſe virtue with ſuch wrongs they had purſued, 


As ſeem'd all hope of pardon to exclude, 
Thus, while on private ends their zeal is built, 
The cheated crowd applaud and ſhare their guilt 


Such practices as theſe, too groſs to lie 


Long unobſerv'd by each diſcerning eye, 


The more judicious Iſraelites unſpell'd, 


Eten 
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Un Abſalom amidſt the dazzling beam 

Ur empire, and ambition's flattering dreams, 

erceives the plot, too foul to be excus'd, 

o aid deſigns, no leſs pernicious, us'd. 

And, filial ſenſe yet ſtriving in his breaſt, 

has to Achitophel his doubts expreſt. | 

Why are my thoughts upon a crown employ'd, 
hich once obtain'd can be but half enjoy d? 5 

ot ſo when virtue did my arms require, 

\nd to my father's wars I flew 1ntire, | 

ly regal power how will my ſoes reſents 

When J myſelf have ſcarce my own conſent! 

bire me a ſon's unblemiſh'd truth again, 

br quench the ſparks of duty that remain. 

ow {light to force a throne that legions g guard 

he talk to me; to prove unjuſt, how hard ! 1 5 
nd if th imagin'd guilt thus wound my thought, : 
hat will it when the tragic ſcene is wrought 2 

Dire war muſt firſt be conjur'd from below, , 

he realm we'd rule we firſt muit overthrow 2 : 
nd when the civil furies are on wing <q 
hat blind and undiſtinguiſſi d flaughters fling, j 
Who knows what impious chance may reach the kin ig? 

VI! rather let me periſh in the ſtrife, 

kan have my crown the price of Day id's life! 
Ur, if the tempeſt of the war he ſtand, _ 

i peace, ſome vile officious villain's hand 

8 foul's anointed temple may 1nvade, 


Ur, preſt by clamorous crowds, myſelf be made 12 5 
Enn OT Hs 


1 Whoſe want in kings, as needful 1s allow'd, 
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His REDS PTY rebellious crowds, whoſe guilt 
Shall dread his vengeance till his blood be ſpilt, 
Which if my filial tenderneſs oppoſe, _ 
Since to the empire by their arms I roſe, 
Thoſe very arms on me ſhall be employ'd, 
A new uſurper crown'd, and I deftroy'd.: 
The ſame pretence of public good will hold, 
And new Achitophels be found as bold _ 
To urge the needful change, perhaps the old. 
He Bak, The ſtateſman with a {mile replies, 
A ſmile that did his riſing ſpleen diſguiſe, 
Ny thoughts preſum'd our labours at an end, 
And are we ſtill with conſcience to contend? 


As *tis for them to find it in the crowd, 

Far in the doubtful paſſage you are gone, 
And only can be ſafe by preſſing on. 

The crown's true heir, a prince ſevere and wiſe, 
| Has view'd your motions long with jealous eyes: 
Your perſon's charms, your more prevailing arts, 
And mark'd your progreſs in the people's hearts, 
_ Whole patience is th' effect of {tinted power, 
But treaſures vengeance for the fatal hour, 
And if remote the peril he can bring, 

_ Your preſent danger s greater from the king. 
Let not a parent's name deccive your ſenſe, 
Nor truſt the father in a jealous. prince! 
Your trivial faults if he could ſo reſent, 

To doom you little leſs than baniſnment, 
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Vat rage muſt your preſumption ſince inſpire } 1 
lozinkt his orders you return from Tyre. 

bor only ſo, but with a pomp more high, 

Ind open court of popularity, 

be factious tribes.— And this reproof from thee? 
he prince replies, O ſtateſman's winding ſkill! 
hey firſt condemn, that firſt advis'd the ill! 
ſultrious youth, return'd Achitophel, 

:0afroe not the words that mean you well, 

lte courſe you ſteer I worthy blame conclude, 
ut tis becauſe you leave it unpurſued. 

| — crown with fate ſurrounded lies, 

ho reach, lay hold on death that miſs the prize. | 
id you for this expoſe y ourſelf to how, | | 
uud to the crowd bow popularly low | 

or this your glorious progreſs next 1 

ith chariots, horſemen, and a numerous train. 
Vith fame before you like the morning ſtar, 
Ind ſhouts of joy ſaluting from afar? 

i from the heights you ve reach d but take a view, 
jearce leading Lacifer could fall like you! _ 

Ind muſt J here my ſhipwreck'd arts bemoan ? 4 

ne | for this ſo oft made Iſrael groan? 

Jour üngle intereſt with the nation weigh'd, 

nt tum'd the ſcale where your defires were laid! 
n when at helm a courſe ſo dangerous mov'd, 
Jo hnd your hopes as my removal prov'd. | 

| uot diſpute, the royal youth replies, 

[he know perfection of your policies, 

Or in Achitophel yet grudge or blame, 

1 pri: lege that ſtateſmen e ever claim; ; 


E 
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Who private intereſt never yet purſued, 
But Kill pretended *twas for others“ good: 
What politician yet e'er ſcap'd his fate, 
Who ſaving his own neck not ſav'd the ſtate ? 
From bende on every humorous wind that veer d, 
With ſhifted ſails a ſeveral courſe you ſteer'd. 
What from a ſway did David e'er purſae, 
That ſeem'd like abſolute, but ſprung from you? 
Who at your inſtance quaſh'd each penal law, 
Tphat kept diſſenting factious Jews in awe ; 
And who ſuſpends fixt laws, may ang 
That done, form new, and ſo enſlave the ſtate. 
Ev'n property, whoſe champion now you ſand, S 
And ſeem for this the idol of the land, 
Did ne'er ſuſtain ſuch violence before, 
As when your counſel ſhut the royal ſtore; 
Advice, that ruin to whole tribes procur'd, 
ut ſecret kept till your own banks ſecur'd, 
Recount with this the triple covenant broke, 
And Iſrael fitted for a foreign yoke; | 
Nor here your counſels fatal progreſs ſtaid, 
Hut ſent our levied powers to Pharoah's aid, 
Hence Tyre and Iſrael, low in ruins laid, 
And Egypt, once their ſcorn, their common terror made 
Ev'n yet of ſuch a ſeaſon can we dream, 
When royal rights you made your darling theme, 
For power unlimited could reaſons draw, 
And place prerogative above the lav; 
Which on your fall from office grew unjuſt, 
*The laws made king, the king a ſlave in truſt: - 
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Wiom with ſtate⸗ craft, to intereſt only true, 
u now accuſe of ills contriv'd by you. 
ro this hell's agent Royal youth, fix here, 
+ intereſt be the ſtar by which you ſteer, 
Hence to repoſe your truſt in me was wiſe, 
noſe intereſt moſt in your advancement lies. 
\ tre ſo firm as always will avail,, = 
When friendſhip, nature, and religion, fail; 
Da our's the ſafety of the crowd depends, 
decure the crowd, and we obtain our ends, 
Yhom I will cauſe ſo far our guilt to ſhare, 
[ill they are made our champions by their fear. 
What oppoſition can your rival bring, 
Vhile ſanhedrims are jealous of the king? 
Vis firength as yet in David's friendſhip "ug 
and what can David's ſelf without ſupplies? 
Vho with excluſive bills muſt now diſpenſe, : 
Pebar the heir, or ſtarve in his defence, 
onditions which our elders ne'er will quit,, 
Ind David's juitice never can. admit. 
r forc'd by wants his brother to betray, 5 
lo your ambition next he clears the way; 
por it ſucceſſion once to nought they bring, 
heir next advance removes the preſent king : 
liſting elſe his ſenates to diffolve, 
Goon: hazard ſhall his reign inv oly e. 
ur tribes, whom Pharaoh's s power & ſo much alarms,. 
dlall riſe without their Prince t' oppoſe his arms; 3 
or boots it on what cauſe at ſirſt they join, 
ir troops once up, are tools tor our deſign, 
N 3 8 At 


hot 


„ D RV DE N's P O EMS. 


At leaſt ſuch ſubtle covenants ſhall be made, 
Till peace itſelf is war in maſquerade. 
Aſſociations of myfterious ſenſe, 
Againſt, but ſeeming for, the king's defence: 
Ev'n on their courts of juſtice fetters draw, 
And from our agents muzzle up their law, 
By which a congtief if we fail to make, 


*Tis a drawn game at worſt, and we ſecure our ſtake 


He ſaid, RY for the dire ſucceſs depends 


On various ſects, by common guilt made friends, 


Whoſe heads, though ne'er ſo differing in their * 


T th point of treaſon yet were well agreed. 
M.ongſt theſe, extorting Iſhban firſt appears, 5 
Purſued by? a meager troop of bankrupt heirs, 
Bleſt times when Iſhban, he whoſe occupation 
So long has been to cheat, reforms the nation! 

Iſuban of conſcience ſuited to his trade, 

5 As good a faint as uſurer ever made. | 
Yet Mammon has not ſo engroſt him quite, 
But Belial lays as large a claim of ſpight; 


Who, for thoſe pardons from his prince he draus, 


Returns reproaches, and cries up the cauſe, 
That year in which the city he did ſway, 
He left rebellion in a hopeful way. 
Yet his ambition once was found ſo bold, 
To offer talents of extorted gold; 


985 Could David's wants have ſo been brib'd, to ſran 


And ſcandalize our peerage with his name; 
For which, his dear ſedition he'd forſwear, 
And ev'n turn loyal to be made a peer. 
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tat bim, let railing Rabſheka have place, 

full of zeal he has no need of grace; 

\ faint that can both fleſh and ſpirit uſe, 

\ke haunt conventicles and the ſtews ; 

of hom the queſtion difficult appears, 

| noſt i th? preachers or the bawds arrears, 
Whit caution could appear too much in him 
That keeps the treaſure of Jeruſalem! 

let David's brother but approach the town, 5 
Druble our guards, he cries, we are undone. 
Poteting that he dares not ſleep in 's bed 

let he hould riſe next morn without his head. 
| « Next theſe, a troop of buſy ſpirits preſs, 
({ little fortunes, and of conſcience leſs; _ 
With them the tribe, whoſe luxury had drain'd 
Their banks, in former ſequeſtrations gain'd ; 
Who rich and great by paſt rebellions grew, 
And long to fiſh the troubled ſtreams anew. 

me future hopes, ſome preſent payment draws, 
To ſell their conſcience and eſpouſe the cauſe, 
ach ſtipends thoſe vile hirelings beſt befit, 
Prets without grace, and poets without wit. 
Hall that falſe Hebronite eſcape our curſe, 

alls that keeps the rebels penſion- purſe; 

ſutzs that pays the treaſon-writer's „ 
ſulas that well deſerves his nameſake” J tree; : 
ho at Jeruſalem's own gates erects 

lis college for a nurſery of ſects. | 
Leung prophets with an early care ſecures, 
aud with the dung of his own arts MAnures, 


A: What 
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What have the men of Hebron here to do? 
What part in Iſrael's promis'd land have you | 

Here Phaleg, the lay-Hebronite is come, 

"Cauſe like the reſt he could not live at home; 

Who from his own poſſeſſions. could not drain 

An omer even of Hebronitiſh grain, 

Here ſtruts it like a patriot, and talks high 

Of injur'd ſubjects, alter'd property : 

An emblem of that buzzing inſet juſt, 

'That mounts the wheel, ad thinks ſhe raiſes duſt, 

Can dry bones live? or ſkeletons produce 

The vital warmth of cuckoldizing juice? 

Slim Phaleg could, and at the table fed, 

Return'd the grateful product to the bed. 

A waiting - man to traveling nobles choſe, 

He his own laws would ſaucily impoſe, 

Till baſtinadoed back again he went, 

To learn thoſe manners he to teach was ſer, 

_ Chaſtis'd he ought to have retreated home, 

| But he reads politics to Abſalom. 

For never Hebronite, though kick'd and ſcom' a, 

10 his own country willingly return'd, 
ut, leaving famiſh'd Phaleg to be fed, 
And to talk cronlon for his daily bread, 

Let Hebron, nay let Hell produce a man 

So made for miſchief as Ben-Jochanan, 

A Jew of humble parentage was he, 

By trade a Levite, though of low degree: 

His pride no higher than the deſk afpir'd, 

But for the drudgery of prieſts was hir'd 
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m1 ad and pray in linen ephod brave, 5 

ul pick up ſingle ſhekels from the grave. 
Ward at laſt, but finding charge come faſter, 
x could not live by God, but chang'd his maſter 3 
ird by want, Was made a factious tool, 

er got a villain, and we loſt a fool. 

gil violent, whatever cauſe he took, 

kit moſt againſt the party he forſook, 

For xenegadoes, who ne'er turn by 3 | 

are and in conſcience to be double knaves. 

o this proſe-prophet took moſt monſtrous pains,. 

To kt his maſters ſee he earn'd his gains. 

lit, as the devil owes all his imps a ſname, 

Fe choſe th? apoſtate for his proper theme; 

With little pains he made the picture true, 

And from reflexion took the rogue he drew. 

A wondrous work, to prove e the Jewiſh nation. 

every age a murmuring generation; 

To trace them from their infancy of ſinning, . 
Md ſhew them factious from their firſt beginning. 

Jo prove they could rebel, and rail, and mock, 
lach to the credit of the choſen flocck; 

\ irons authority, which muſt convince, 

lat ſaints own no allegiance to their prince. 

A ts a leading- card to make a whore, 

Toprove her mothes had turn'd up before. 

but, tell me, did the drunken patriarch bleſs 1 
The ſon that ſhew'd his father's nakednefs ? 

dach thanks the preſent church thy pen wil; give, 
Which proves Nebel was ſo Primithy e. 


Nat 
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Muſt ancient failings be examples made? 
Then murtherers from Cain may learn their trade, 
As thou the heathen and the ſaint haſt drawn, 
Methinks th' apoſtate was the better man: 
And thy hot father, waving my reſpect, 
Not of a mother-church, but of a ſect. 
And ſuch he needs muſt be of thy inditing, 
This comes of drinking aſſes milk and writing. 
If Balak ſhould be call'd to leave his place, 
As profit is the loudeſt call of grace, 
His temple, diſpoſſeſs'd of one, would be 
| Repleniſh'd with ſeven devils more by thee, 
Levi, thou art a load, I'll lay thee down, 
And ſhew rebellion bare, without a gown; 
Poor ſlaves in metre, dull and addle-pated, 
Who rhyme below ev'n Day id's Pſalms tranſlated. 
Some in my ſpeedy pace I muſt out-run, 
As lame Mephiboſheth the wizard's ſon : 
Io make quick way, I 'll leap o'er heavy blocks, 
Shun rotten Uzza as I would the pox; ; 
And haſten Og and Doeg to rehearſe, 
Two fools that crutch their feeble ſenſe on verſe; 
ho by my Muſe to all ſucceeding times, 
Shall live in ſpight of their own dogerel rhymes, 
Doeg, though without knowing how or why, 
| Made till a blundering kind of melody ; 
Spurr'd boldly on, and dafh'd through thick and tin 
Through ſenſe and nonſenſe, never out nor in; 
N all meaning, whether good or bad, 
And in one word, heroically mad: 
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Ye was too warm on picking- work to dwell, — 
Put fagotted his notions as they fell, 
And if they mym'd and rattled, all was well. 
6&ieful he is not, though he wrote a ſatyr, 
lor {ill there goes one thinking to ill nature: 
He needs no more than birds and beaſts to think, 
All his oecaſions are to eat and drink. 
Ir ke call rogue and raſcal from a garret, 
He means you no more miſchief than a parrot: | 
The words for friend and foe alike were made, 
To fetter them in verſe is all his trade, 
for almonds he II cry whore to his own mother: 
Ard call young Abſalom king David's brother. 
Let him be gallows-free by my conſent, = 
And e ſuffer ſince he nothing meant; „ 
Hanging ſuppoſes human ſoul and Seaton,” _ 
This animal 's below committing treaſon : 
ball he be hang'd w ho never . rebel! * 
That 's a preſerment for Achitophel. 
The woman that committed buggery, 
Vas rightly ſentenc'd by the law to die 5 
but 'twas hard fate that to the gallows led 
Tie dog that never heard the ſtatute read. 
Railing in other men may be a crime, 
put ought to paſs for mere inftin& in him: 
luſtinct he follows and no farther knows, 
kor to write verſe with him is to tranſproſe. 5 
Ilvere pity treaſon at his door to lay 5 3 
Who makes brave en's gate a lock to its own key: 


5 : 
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Let him exit on, let his invective Muſe 

Have four and twenty letters to abuſe, 

Which, if he jumbles to one line of ſenſe, 

Indict him of a capital offence. 

In fire-works. give him leave to vent his ſpight, 

Thoſe are the only ſerpents he can write; 

The height of his ambition is, we know, 

But to be maſter of a puppet-ſhow, 

On that one ſtage his works may yet appear, 

And a month's harveſt keeps him all the year, 

Now ſtop your noſes, readers, all arid ſome, | 

For here 's a tun of midnight-work to come, 
Og from a treaſon-tavern rowling home. 

| Koa! as a globe, and liquor'd every chink, - 
| Goodly and great he fails behind his link; 

With all this bulk there 's nothing loſt in 0g, 


"5 


For every inch that is not fool is rogue: 


A monſtrous maſs of foul corrupted matter, 

As all the devils had ſpew'd to make the batter, 
When wine has given him courage to blaſpheme, 
He curſes God, but God before curſt him; 
And, if man could have reaſon, none has more, 
That made his paunch ſo rich, and him ſo poor. 
With wealth he was not truſted, for heaven knew 
What 'twas of old to pamper up a Jew; _ 

Jo what would he on quail and pheaſant ſwell, 
That ev'n on tripe and carricn could rebel! 
But tho heaven made him poor, with reverence ſpeaking 


He never was a Poet of Goo: s making; 
| The 
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;4wife laid her hand on his thick ſkull, 

is prophetic bleſſing— Be thou dull; 

| Drink, ſear and roar, forbear no lewd delight i 
Fit for thy bulk, do any thing but write : 

ou art of laſting make, like thoughtleſs men, 

\ ſtrong nativity—but for the pen! . 

Fat opium, mingle arſenic in thy drink, 

6G:j1] thou may live, avoiding pen and ink, 

| ze, I ſee, 'tis counſel given in vain, 

fer treaſon botcht in rhyme will be thy bane ; 5 

Rhyme is the rock on which thou art to wreck, 

'Tis fatal to thy fame and to thy neck : 

| Why ſhould thy metre good king David blaſt ? 

Apſalm of his will ſurely be thy laſt. 5 

Dar't thou preſume in verſe to meet thy Gem: 

| Thou whom the penny pamphlet foil'd in proſe ? 

Doeg, whom God for mankind's mirth has made, 
Oer tops thy talent in thy very trade; 

Doeg to thee, thy paintings are ſo coarſe, 

A poet is, though he 's the poet's horſe. 

A double nooſe thou on thy neck doſt pull 

For writing treaſon, and for writing dull; 

To die for faction is a common evil, 

But to be hang'd for nonſenſe is the devil: 

Had thou the glories of thy king u e 

Thy praiſes had been ſatyr at the beſt; 

But thou in clumſy verſe, unlickt, unpointed, 

Halt ſhamefully defy'd the Lord's anointed: 

| will not rake the dunghill for'thy crimes, 

For who would read thy lite that reads thy rhymes? ? 


But 
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But of king David's foes be this the doom, 
May all be like the young man Abſalom ! 
And ior cy foes may this their ble eſſing be, 
To talk like Doeg, and to write like cher! 2 
Achitophel, each rank, degree, and age, 


For various ends neglects not to engage; 
The wiſe and rich for purſe and counſel brought, 
The fools and beggars for their number ſought; 
Who yet not only on the town depends, 
For ev'n in court the faction had its friends; 
Theſe thought the places they poſſeſt too ſmall, 
And in their hearts wiſh'd court and king to fall; 
Whoſe names the Muſe diſdaining, holds i th! dark, 
Thruft in the villain herd without a mark ; 
With paraſites and libel- ſpawning imps, 
Intriguing fops, dull jeſters, and worle pimps. 
Diſdain the raſcal rabble to purſue, _ 
Their ſet cabals are yet a viler crew; _ 
See where involy'd in common 8 they lit; 
Some for our mirth, ſome for our ſatyr fit: 
Theſe gloomy, thoughtful, and on miſchief bent, 
While thoſe for mere good fellowſhip frequent 
Th' appointed club, can let ſedition paſs, 
| Senſe, nonſenſe, any thing t' employ the glaſs; ; 
285 Who believe in their dull honeſt hearts, 
The reſt talk treaſon but to ſhew their parts; 
Who ne'er had wit or will for miſchief yet, 
But Pleas d to be reputed of a ee. 
hut in the ſacred annals of our plot, 
Induftrious Arod never be forgot : 
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The labours of this midnight-magiſtrate, 

| May vie with Corah's to preſerve the ſtate. 

In ſearch of arms he fail'd not to lay bold 

On war's moſt powerful dangerous weapon, gold. 

And laſt, to take from Jebuſites all odds, 

Their altars pillag'd, ſtole their very gods; 

Oft would he cry, when treaſure he ſurpris'd,, 

lis Baaltih go'd | in David's coin difguis'd. 

| Which to his houſe with richer reliques came, 

| While lumber idols only fed the flame: 

for our wiſe rabble ne'er took pains t enquire, 

| What 'twas he burnt, ſo 't made a rouſing fire. 985 

With which our elder was enricht no more 

Than falſe Gehazi with the Syrian's ftore ; 

80 poor, that when our chuſing-tribes were met. 

Len for bis ſtinking votes he ran in debt; 

For meat the wicked, and as authors think: 

Ide ſaints he chous'd for his electing drink; 

Thus every ſhift and ſubtle method paſt, 

Ard all to be no Zaken at the laſt. | 
| Now, rais'd on Tyre's ſad ruins, Pharaoli's pride 8 

Soar'd high, his legions threatning far and wide; a 

As when a batterivig ſtorm engender d high, 

by winds upheld, hangs hovering in the ky, 

L gaz'd upon by every weabling ſwain, 

This for his vincyard fears, Ks that his grain; 

tor blooming plants, and flowers new opening, theſe, 

For lambs yean'd lately, and far- Labouring bees : 

10 guard his ſtock each to the gods does call, 

Vacertain where. the fire-charg a clouds will fall: 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n ſo the doubtful nations watch his arms, 
With terror each expecting his alarms. 

Where, Judah, where was now thy lion's roar? 
'Thou only couldft the captive lands reſtore: 
But thou, with inbred broils and faction preſt, 
From Egypt need'ſt a guardian with the reſt. 
Thy prince from ſanhedrims no truſt allow'd, 
Too much the repreſenters of the crowd, 
Who for their own defence give no ſupply, 
But what the crown's prerogatives muſt buy: 

As if their monarch's rights to violate = 
More needful were, than to preſerve the ſtate! 
From preſent dangers they divert their care, 
And all their fears are of the royal heir; _ 

| Whom now the rei gning malice of his foes, 
Unjudg'd would ſentence, and ere crown depoſe, 
Religion the pretence, but their decren 
To has his reign, whate'er his faith ſhall be! 
By ſanhedrims and clamorous crowds thus preſt, 
What paſſions rent the righteous David's breaft ! 
Who knows not how t' oppoſe or to comply, 
Unjuſt to grant and dangerous to deny! 
How near in this dark juncture Iſrael's fate, 
Whoſe peace one ſole expedient could create, 
Which yet th' extreameſt virtue did require, 
Ev'n of that prince whoſe downfal they conſpire! 
His abſence David does with tears adviſe 

I' appeaſe their rage. Undaunted he complies; 
Thus he who prodigal of blood and eaſe, _ 
A royal life expos'd to winds and ſeas, | 
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At once > contending with the waves and fire, 
[And heading danger in the wars of Tyre, 
Inglorious NOW forſakes his native ſand, 
Jad like an exile quits the promis'd land! 
Our monarch ſcarce from preſſing tears refrains, 
And painfully | his royal ſtate maintains, 
Who now embracing on th' extreameſt ſhore 
Almoſt revokes what he enjoin'd before: 
Concludes at laſt more truſt to be allow'd 
To forms and ſeas than to the raging crowd ! 
Forbear, raſh Muſe, the parting ſcene to draw, 
With filence charm'd as deep as their's that ſaw | 
Not only our attending nobles weep, | 
But hardy ſailors ſwell with tears the deep! 
The tide reſtrain'd her courſe, and more amaz 2d. 
The twin-{tars on the royal brother gaz 4 
While this ſole fe- 5 
Does trouble to our ſuffering hero bring, 8 
Leſt next the popular rage oppreſs the king! 
Ius parting, each for th' other's danger griey d. 
The ore the king, and ſeas the prince Tecely d. 
Go, injur'd hero, while propitious gales, 
| Soft as thy conſort's breath, inſpire thy ſails; 4 
Well may the truſt her beauties on a flood, 
Where thy triumphant fleets ſo oft have rode ! 1 
dale on thy breaſt reclin'd her reſt be deep, 
| Rock'd like a Nereid by the waves aſleep; 
| Vhile appieſt dreams her fancy entertain, 
And to Ely ſian fields convert the main! 5 
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Go, injur'd hero, while the ſhores of Tyre 
At thy approach ſo ſilent ſhall admire, 
Who on thy thunder ſtill their thoughts employ, 
And greet thy landing with a trembling j Joy. 
On heroes thus the prophet's fate is thrown, 
Admir'd by every nation but their own; 
vet while our factious Jews his worth fa 
Their aking conſcience gives their tongue the lie. 
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Ev'n in the worſt of men the nobleſt parts 
Confeſs him, and he triumphs in their hearts, 
Whom to his king the beſt reſpects commend 


Of ſubject, ſoldier, kinſman, prince, and friend; J 


All facred names of moſt divine eſteem, 


And to perfection all ſuſtain'd by him, 
Wiſe, juſt, and conſtant, courtly without art, 
Swift to diſcern and to reward deſert; 
No hour of his in fruitleſs eaſe deſtroy 5 
But on the nobleſt ſubjects ſtill employ'd : 


Whoſe Ready ſoul ne'er learnt to ſeparate 


Between his monarch's intereft and the Rate, 
But heaps thoſe bleſſings on the royal head, 
Which he well knows mutt be on ſubjects ſhed. 


On what pretence could then the vulgar rage. 


Againſt his worth and native rights engage? 


Religious fears their argument are made, 
Religious fears his ſacred rights invade! . 


Of furure ſuperitition they complain, 
And Jebuſitic worſhip in his reign: | 
With ſuch alarms his foes the crowd deceive, 


With 9 fright Which not themſely es beliere. 
Since 
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Since nothing can our ſacred rites remove, 
Whate'er the faith of the ſucceſſor prove: 
Our Jews their ark ſhall undiſturb'd retain, 
At leaſt while their reli gion is their gain, 
Who know by old experience Baal's commands 
Not only claim'd their conſcience but their lands; 
They grudge God's tithes, how therefore ſhall _ yield 
An idol full poſſeſſion of the field ? 
Grant ſuch a prince enthron'd, we muſt confeſs * 
The people's ſufferings than that monarch's s leſs, 
Who muſt to hard conditions {till be bound, 
and for his quiet with the crowd compound; 
Or ſhould his thoughts to tyranny incline, 
Where are the means to compaſs the deſign? _ 
Our crown's revenues are too ſhort a ſtore, 
And jealous ſanhedrims would give no more; 

As vain our fears of Egypt's potent aid, 
Not fo has Pharaoh learnt ambition's trade, 
Nor ever with ſuch meaſures can comply, ” 
As ſhock the common rules of poncy';..- 
None dread like him the growth of Iſrael” J king, 
And he alone ſufficient aids can bring ; 
Who knows that prince to Egypt can give law, 
That'on our ſtubborn tribes his yoke could draw, 
at ſuch profound expence he has not flood, 
Nor dy'd for this his hands fo deep in blood; h 
Kould ne er through wrong and right his progreſs take, Fe 
Grudge his own reft, and keep che. world awake, 
Jo fx a lawleſs prince on Judah's throne, 
Piet to invade our rights, and then his own; 4 
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; His dear- gain d conqueſts cheaply to deſpoil, 
And reap the harveſt of his crimes and toil, 
We grant his wealth vaſt as our ocean's land, 
And curſe its fatal influence on our land, 
Which our brib'd Jews ſo numerouſly partake, 
That ev'n an hoſt his penſioners would make; 
From theſe deceivers our diviſions ſpring, 
Our weakneſs, and the growth of Egypt's king; 
"Theſe with pretended friendſhip to the ſtate, 
Our crowd's ſuſpicion of their prince create, 
Both pleas'd and frighten d with the ſpecious cry, 
To guard their ſacred rights and property ; 
To ruin, thus the choſen flock are ſold, | 
While wolves are taen for guardians of the fold; 
Seduc'd by theſe we groundleſsly complain, 
And loath the manna of a gentle reign: - 
Thus our forefathers crooked paths are trod. 
We truſt our prince no more than they their God, 
But all in vain our reaſoning prophets preach, 
To thoſe whom ſad experience ne'er could teach, 
Who can commence new broils in bleeding ſcars, 


And freſh remembrance of inteſtine wars 


When the ſame houſhold mortal foes did yield, | 
And brothers ſtain'd with brothers blood the field; 
When ſons curſt ſteel the fathers gore did ſtain, 
And mothers mourn'd for ſons by fathers ſlain! | 
When thick as Egypt's locuſts on the ſand, 
Our tribes lay ſlaughter'd through the promis d land, 
| Whole few ſurvivors with worſe fate remain, 
1 d ng the bondage of a rant $ reign: 
Which 
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Which ſcene of woes, unknowing, we renew, 
And madly, ev'n thoſe ills we fear, purſue ; 
| While Pharaoh laughs at our domeſtic broils. 
And ſafely crowds his tents with nations ſpoils. 
Yet our fierce ſanhedrim 1n reſtleſs rage, 
Againſt our abſent hero ſtill engage, 


The only ſuit their prince forbids to move, 
Which till obtain'd they ceaſe affairs of late, 
And real dangers wave for groundleſs hate. 
Long David's patience waits relief to bring, 
With all th' indulgence of a lawful king, 


But found the raging billows {till increaſe. _ 
The crowd, whoſe inſolence forbearance ſwells, 
While he forgives too far, almoſt rebels. 

At laſt his deep reſentments ſilence broke, 


Then Juſtice wake, and Rigor take her time, 
for lo! our mercy is become our crime. 
While halting Puniſhment her ſtroke delays, 


tor whoſe ſupport ev'n ſubjects intereſt calls, 
Vice to that kingdom where the monarch falls !. 


80 far his people's freedom does betray. 

Right lives by law, and law ſubſiſts by power; 
Darm the ſhepherd, wolves the flock devour. 
Hard lot of empire o'er a ſtubborn race, 


Oz 


And chiefly urge, ſuch did their frenzy prove, : 


Expedling till the troubled waves would ceaſe, 


Th' imperial palace ſhook, while thus he ſpoke, | 


That prince who yields the leaſt of regal wy. 


Wich heaven Iſelf 3 in vain has try'd with grace. 
: Wen 
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And Ifrael judge between her friends and foes ? 
When ſhall we ſee expir'd deceivers ſway, 
And credit what our God and monarchs ſay? 


Thoſe patriots falſhood in their actions ſee, 
And judge by the pernicious fruit the tree; 
Religion, laws, and freedom, were their aim; 
But firſt ere yet they propt the ſinking Rate, 


Proves that they ne'er believ'd the fears they preſt, ” 


When their injuſtice we are preſs'd to ſhare, 


| 
| 


Condemn'd for life the murdering {word to wield, 
And on their heirs entail a bloody field: 
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When will our reaſon's long-charm'd eyes uncloſe, 


Diſſembled patriots, brib'd with Egypt's gold, 
Ev'n ſanhedrims in blind obedience hold; 


If aught for which ſo loudly they declaim, 


Our ſenates in due methods they had led, 
'T” avoid thoſe miſchiefs which they ſeem a to dread; 


T' impeach and charge, as urg'd by private hate; 


But barbarouſly deftroy'd the nation's reſt! 
O! whither will ungovern'd ſenates drive, 
And to what bounds licentious votes arrive ? ? 


The monarch urg'd t' exclude the lawful heir; 
Are princes thus diftinguiſh'd from the crowd, 

| And this the privilege of royal blood? _ 

But grant we ſhould confirm the wrongs they preſs 
His ſufferings yet were than the people's leſs; | 


Thus madly their own freedom they betray, _ 
And for th' oppreſſion which they fear make way; 
Succeſſion fix'd by heaven, the kingdom's bar, 
| Which once e difloly 'd, admits the flood of e 8 

— alle, 
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Waſte, rapine, ſpoil, without, th' aſſault begin, 
And our mad tribes ſupplant the fence within. 
dince then their good they will not underſtand, 
"Tis time to take the monarch's power in hand; 
Authority and force to join with ſkill, 
And fave the lunatics againſt their will, | 
The ſame rough means that ſwage the crowd, appeaſe | 
Our ſenates raging with the crowd's diſeaſe, Ss” 
Henceforth unbiaſs'd meaſures let them draw 
| From no falſe gloſs, but genuine text of law; 
Nor urge thoſe crimes upon religion's ſcore, 
Themſelves ſo much in Jebuſites abhor. 
Whom laws convict, and only they, ſhall bleed, 
| Nor phariſees by phariſees be freed. 
Impartial juſtice from our throne ſhall ſhower, 
All ſhall have right, and we our ſov ereign power, 
| He faid, th' attendants heard with awful; joy, 
And glad preſages their fix d thoughts employ; 
From Hebron now the ſuffering bes return'd, 
A realm tnat long with civil diſcord mourn d; 
Till his approach, like ſome arriving God, 
Compos'd and heal'd the place of his . 
The deluge check'd that to Judea ſpread, 
and ſtopp'd ſedition at the fountain's head. 
Thus in forgiving David's paths he drives, 
And, chas'd from Iſrael, Iſrael's peace contrives, 
The field confeſs'd his power in arms before, 
And ſeas proclaim'd his triumphs to the ſhore . 
As nobly has his ſway in Hebron ſhown, _ 
Hon fit t inherit godlike David's throne. 
O 4 Ihhrough 
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Through Sion's ſtreets his glad arrival 's ſpread, 
And conſcious faction ſhrinks her ſnaky head; 
His train their ſufferings think o'erpaid, to fe 
The crowd's applauſe with virtue once agree. 
Succeſs charms all, but zeal for worth diſtreſt 
A virtue proper to the brave and beſt ; 
Mongſt whom was Jothran, Jothran dn bent 
To ſerve the crown, and loyal by deſcent, 
Whoſe conſtancy ſo firm, and conduct juſt, 
Deſerv'd at once two royal maſters truſt; 
Who Tyre's proud arms had manfully withſtood 
On ſeas, and gather d laurels from the flood; 
Of learning yet, no portion was deny'd, 
Friend to the Muſes and the Muſes' pride, 
Nor can Benaiah's worth forgotten lie, 
Of ſteady ſoul when public ſtorms were high; 


Whoſe conduct, while the Moor fierce onſets made, 


Secur'd at once our honour and our trade. 


Such were the chiefs who moſt his ſufferings mourn'd, 


And view'd with filent joy the prince return'd ; 
While thoſe that ſought his abſence to betray, 
Preſs firſt their nauſeous falſe reſpects to pay; 
Him ſtill th' officious hypocrites moleſt, 
And with malicious duty break his reſt. 
While real tranſports thus his friends employ, 
And foes are loud in their diſſembled joy, 
His triumphs ſo reſounded far and near, 
Miſs'd not his young ambitious ri-al's ear; 
And as when joyful hunters clamourous train 
Soue ſiumbring lion wakes in Moab's plain, 


bo 
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| Who oft had forc'd the bold aſſailants yield, 


And ſcatter' d his purſuers through the field, 


Diſdaining, furls his mane and tears the ground, 
His eyes enflaming all the deſart round, 


wich roar of ſeas directs his chaſers way, 


prorokes from far, and dares them to the fray; 


Such rage ftorm'd now : Abo eros beall, 


doch indignation his fir'd eyes confeſt; 

Where now was the inſtructor of his +} 'Z 

Sept the old pilot in ſo rough a tide ? 

Whoſe wiles had from the happy ſhore betray d, 
And thus on ſhelves the credulous youth convey d; 


| In deep revolving thoughts he weighs his ſtate, 


Secure of craft, nor doubts to baffle fate, 
At leaſt, if his ſtorm'd bark muſt go adrift, 
To baulk his charge, and for himſelf to ſhift, 


| Tn which his dextrous wit had oft been ſhown, 


And in the wreck of kingdoms ſav'd his own ;. 
Bat now with more than common danger preſt, 
Of various reſolution ſtands poſſeſt, 

Perceives the crowd's unſtable zeal decay, 

Leit their recanting chief the cauſe betray, 

Who on a father's grace his hopes may ground, 
And for his pardon with their heads compound.. 
Him therefore, ere his fortune flip her time, 
The ſtateſman plots t engage in ſome wanne crime 
Palt pardon, whether to attempt his bed, 

Or threat with open arms the royal head, 

Ur otter daring method, and unjuſt, 

Tat may confirm him! in che people's truſt. 


But 
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But failing thus t' enſnare him, nor ſecure 
Ho long his foil'd ambition may endure, 
Plots next to lay him by as paſt his date, 
And try ſome new pretender's luckier fate; . 
| Whoſe hopes with equal toil he would purſue, 
Nor cares what claimer 's crown'd, except the true. 
Wake, Abſalom, approaching ruin ſhun, 
And ſee, O ſee, for whom thou art undone! 
How are thy honours and thy fame betray'd, 
The property of deſperate villains made? 
Loft power and conſcious fears their crimes create, 
And guilt in them was little leſs than fate; 
But why ſhouldft thou, from every grievance free, 
Forſake thy vineyards for their ſtormy ſea? 
For thee did Canaan's milk and honey flow, 
Love drefs'd thy bowers, and laurels ſought thy brow, 
Preferment, wealth, and power, thy vaſſals were, 
And of a monarch all things but the care. 
Oh ſhould our crimes again that curſe draw down, 
And rebel-arms once more attempt the crown, . 
Sure ruin waits unhappy Abſalom, 
Alike by conqueſt or defeat undone ; 
Who could relentleſs ſee ſuch youth and charms, 
Expire with wretched fate in impious arms? 
A prince fo form'd with earth's and heaven's applauſe, 
"T's triumph o'er crown'd heads in David's cauſe : Is 
Or grant him victor, till his hopes muſt fail, 
Who conquering would not for himſelf ll; 
The faction whom he truſts for future ſway, | 
Him and the public would alike betray; 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt chemſelves divide the captive ſtate, 

and found their hydra- empire in his fate! 
Thus having beat the clouds with painful flight, 

The pity'd youth, with ſcepters in his ſight, 

0 have their cruel politics decreed, 

Mast, by that crew that made him guilty, bleed! 
For could their pride brook any prince's ſway, 
Whom but mild David would they chuſe t' obey ? > 

| Who once at ſuch a gentle reign repine, 
The fall of monarchy itſelf deſign ; 

From hate to that their reformations ſpring, 

And David not their grievance, but the king. 

Seiz'd now with panic fear the faction „„ 

Left this clear truth ftrike Abſalom's charm'd « eyes, 
left he perceive, from long enchantment fre, 
What all beſide the flatter'd youth muſt ſee. 

But whate'er doubts his troubled boſom ſwell, 

Fair carriage ſtill became Achitophel, 

Who now an envious feſtival enftals, 

And to ſurvey their ſtrength the faction calls, 

Which fraud, religious worſhip too muſt gild ; 3 

But oh how weakly does ſedition build? 

For lo ! the royal mandate iſſues forth, 

Daſhing at once their treaſon, zeal, and mirth! * 
So have I ſeen diſaſtrous chance invade, 5 
Where careful emmets had their forage laid, 
Whether fierce Vulcan's rage the turzy plain : 

Had ſeiz d, engender'd by ſome careleſs ſwain ; 
Or ſwelling Neptune lawleſs inroads made, 
And to cheir cell of ſtore his ou convey' d; Oy 
The 
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The commonwealth broke up, diſtracted go, 
And in wild haſte their oaded mates 0 'erthrow ; 


_ Ev'n ſo our ſcatter” gueſts confus'dly meet, 
With boil'd, bak'd, roaſt, all juſtling in the *. 


Dejecting all, and ruefully diſmay'd, 


For ſhekel without treat or treaſon paid. 


Sedition's dark eclipſe now fainter ſhows, 


More bright each hour the royal planet grows, 


Of force the clouds of envy to diſperſe, 


In kind conjunction of aſſiſting ſtars. 
Here, labouring Muſe, thoſe glorious chiefs relate 
That turn'd the doubtful ſcale of David's fate; b 
The reſt of that illuſtrious band rehearſe, 
Immortaliz'd in laurel'd Aſaph's verſe: 
Hard taſk ! yet will not I thy flight recal, 
View heaven, and then enjoy thy glorious fall, 


Firſt write Bezaliel, whoſe illuftrious name 


' Foreftalls our praiſe, and g1ves his poet fame, 
The Kenites rocky province his command, 
A barren limb of fertile Canaan's land; 
Which for its generous natives yet could be 
Held worthy ſuch a preſident as he! 

Bezaliel with each grace and virtue fake, = 
Serene. his looks ; ſerene his life and thought; 


On whom ſo largely nature heap'd her ſtore, 


There ſcarce remain'd for arts to give him more! 


'To aid the crown and ſtate his greateſt zeal, 


His ſecond care that ſervice to conceal ;. 
Of dues obſcry ant, firm to every truſt, 
And to the needy always more than juſt. | 
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Who truth from ſpecious falſhood can divide, 
as all the gownſmens fill without their pride; 
Thus crown'd with worth from heights of honour won, 
wes all his glories copy'd in his fon, 
Whoſe forward fame ſhould every Muſe engage: 
Whoſe youth boaſts {kill deny'd to others' age. 
Men, manners, language, books of nobleſt kind, 
Already are the conqueſt of his mind. 
Whoſe loyalty before its date was prime; 
Vor waited the dull courſe of rolling time: 
The monſter faction early he diſmay'd, 
And David's cauſe long ſince confeſs'd his Aid. 
Brave Abdael o'er the prophet” s ſchool was a plac d; 
Abdael with all his father's virtue grac d; 
A hero, who, while ſtars look*d wondering ; down, 5 
Without one Hebrew's blood reſtor'd the crown. 
That praiſe was his; what therefore did remain 
Tor following chiefs, but boldly to maintain 
That crown reſtor d; and in this rank of fame, ; 
Brave Abdael with the firſt a place muſt claim, 
Proceed, illuſtrious, happy chief! proceed, 
Foreſeize the garlands for thy brow decreed, 
While ta' inſpir'd tribe attend with nobleſt ſtrain | 
To regiſter the glories thou ſhalt gain; 
For ſure the dew ſhall Gilboah's hills forſake, 
| And Jordan mix his Stream with Sodom' 8 lake; 3 
Or ſeas retir'd their ſecret ſores diſcloſe, : 
And to the ſun their ſcaly brood expoſe, 
Or ſwell d above the clifts their billows raiſe, 
ber the Muſes leave their patron's praiſe. fy 
0 RR Eliab 
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Eliab our next labour does invite, 
And hard the taſk to do Eliab right: 

Long with the royal wanderer he rov'd, 
And firm in all the turns of fortune prov'd! 
Such ancient ſervice and deſert ſo large, 


Well claim'd the royal houſhold for his charge. Vet 
His age with only one mild heireſs bleſt, No 
In all the bloom of ſmiling nature dreſt, Ti 
And bleſt again to fee his flower ally'd | 0 
To David's ſtock, and made young Othniel's bride! Wit 
The bright reſtorer of his father's youll,” | T 
Devoted to a fon's and ſubject s truth: Tab 
Reſolv d to bear that prize of duty home, hi 
So bravely ſought, while ſought by Abſalom, For 
Ah prince! th' illuſtrions planet of thy birth, nv 
-: And thy more poweriul virtue guard thy worth; n *. 
That no Achitophel thy ruin boaſt; * 

I rael too much in one ſuch wreck "wy loſt. bu 
Ev'n envy muſt conſent to Helon's worth, be 
5 Whoſe ſoul, though Egypt glories in his birth, el 
Could for our captive-ark its zeal retain, 0 J 
And Pharaoh's altars in their pomp diſdain: lay 
To flight his gods was ſmall ; with nobler pride, il © 
He all th' allurements of his court defy'd. nd 
Whom profit nor example could betray, br 
But Ifrael's friend, and true to David's ſway. 8 
What acts of favour in his province fall, 8B 
On merit he confers, and freely all. le 
Our liſt of nobles next let Amri grace, $ 


Whoſe merits claim'd: the Abethdin's high place; 
| | . Who 
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ith a loyalty chat did excel, 
45 all th' endowments of Achitophel. 


6: ncere was Amri, and not only knew, 

dot Iſrael's ſanctions into practice drepv; 

ur laws, that did a boundleſs ocean ſeem, 

here coaſted all, and fathom'd all by him. 

No rabbin ſpeaks like him their myſtic ſenſe, 

& juſt, and with ſuch charms of eloquence : 

o whom the double bleſſing does belong, 

ich Moſes' inſpiration, Aaron's tongue. 

Than Sheva none more loyal zeal have own, 

Vakeful as Judah's lion for the crown, 

ho for that cauſe ſtill combats in his age, 

or which his youth with danger did engage. 

n vain our factious prieſts the cant revive ; 

n vain ſeditious ſcribes with libel ſtrive 8 

N enflame the crowd ; while he with watchful eye 

berves, and ſhoots their treaſons as they we 

heir weekly frauds his keen replies detect; 

e undecetves more faſt than they infect. 

jo Moſes, when the peſt on legions prey'd, 

tranc'd his fignal, and the plague was ſtay d. 

Once more, my fainting Muſe, thy pinions try; 8 

nd ſtrength's exhauſted ſtore let love „ 

hat tribute, Aſaph, ſhall we render thee? 

de Meroun thee with a wreath from thy own tree! 

by laurel grove no envy's flaſh can blaſt ; 

he : ſong of Aſaph ſhall for ever laſt, 

With x wonder late poſterity ſhall dwell 

n Ablalom and falſe Achitophel : ns 
Thy 
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Thy ſtrains ſhall be our lumbering prophets dream, * 
And when our Sion virgins ſing their theme; 

Our jubilees ſhall with thy verſe be grac'd, 

The ſong of Aſaph ſhall for ever laſt, 

How fierce his ſatyr loos'd; reſtrain'd, how tame; 
How tender of th' offending young man's fame! 
How well his worth, and brave adventures ſtil d; 
juſt to his virtues, to his error mild, 5 

No page of thine, that fears the ſtricteſt view, 
But teems with juſt reproof, or praiſe as due; 
Not Eden could a fairer proſpect yield, 
All paradiſe without one barren field: 
Whoſe wit the cenſure of his foes | as — 
The ſong of Aſaph ſhall for ever lat. 5 
What praiſe for ſuch rich ſtrains ſhall w we allow? | 
What juſt rewards the grateful. crown beſtow? _ 
| While bees in flowers rejoice, and flowers in dew, 
| While ſtars and fountains to their courſe are true; 
While Judah's throne and Sion's rock ſtand fal, 5 
The ſong of Aſaph and the fame ſhall laſt, 

Still Hebron's honour'd happy ſoil retains 

Our royal hero's beauteous dear remains; 
Who now ſails off with winds nor wiſhes ſlack, 
Jo bring bis ſufferings bright companion back, 
But ere ſuch tranſport can our ſenſe employ, 
A bitter grief muit poiſon half our joy; 

Nor can our coaſts reſtor'd thoſe bleſſings ſe 
Without a bribe to envious deſtiny ! EE 
Curs'd Sodom's doom for ever fix the tide | 

Where by inglorious chance the valiant dy'd! 


Gire | 
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| Cire not inſulting Aſkalon to know, 

Nor let Gath's daughters triumph in our woe! 

| No failor with the news ſwell Egypt's pride, | 

By what den fate our valiant dy'd! 

Weep, Arnon! Jordan, weep thy fountains dry, 

While Sion's rock diffolves for a ſupply. * 

Calm were the elements, night' s ſilence deep, 8 

The waves ſcarce murmuring, and the winds ale; 1 

vet fate for ruin takes ſo ſtill an hour, | | 

| Ard treacherous ſands the princely bark dev our; E 

Then death unw orthy ſeiz'd a generous race, 

To virtue's ſcandal, and the Kin diſgrace! 

| Oh! had th' indulgent powers vouchſaf'd to yield, 

Inſtead of faithleſs ſhelves, a lifted field: 

A lited field of Heaven's and Day ids foes, 

Fierce as the troops that did his y outh oppoſe 15 

Each life had on his lang I heap retir” d, G 

Not tamely, and unconquering thus expir > 

But deſtiny is now their only foe, 

And dying ev'n o'er that they triumph too; 

With loud laſt breaths their maſter” 5 ſcape applaud, 

Of whom kind force could ſcarce the fates' defraud ; 

Who for ſuch followers loſt, O matchleſs mind! 

At his own ſafety now almoſt repin'd ! 1 

y, royal Sir, by all your fame in arms, 

Your praiſe in peace, and by Urania's charms; 3 

If all your ſufferings paſt {o nearly preſt, 

Or piere'd with half ſo painful grief your dreaſt? 3 

Thus ſome diviner Muſe her hero forms, 

Not ſooth'd with ſoft. delights, but toſt in Rorms. 
T Y 5 
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Nor ſtretch'd on toſes in the myrtle g grove, 
Nor crowns his days with mirth, his nights with lore, 
But far remov'd in thundering camps is found, 
His ſlumbers ſhort, his bed the herbleſs ground: 
In taſks of danger always feen the firſt, 
Feeds from the hedge, and flakes with ice his thirk, 

= Long muſt his patience ftrive with fortune's rape, 

And long oppoſing gods themſelves engage, 
Muſt ſee his country flame, his friends Wy d, 


Such toil of fate muſt build a man of Wk: 
And ſuch, to Iſrael's crown, the god-like David came, 
What ſudden beams diſpel the clouds ſo faſt, 

7 Whoſe drenching rains laid all our 3 wiſte! 
The ſpring ſo far behind her courſe 1. 

On th' inſtant 1 is in all her bloom array'd ; 

The winds breathe low, the elements ſerene . 

Yet mark what motion in the waves is ſeen! 
 Thronging and buſy as Hyblæan ſwarms, 

Or ſtraggled ſoldiers ſummon'd to their arms, 
See where the princely bark in looſeſt pride, 
With all her guatdian fleet, adorns the tide! 
High on her deck the royal lovers ſtand, 
Our crimes to pardon ere they touch'd our land. 
/ elcome to Iſrael and to David's breaſt! | 
1 Here all] your toils, here all your ſufferings reſt, 

This year did Ziloah wake Jeruſalem, 
Aud boldly all ſedition” $ Syrtes ſtem, 
Howe'er incumber'd with a viler pair, 


Than Ziph « or Shimei to affik the chair; ; 


Ut 


IK 
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Yet Ziloah's loyal labours ſo prevail'd 

That faction at the next election fail'd, 

When ev'n the common cry did juſtice ſound, 

And merit by the multitude was crown'd : 

with David then was Iſrael's peace reſtor'd, 
Crowds mourn'd their error, and obey'd their lord. 
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Aldael, — 
marle. | 

Es a The name given, through this poem, | 

ö to a Lord-Chancellor ! in general. 5 

Han, — Duke of Monmouth 

Ainpbel, — The Earl of Shafteſbury. 
| Adridl, — Earl of Mulgrave. 

drag, — Sir Edmundbury Godfrey. ” 
REES. : Mr. Seymour, Speaker-of the Houſe 

| of Commons, 
"= — Sir Heneage Finch, Earl of Win- 2 
dene, and Lord-Chancellor. 
dnmabel, — Ducheſs of Monmouth. : 


Aud, "2 Sir William Waller. 


Jeb, — 1 Dryden, in the ſecond n of 
EE Ut this Poem. 

Balaom, — Farb of Huntingdon. . 

Dalat, — - Barnet. 

barzillai, — Puke of Ormond. 

Sai/bebe, — Ducheſs of Portſmouth. 


C General Monk, Duke of Albe- | 
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Benaiab, — General Sackville, 
Ben Jochanan, = Rev. Mr. Samuel Johnſon, | 
Bexaliel, — Duke of Beaufort, 
Caleb, — Lord Grey. 
Corab, — Dr. Oates. 
A ˖˖ ˙ 0. 
Dogg, — Elkanah Settle, 
Egypt, 8 10 France. 8 | 
Eliab, — Sir Hen. Bennet, b. of Adingu, 
 Erhnic-Plat, — be Popiſh-Plot, 
„ The Land of Exile; more parti. 
Gath — { _ cularly Bruflels, where King 
- ©, ©": Ghanles I. long reſided, 
SER Hebres, - — Scotland. 
Hebrew Priefts, | The Church of England Clogs 
Helon, — , Earl of Feverſham. _ 8 
Huſbai, — Hyde, Earl of. Rocheſter, | 
Jebufites, — Papiſts. 
Feruſalem, — London. 
- Feus, Engi. | 
Janat, Sir William lohes. 1 8 
; Jordan, — | Dover. | 
Jotham, — Marquis of Halifax, : 
Jothrau, — Lord Dartmouth. | 
Aſpboſheth, — - Richard Cronmell, — 
 Jfradl, — England. 
| Iachar, — Ihomas Mun „ 
Juda, — Mr. Ferguſon, a canting Teacher, 
Iſoban, — Sir Robert Clayton. 
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Sagan of Feri alen, Dr. Compton, Biſhop of e 
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Queen Catharine. | 

Lord Howard of Eferiek. 
Shadwell, e | 
Forbes. FVV 
Eing of Fre. on 
Sir Thomas Player, 


Parliament. 
Oliver Cromwell. 


| Sheriff Bethel. 
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Linri, 


Lilab, 
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Sir Roger Leſtrange. 3 
London Rebels. PS a 
Holland. 

jack Hall. 


Sancroft, Archbiſhop of Canter 


bury. - 


A Member of che Houſe of Com- 


mons. 
Villiers, Duke of Buckingham, 
Sir Ichs Moor. 
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1 SATIRE AGAINST rü 


BPISTLE To THE W Is . 
| that 
1 0 R to whom can I dedicate this poem, with he 
M much juſtice as to you? It is the repreſentation 0 
of your own hero: it is the picture drawn at length, Me 

which you admire and prize ſo much in little. V ui 
_ of your ornaments are wanting; neither the landſeape of el 
your Tower, nor the riſing ſun; nor the Anno Demi du 
of your new ſovereign's coronation. This muſt reh e. 
be a grateful e to your whole party: elpe- cb; 
cially to thoſe who have not been To happy as to pur. the 

_ chaſe the original. I hear the graver has made a cod tte 
market of it: all his Kings are bought up already: i te 
the value of the remainder ſo e, that many: Nec 
poor Polander, who would be glad to worſhip the inage, og 
is not able to go to the coſt of him: but muſt becon- pre 
tent to ſee him here. I muſt confeſs I am no great at ci 
tiſt; but ſign-poſt painting will ſerve the tum w 
member a friend by; eſpecially when better is not t 0 
be had. Vet, for your comfort, the lineaments are trie: ; 
VI 


and though he ſat not five times to me, as he did to l. 
yet I have conſulted hiſtory ; as the Italian painters 00 
' When tl. ey would draw a Nero or a Caligula; try 
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hier tey have not ſeen the man, they can help their imagi · 
bon by a ſtatue of him, and find qut the colouring 
rom Suetonius and Tacitus. Truth is, you might 
have ſpared one ſide of your Medal : the head would 
be ſeen to more advantage if it were placed on a ſpike 

of the Tower, A little nearer to the ſun; ; W hich wealy 
. break out to better purpoſe. N ak 
You tell us in your preface to the No o-proteſtant Plot, 


modeſty : I ſuppoſe you mean that little which is left 


Medal, Never was there practiſec ſuch a piece of no- 
torious impudence i in the face of an eſtabliſhed govern- 
ment, I believe, when he is dead, you will Wear him ! in 
thumb- rings, as the Turks did Scanderbeg; as if there 
were virtue in his bones to preſerve you againſt monar- 
chr. Vet all this while you pretend not only zeal for 
the public g good, but a due veneration for the pe rſon of 


neceffary for men in your circumkances to pretend both, 
cn] queſtion, what right has any man among you, or 


any afſoctation of men, to come nearer to you, who, 


Urael? Or how is it conſiſtent with your zeal for the 


that you ſhall be forced hereafter to leave off your 


vou: for it was worn to rags when you put out this 5 


tie king. But all men who can ſee an Inch before 
tem, may eaſily detect thoſe groſs fallacies. That it is 


ö granted you; for without them there could be no 
grund to raiſe a faction. But I would aſx you one 


cut of parliament, cannot be conſidered in a public ca- 
pacity, to meet as you daily do in factious clubs, to 
with the government in your diſcourſes, and t0 libet 
Tin all your writings? Who made you judges in 
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public welfare, to promote ſedition? Does your deg.” 
nition of loyal, wh ch is to ſerve the king according to 
the laws, allow you ike licenſe of traducing the exe. 
cutive power with which you own he is inveſted ?' You 
complain that his majeſty has loſt the love and conf 
_ dence of his people; and, by your very urging it, you 
endeavour what in you lies to make him loſe them, Alf 
good ſubjects abhor the thought of arbitrary power, 
whether it be in one or many: if you were the patrior 
you would ſeem, you would not at this rate incenſe the | 
multitude to aſſume it; for no ſober man can fear it, 
either from the king's diſpoſition or his practice; or | 
even, where you would od iouſſy lay it, from his miniſ. 
ters. Give us leave to enjoy the government and he. | 
nefit of laws under which we were born, and which | 
we defire to tran: it to our poſterity. You are not the 
truſtees of the public liberty: and if you have not figbt 

| to petition in a crowd, much leſs have you to intermeddle 
In the management of affairs; or to arraign what you | 
do not like; -which'3 in effect i is every thing that is done 
by the king and council. Can you imagine that ary | 
_ reaſonable man will believe you reſpect the perſon of 
his majeſty, when it is apparent that your ſeditious 
pamphlets are ſtuffed with particular reflections on him? 
If you have the confidence to deny this, it is eaſy to be 
ev inced from a thouſand paſſages, which J only forbear 
io quote, becauſe I defire they ſhould die and be fer. 
gotten, 1 have peruſed many of your papers; and to ſhew | 
: you that I hay e, the third part of your No- proteſtant [ 
Tlot is mach of it  Rolen from your dead author's * ; 
4 1 St, 


It, called the Growth of Popery ; as manifeſtly as 
Milton's Defence of the Englith People i is ſrom Bu- 
hanan De jure regni apud Scotos: or your firſt Cove- 
nant and new Aſociation from the boly league of the 


[know not whether you will take the hiſtorian's word, 


A Theodore Beza, or that it was a Hegenet mi- 
er, otherwiſe called a Prefpyterian, for our church 
hors ſo deviliſh a tenet, who firſt writ a treatiſe of 
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Freach Guifards, Any one who reads. Davila, may” 
race your practices all along. There were the ſame : 
_ for reformation and loyalty, the ſame aſper- : 
tons of the king, and the ſame grounds of a rebellion | 


who ſays it was reported, that Poltrot a Hugonot 
nurdered Francis duke of Guiſe, by the inſtigations 


ts lawfulneſs of depoſing and murdering kings of a 
viferent perſuaſion 1 in religion: but 1 am able to prove, 
tom the doctrine of Calvin, and principles of Buchan: 5 
n, that they fer the people above the magiſtrate; which 
E I miſtake not, is your own fundamental, and which 
curries your loyalty no farther than your liking. When 
1 rote of the houſe of commons goes on your TR yo 
as ready to obſerve it as if it were paſſed into a law; 
but when you are pinched with any former and yet 
urcpealed act of parliament, you declare that in ſone 5 
cats you will not be obliged by it. The paſſage is in 
the fame third part of the No-proteſtant Plot; and is too. | 
flain to be denied. The late copy of your intended 
wociation, you neither wholly juſtify nor condemn; 
but as the papiſts, when they are unoppoſed, fly out 
ito a Uthe pageantries of orla + but 1 in times of wat, 
when, 
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ben they are hard preſſed by arguments, lie co; in- 
trenched behind the Council of Trent; fo now, 2 
our affairs are in a low condition, you dare not yr. 
tend that to be a legal combination; but whenſoerer 
you are afloat, I doubt not but it will be mainzineg 
and juſtified to purpoſe. For indeed there is nothing 
to defend it but the ſword: it is the proper time to ay 
any thing, when men have all things in their power, 
"el In the mean time, you would fain be nibbling at 3 
parallel betwixt this aſſociation, and that in the time of 
queen Elizabeth. But there is this ſmall difference be- 
twixt them, that the ends of the one are directly oppo- 
ſite to the other: one with the queen's approbation and 
conjunction, as head of it; the other without either the 
| conſent or knowledge of the king, againſt whoſe au- 
_ thority it is manifeſily deſigned. Therefore you do 
well to have recourſe to your laſt evaſion, that it vu 
_ contrived by your enemies, and ſhuffled into the paper 
that were ſeized ; which yet you ſee the nation is not ſo 
_ eaſy to believe as your own jury; but the matter is not 
difficult, to find twelve men in Newgate who would 
acquit a malefactor. . „„ 
I have one only fayour to deſire of you at partingy 
that when you think of anſwering this poem, you 
would employ the ſame pens againſt it, who have com 
| bated with ſo much ſucceſs againſt Abſalom and Achi 
_tophel.: for then you may aſſure yourſelves of a cles 
victory, without the leaſt reply. Rail at me abundant 
ly; and, not to break a cuſtom, do it without wit: bf 


this method you will gain a conſiderable point, hich 


utmoſt refuge of notorious blackheads, reduced to the 


un conſormiſt parſon, who writ the Whip and Key. 


brew derivations may not lie for waſte· paper in the ſhop, 
Yet I half ſuſpe& he went no farther for his learning, 


the brother of Achitophel out of ſervice. 7 


ap purſe for a member of their ſociety, who has had his 
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p wholly to wave the anſwer of my arguments. Never | 
dun the bottom of your principles, for fear they ſhould 
he 33 Fall ſeverely on the miſcarriages of go- 
emment ; for if ſcandal be not allowed, you are no 
teehorn ſubjects. If God has not bleſſed you with the 
lent of rhyming, make uſe of my poor ſtock and wel- 
come: let your verſes run upon my feet: and for the 


u extremity of ſenſe, turn my own. 1 
ind in utter deſpair of your own ſatyr, make me ſaty- 

fie myſelf. Some of you have been driven to this bay 
ready 3 but, above all the reſt, commend me to the 


[am afraid it is not read ſo much as the piece deſerves, 
becauſe the bookſeller is every week crying help at the 
end of his Gazette, to get it off. You fee I am chari- 
uble enough to do him a kindneſs, that it may be pub- 
liſhed as well as printed; and that ſo much {kill in He- 


than the index of Hebrew names and etymologies, 
which is printed at the end of ſome Engliſh bibles, If 
Achitophel fignify the brother of a fool, the author of 
that poem will paſs with his readers for the next of kin, 
And perhaps it is the relation that makes the kindneſs, - 
Wiaterer the verſes are, buy them up, I beſeech you, 
vut of pity ; for I hear the conventicle is ſhut up. and 


Now footmen you know have the generoſity to makes 
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226 EPISTLE TO THE. WRHIGS. 
livery pulled over his ears © and even proteſtant fork 
are bought up among you out of veneration t the 
name. A diſſenter in poetry from ſenſe and Englid 
will make as good a proteſtant rhymer, as a diſſent 
from the church of England a proteſtant parſon, Be 
| tides, if you encourage a young beginner, who knowl 
but he may elevate his ſtyle a little above the wle 
epithets of prophane, and ſawcy Jack, and acheill 
ſcribler, with which he treats me, when the fit of en 
thuſiaſin is ſtrong upon him: by which well-mannersd 
and charitable expreſſions I was certain of his ſect hel 
fore I knew his name. What would you have more 0 
a man? He has damned me in your cauſe from Genel 
to the Revelations : and has half the texts of both the 
 Teſtaments againſt me, if you will be ſo civil to yourl 

ſelves as to take him for your interpreter; and not to 

take them for Iriſh witneſſes. After all, perhaps, you 
will tell me, that you retained him only for the opens 

. ing of your cauſe, and that your main lawyer is yet bed 

hind. Now if it ſo happen he meet with no more rephj 
than his predeceſſors, you may either conclude that 5 
truſt to the goodneſs of my cauſe, or fear my adverlaryy 
or diſdain him, or what you pleaſe; for the ſhort of 

„is, it is indifferent to your humble fervant, V hater 4h 
your party ſays or thinks of him. 
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F all our antic ſ ohts and Pageantry, | 

Which Engliſh ideots run in crowds to fee, 
be Poliſh Medal bears the prize alone: 
oo: wonder, more the favourite of the town 
Than cither fairs or theatres have ſhown, 
Nerer did art fo well with nature ſtrive; 1 
en ver erer idol ſeem'd ſo much alive: 
go like the man; fo golden to the ſight, 
& baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 
On fide is fill'd with title and with face; 
ud, let the king ſhould want a regal Place, 
On the reverſe, a tower the town ſurveys; _ 
Oer which our mounting ſun his beams diſplay 5. 
The word, pronounc d aloud by fhrieval voice, 
Leanur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoice. 
The day, month, year, to the great act a are e join A: 
And a new canting holiday deſign'd. Cf 
Fire days he fat, for every caſt and look; 
Four more than God to finiſh Adam took. 
hut who can tell what eſſence angels are, 
Ur how long heaven was making Lucifer! ? 
On, could the ſtile that copy'd every grace, 
and plough'd ſuch furrows for an eunuch face, 
Could it have form'd his ever-enanging will, 
Tie various piece had tir'd the Sraver 8 kill! | 
A martial hero firſt, with early care, 5 


worn, like a pigmy by the winds, to War. 
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N beardleſs chief, a rebel, ere a man: 

So young his hatred to his prince began. 5 
Next this, how wildly will ambition ſteer! 
A vermin wriggling in th' uſurper's ear. 
Bartering his venal wit for ſums of gold, 

He caſt himſelf into the ſaint-like mould; | 
: Groan'd, figh'd, and pray'd, while codlineſ was o oa 

The loudeſt bagpipe of the ſqueaking train. 

But, as 'tis hard to cheat a juggler's eyes, 

His open lewdneſs he could ne'er diſguiſe. 

There ſplit the ſaint; for hypocritic zeal 

Allows no fins but thoſe it can conceal. 

Whoring to ſcandal gives too large a ſcope : 

Saints muſt not trade; but they may 3 

Th' ungodly principle was all the ſame; 
But a groſs cheat betrays his partner's game. 
Heſides, their pace was formal, grave, and lack; 
His nimble wit outran the heavy pack. 

Yet ill he found his fortune at a lay ; 
Whole droves of blockheads choaking up his way; | 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 

Villain and wit exact a double price. 

Power was his aim: but, thrown from that pretence, 
The wretch turn'd loyal in his own defence; | 
And malice reconcil'd him to his prince. 
Him, in the anguiſh of his ſoul he ſerv'd; 
Rewarded faſter till than. he deferv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into truſt; 

His counſel 's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 6 [ 

f | | _ by 


Fin in the moſt ſincere advice he gave 

He had a grudging ſtill to be a knave. 

The frauds he learn'd in his fanatic years 

Made him uneaſy in his lawful gears. 

u beſt as little honeſt as he could, 

Ind like white witehes miſchievouſly good. 

To his firſt bias longingly he leans; a 

aud rather would be great by wicked means. 

Thus fram'd for ill, he loos'd our triple hold; 

Adrice unſafe, precipitous, and bolt. 

From hence thoſe tears! that Ilium of our woe! | 

Who helps a powerful friend, fore-arms a toe: 

W What wonder if the waves prevail ſo far 

When he cut down the banks that made the bar ? 2 

Feas follow but their nature to invade: Lon 5 
Zut he by art our native ſtrength betray'd. 

do Samſon to his foe his force confeſt ; 

And to be ſhorn, lay flumbering on her breaſt. 
But when this fatal counted; found too late, 
Expos'd its author to the public hate; 

When his juſt ſovereign, by no impious way 
Could be ſeduc'd to arbitrary ſway ; 

Forſaken of that hope he ſhifts his ſail, 

Drives down the current with a popular gale; ; 
And ſhews the fiend confeſs'd without a veil. 
lle preaches to the crowd, that power is lent, 
but not convey'd. to kingly government; 

That claims ſucceſſive bear no binding force, 
Il coronation oaths are things of courſe ; 


Maintains 
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Maintains the multitude can never err 
And ſets the people in the papal chair. 
The reaſon S obvious; intereſt never lies; 
The moſt have ſtill their intereſt in their eyes; 
The power is always theirs, and power 1s ever wiſe, 
Almighty crowd, thou ſhorteneſt all di iſpute, 
Power is thy eſſence; wit thy attribute! 

Nor faith nor reaſon make thee at a ſtay, 

Thou leap'ſt o'er all eternal truths in thy Pindaric wah | 

Athens no doubt did righteouſly decide, 

When Phocion and when Socrates were try d: 
As righteouſly they did thoſe dooms repent; 
Still they were wiſe whatever way they went: 
Crowds err not, though to both extremes they r run; 
Io kill the father, and recal the f. 
Some think the fools were moſt as ti mes 3 
But now the world 's o'erſtock'd with prudent men. 

The common cry is ev'n religion's teſt, 

_ The Turk's is at Conſtantinople beſt; 
Idols in India; popery at Rome; 
And our-qwn worthip only true at home. 
And true, but for the time 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 
This fide to-day, and that to-morrow burns; 
| 8⁰ all are God-a 'mighties 1 in their turns. 
A tempting doctrine, plauſible, and new; 
What fools our fathers were, if this be true! 
Who, to, deſtroy the ſeeds of civil war, 
| Inherent right in monarchs did declare: 


* a 2 g 
And 
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And that a lawful power might never ceaſe, 
vcur'd ſucceſſion to ſecure our peace. 
Thus property and ſovereign ſway at laſt 


In equal balances were juſtly caſt ; 
Pat this new Jehu ſpars the hot- mouth'd horſe ; 


lnlructs the beaſt to know his native force; 
To take the bit between his teeth, and fly 

To the next headlong ſteep of anarchy, 
Too happy England, if our good we knew, 
Would we poſſeſs the freedom we purſue! 
The la ih government can give no more; 
Yet we repine, and plenty makes us poor. 
God try'd us once; our rebel-fathers 1 8 
He plutted them with all the power they fought : 
Til, maſter d by their own. uſurping brave, 
The free-born ſubject ſunk into a ſlave, 
We loath our manna, and we long for quails ; 1 
Ab, what is man when his own wiſh prevails! 
How ral, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill! 
Proud of his power, and boundleſs in his vin! 
That kings can do no wrong, we mult believe; 
None can they do, and mutt they all receive? 
Hep, heaven! or ſadly we ſhall fee an hour, 
When neither wrong nor right are in their power 
Already they have loſt their beſt defence, 
Ihe bencfit of laws which they diſpenſe. 
No jultice to their righteous cauſe allow d; 
but bailed by an arbitrary cro -. 
And medals grav'd their conqueſt to record, 
ihe ſtamp and coin of their adopted lord, 

ot, XVIII. Q 
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The man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an aſs 
Mumbling to make the croſs-grain'd thiſtles pak; 
Might laugh again to fee a jury chew 
The prickles of unpalatable law. 

The witneſſes, that leech-like liv'd on blood, 
Sucking for them was med'cinally good 
But, whin they faften'd on their feſter d 8 1 
Then juſtice and religion they forſwore; 
Their maiden oaths debauch'd into a whore. 
Thus men are rais'd by factions, and decry'd; 
And rogue and faint diſtinguiſh'd by their fide, | 
They rack ev'n ſcripture to confeſs their cauſe, 
And plead a call to preach in ſpite of laws, 
But that 's no news to the poor injur'd page, 
It has been us'd as ill in every age; 
And is conſtrain'd with patience all to take, 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can this talking-trumpet ſeize; 
They make it ſpeak whatever ſenſe they pleaſe! 
*Twas fram'd at firſt our oracle t' enquire ; I 
Put ſince our fects in prophecy grow higher, i | 
"The text inſpires not them, but they the text inſpire. 
London, thou great emporium of our iſle, 
O thou too ee thou too ſruitful Nile! 
How ſhall I pratie or curſe to thy defert ? 
Or ſeparate thy ſound from thy corrupted part! ; 
J call'd thee: Nile; the parallel will ſtand : 
'Thy tides of wealth o'erflow the fatten'd land; 
Yet monſters from thy large increaſe we find, 
En genger's on the fitme thou Icav'ſt behind. 


Seditien 
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viition has not wholly ſeizd on thee, 
Thy nobler parts Are from infection free. 
Of Iſrael's tribe thou haſt a numerous band, 
But till the Canaanite is in the land. 
Thy military chiefs are brave and true; 
Nor are thy diſinchanted burghers ny 
The head is loyal which thy heart commands, 
Pu what's a head with two ſuch gouty hands? 
The wife and wealthy love the ſureſt way, 
And are content to thrive and to obey. 
But wiſdom is to ſloth too great a ſlave; 
| None are ſo buſy as the fool and knave. 
Thoſe let me curſe ; what vengeance will they urge, 
Whoſe ordures neither plague nor fire can Renke! ? 
Nor ſharp experience can to duty bring, 
Nor angry heaven, nor a forgiving king 5 
la roſpel-phraſe their chapmen they betray ;. 
Their ſhops are dens, the buyer is their prey. 
The knack of trades is living on the ſpoil; 
They boaſt ev'n when each othin they beg auile. 
Cuſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing, 
tat tis their charter to defraud their king. 
Al hands unite of every jarring ſect; 
They cheat. the country firſt, and then infect. 
They tor God's cauſe their monarchs dare dethrone, 
And they Il be ſure to make his cauſe their own, 
Whether the plotting jeſuit 1ay'd the plan 
Ut murdering kings, or the French puritan, „ 
Our ſaerilezious ſects their guides outgo, 
nnd kings and kingly power would murder too, 
MD 8 8 What 


Ihe rich poſſeſſion was the murderer's own. 
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| W hat means that traiterous combination leſs, 
T oo plain t' evade, too ſhameful to confeſs, 
But treaſon is not own'd when ' tis deſcry'd; 
Succeſsful crimes alone are juſtify'd. 

'The men who no conſpiracy would find 

Who doubts ? ? but had it taken, they had join'd, 

Join'd in a mutual covenant of defence; 

At firſt without, at laſt againſt, their prince. 

If ſovereign right by ſovereign power they ſcan, 
The ſame bold maxim holds in God and man: 
God were not ſafe, his thunder could they ſhun; 
He ſhould be forc'd to crown another ſon. 
Thus, when the heir was from the vineyard throun, 


>: 


In vain to ſophiſtry they have recourſe: 

By proving their's no plot, they prove 'tis work; 4 
Unmaſk'd rebellion, and audacious force; 
Which though not actual, yet all eyes may ſee | 
*Tis working in th' immediate power to be; + 
For from, pretended grievances they riſe, 
Firſt to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe. _ 

Then cyclop-like in human fleſh to deal, 
Chop up a miniſter at every meal: 

Perhaps not wholly-to melt down the cho 
But clip his regal rights within the ring 
From thence t' aſſume the power of peace and war; 
And cafe him by degrees of public care. 
Yet, to conſult his dignity and ſame, | | 


Ne ſhould have leave to exerciſe the name; | 
And hold the cards while commons play'd the game.) 


For what can power give more than food and drink, 
Jo live at caſe, and not be bound to think ? 
1heſe are the cooler methods of their crime, 
But their hot zealots think *tis loſs of time; 
on utmoſt bounds of loyalty they ſtand, 
And grin and whet like a Croatian band ; 
That waits impatient for the laſt command, 
Thus outlaws open villainy maintain, 
They teal not, but in ſquadrons ſcour the plain: 2 
And if their power the paſſengers ſubdue, _ 
The moſt have right, the wrong 1s 1n the few, 

| Such impious axioms fooliſhly they ſhow, 
br in ſome ſoils republics will not grow: 
Our temperate iſle will no extremes ſuſtain, 
f popular ſway or arbitrary reiggn: 
But llides between them both into the beſt, 
Secure in freedom, in a monarch bleſt, 
And though the climate vex'd wk rations _ 
Works through our yielding bodies on our minds, 
The wholeſome tempeſt purges what 1t breeds, 
To recommend the calmneſs that ſucceeds. 
ut thou, the pander of the people's hearts, 
0 cracked foul, and ſerpentine in arts, 
Whoſe blandiſhments a loyal land have whor'd, 
d broke the bonds ſhe plighted to her lord; 
hat curſes on thy blaſted name will fall! He 
Which age to age their legacy ſhall call ; 


Religion thou haſt none: : thy Mercury 
Has pals' d through every ſect, or theirs chrough thee. 
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For all muſt carl the woes that muſt defoend to all. 5 
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But what thou giv'ſt, that venom ſtill remains; 
And the pox'd nation feels thee in their 3 

What elſe inſpires the tongues and ſwells the breaſt 

Of all thy bellowing renegado prieſts, 

That preach up thee for God; diſpenſe thy laws; 
And with the ſtum ferment their fainting cauſe ? 
Freſn fumes of madneſs raiſe; and toil and fwear 
To make the formidable cripple great. 

Yet ſhould thy crimes ſucceed, ſhould lawleſs x power 
| Compaſs thoſe ends thy greedy hopes devour, 
Thy canting friends thy mortal foes would be, 
Thy God and theirs will never long agree; 

For thine, if thou haſt any, muſt be one 
That lets the world and human-kind alone: 
A jolly god, that paſſes hours too well 

'To promiſe heaven, or threaten us with hell. 
That unconcern'd can at rebellion ſit, 

And wink at crimes he did himſelf commit. 

A tyrant theirs; the heaven their prieſthood. paints 

A conventicle of gloomy ſullen. ſaints ; 

A heaven like Bedlam, flovenly and fad ; 

| Fore- doom'd for ſouls, with falſe religion, mad. 

Without a viſion poets can foreſhow 

What all but fools by common ſenſe may know: 

If true ſucceſſion from our iſle ſhould fail, 

And crowds profane with impious arms prevail, 

Not thou, nor thoſe thy factious arts engage, 

Shall reap that harveſt of rebellious rage, 

With which chou flattereſt thy Acer ages 
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The ding poiſon of the ſeveral ſects, 
Which, wanting vent, the nation's health infects, 

hall burſt its bag; and fighting out their way 
"The yarious venoms on each other prey. 

The preſpyter puff'd up with ſpiritual pride, 
Shall on the necks of the lewd nobles ride: 
lis brethren damn, the civil power. defy ; 
And parcel out republic prelacy. 

But ihort ſhall be his reign: his rigid yoke 
And tyrant power will puny ſects provoke ; 

And frogs and toads, and all the tadpole train, 

Will croak to heaven for help, from this devouring Crane. 
The cut-throat ſword! and clamorous gown mall; Jars | 
ln ſharing their ill gotten ſpoils of war: | 
Chiets ſhall be grudg'd the part which they pi mend} 
Lords envy lords, and friends with every friend 
About their impious merit ſhall contend, : 

The ſurly commons ſhall reſpect deny, 

And juitle pecrage out with property. 

Their general either ſhall his truſt t 
And force the crowd to arbitrary Lay; 

Or they ; ſuſpecting his ambitious aim, 

In hate of kings ſhall caſt anew the frame; 

And thruſt out Collatine that bore their name. 

Thus inborn broils the factions would engage, 


Or wars of exil'd heirs, or foreign rage, 


Til Lalting vengeance overtook our age: 
And our w ild labours wearied into reſt; 
Reclin'd us on a righful monarch's breaſt. | 
* —= Pudet hæc opprobria, vobis 
| ON * 72 8 . 5 : 83 | 
Et dici potuiſle, & non potuiſſe refelli.“ 
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TARQUIN, * rr 


N times when princes cancel'd nature's law, 
1 And declarations which themſelves did draw; 
W hen children us'd their Parents to dethrone, 
And gnaw their way, like vipers, to the crown; : 
 Tarquin, a ſavage, proud, ambitious prince, 
Prompt to expel, yet thoughtlefs of defence, 
The envied ſcepter did from Tullius ſnatch, 
The Roman king, and father by the match, 
To form his party, hiftories report, 
A ſanQuary was open'd in his court, 


Where glad offenders ſafely might reſort. Ls 


Great was the crowd, and wondrous the "TTY / 


For thoſe were fruitful times of wickedneſs ; 
And all, that liv'd obnoxious to the laws, 


| Flock'd to prince Tarquin, and embrac'd his call. 


Mongſt theſe a pagan prieſt for refuge fled; 

A prophet deep in godly faction ad; Wks 
A ſycophant, that knew the modiſh way 
Jo cant and plot, to flatter and betray, 

To whine and fin, to fcribble and recant, 
A ſhameleſs author, and a luſtful ſaint. 

To ſerve all times he could diſtinctions coin, 
And with great eaſe flat coneradictions join: 
A traitor now, once loyal in extreme, 
And then obedience was his only theme: 

He ſung in temples the moſt paſſive lays, 
And wearied monarchs with repeated praile 3 
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pit manag” d aukwardly that lawful part; 

To vent foul lies and treaſon was his art, 

And painted libels at crown'd heads to dart. 

This prieſt and others learned to defame, 

rirt murder injur d Tullius in his name; 

Wich blackeſt calumnies their ſovereign load, 

\ poiſon'd brother, and dark league abroad; 

\ ſn unjuftly top'd upon the throne, 

Which yet was Prov d undoubtedly his own 

Though, as the law was there, 'twas his behoof, ; 
Who liſpoſſels d the heir, to bring the proof, 
| This helliſh charge they back'd with diſmal fri ghts, 

me los of property and ſacred rights, 

And freedom, W ords which all falſe patriots uſe, 
ks ſureſt names the Romans to abuſe, 

ſezlous of kings, and always malecontent, 

Forward | in change, yet certain to repent, 

Whilt thus the plotters needful fears create, 

Tarquin with open force invades the fate. 

lend nobles join him with their feeble might, 

And atheiſt fools for dear religion fight. 5 

he prieſts their boaſted principles difown, . 

And level their harangues againſt the throne.. 

Yan promiſes the people's 5 allure, 

dlicht were their ills, but deſperate the cure. 

'Tis hard for kings to ſteer an equal courſe, 

And they who baniſh one, oft gain a worſe, 

Thoſe Rae bodies we adn nire above e, 

Do er ba day irregularly move; 


Vet 
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Vet Tullius, 'tis decreed, muſt loſe the crown, 
For faults, that were his council's, not his own, 
He now in vain commands ev'n thoſe he pay'd, 
By darling troops deſerted and betray'd, : | 
By creatures which his generous warmth had made. | : 

Of theſe a captain of the guards was worſt, 

Whoſe memory to this day ftands accurſt. 
This rogue, adranc'd to military truſt 
By his own whoredom, and his ſiſter's luſt, 
Forſook his maſter, after dreadful vows, 

And plotted to betray him to his foes ; 
The kindef maſter to the vileſt ſlave, 
As free to give, as he was ſure to crave, 
His haughty female, who, as books declare, 
Did always toſs wide noftrils in the air, 

Was to the younger Tullia governeſs, 

And did attend her, when, in borrow'd dreſs, 
She fled by night from Tullius in diſtreſs. 

This wretch, by letters, did invite his foes, 
And us'd all arts her father to depoſe ; 

A father, e generouſly bent, 

So kind, that ev'n her wiſhes he'd prevent. 
*Twas now high time for Tullius to retreat, 
When ev'n his daughter haſten'd his defeat; ; 
When faith and duty vaniſh'd, and no more 
The name of father and of king he bore: 

A king, whoſe right his foes could ne'er diſpute; a 
So mild, that mercy was his attribute; 
Affable, kind, and eaſy of acceſs; 

Swift to relieve, unwilling to oppreſs; 


Rich! 
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dich without taxes, yet in payment juſt; 

6 honeſt, that he hardly could diſtruſt; 

Yis ative ſoul from labours ne'er did ceaſe, | 
Valiant in war, and vigilant in peace; 

gudious with traffick to enrich the land; 
«rong to protect, and Kkiltul to command; 

liberal and ſplendid, yet without exceſs; 

Prone to relieve, unwilling to diſtreſs; 

u ſum, how godlike muſt his nature be, 

Whoſe only fault was too much piety ! 

This king remov d, th' aſſembled ſtates thought fie 
That Tarquin in the vacant throne ſhould fit ; 

Voted him regent in their ſenate-houſe, 

And with an empty name endow'd his ſpouſe, | 

The elder Tallia, who, ſome authors feign, 

Drove o'er her father's corpſe a rumbling wain : 

Put ſhe more guilty numerous wains did drive. | 

To cruſh her father and her king alive; 

and in remembrance of his haſte n'd fall, 

Neſolv'd ro inftitute a weekly ball. 

The jolly glatton g grew in bulk and chin, 

Fealted on rapine, and enjoy'd her ſin; 

With luxury ſhe did weak reaſon force, 

Debauch'd good-nature, and cram'd down remorſe z 5. 

Yet when ſhe drank cold tea in liberal ſups, 

The ſobbing dame was maudling in her CUPS, 

But brutal N never did . 

Too hard to melt, too wicked to repent 3 5 

Cruel in deeds, more mercileſs in will, 

And let with natural meien in ill. 
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Fanatic drivers, whoſe unjuſt car-ers 


From a wiſe aids he receiv'd his don 
To walk the Change, and not to govern Rome. 
He ſwore his native honours to diſown, 
And did by perjury aſcend the throne, 
Oh! had that oath his ſwelling pride repreſt, 
Rome had. been then with peace and plenty blel. : 
But Tarquin, guided by deſtructive fate, 
The country waſted, and embroil'd the ſtate, 
Tranſported to their foes the Roman pelf, 
And by their ruin hop'd to ſave himſelf, 
Innamerable woes oppreſs'd the land, 
When it ſubmitted to his curs'd command. 
So juſt was heaven, that 'twas hard to tell, 
Whether its guilt or loſſes did excell. 

| Men that renounc'd their God for dearer trade, 
Were then the guardians of religion made. | 
Rebels were ſainted, foreigners did reign,, | 
Outlaws return'd, preferment to obtain, | 
With frogs, and toads, and all their croaking MN ; | 
No native knew their features nor their bind, 1 
They ſeem'd. the greaſy offspring of the earth. 
The trade was ſunk, the fleet and my e 
Dexouring taxes ſwallow'd leſſer rent; 
Taxes impos'd by no authority; 

Fach lewd collection was a robbery. 
Hold ſelf. creating men did ſtatutes draw, 
Skill'd to eftabliſh villainy by lav; 


Produc'd new alls excecding: former fears, | 
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des authors here except a faithful band, 
ich the prevailing faction did withſtand.; 
Ind ſome, who bravely ſtood in the defence 
Or baffled juſtice and their exil'd prince, 
Theſe ſnine to after- times, each ſacred name 
nds ill ende in che rolls of fame. 


ein 
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Vi THEN lawleſs men their neighbours diſpoſick, 
The tenants they extirpate or oppreſs; | 

and make rude havock in the fruitful ſoil, _ 

[Which the right owners plough'd with careful toil, 

Tte ſame proportion does in kingdoms hold, 

A new prince breaks the fences of the old! Z 

And will o'er carcaſes and deſerts reign, 7 

Vale the land its rightful lord regain. 

He gripes the faithleſs owners of the place, 

Jad buys a foreign army to deface 
Tie fear d and hated remnant of their race. 
lle ftarres their forces, and obſtruct their trade; 3 
Vaſt ſums are given, and yet no native paid, 

Tre church itſelf he labours to aſſail, 
And keeps fit tools to break the ſacred pale. 

Of thoſe let him the guilty roll commence, | 
no has betray'd a maſter and a. prince; 
Aman, ſeditious, lewd, and impudent; 

a engine always miſchtevouſly bent; 
Une who from all the bands of duty ſwerves s 
Vo tre can hold but that which he deſerves ; ; 


An 
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An axthor dwindled to a pamphleteer; 1 
Skilful to forge, and always inſincere; 
Carcleſs exploded practices to mend; 
Bold to attack, yet feeble to defend. 
Fate's blindfold reign the atheiſt loudly owns, 
And Providence blaſphemouſly dethrones, 
In vain the leering actor ſtrains his tongue 
To cheat, with tears and empty noiſe, the tbrong, 
Since all men know, whate'er he ſay 5 Or Writes, 
| Revenge or ſtronger intereſt indites, 
And that the wretch employs: his venal wit 
How to confute what formerly he writ, 
Next him the grave Socinian claims a place, 
Endow's with reaſon, though bereft of grace; 
A preaching pagan of ſurpaſſing fame: 
No regiſter records his borrow'd name. 
Oh, had the child more happily been bred, 
A radiant mitre would have grac'd his head: 
But now unfit, the moſt he ſhould nue, 
1s to be enter'd of I. F-—' ſect. 
To him ſucceeds, with locks — ſal, 
A gloomy ſoul, with revelation mad; 
Falſe to his friend, and careleſs of his word; 
A dreaming-prophet, and a oriping lord ; 
He ſells the livings which he can't poſſeſs, 
And farms that fine- eure his dioceſe, _ 
Unthinking man! to quit thy barren ſee, 
And vain endeavours in chronology, 


For the more fruitleſs e care of ro, al charity, 
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Thy hoary aoddle warns thee to retu rn, 5 
The treaſon of old age in Wales to mourn; 

Vor think the city-poor may loſs ſuſtain, 

Thy place may well be vacant in this reign. 
| ſhould admit the booted prelate now, 

vt he is even for lampoon too low : | 

The ſeum and outcaſt of a royal race; 

The nation's grievance, and the gown's diſgrace... 

None ſo unlearn'd did ere at London fit; 

This driveler does the ſacred chair baſh, 

need not brand. the ſpiritual parricide, 

Not draw the weapon dangling by his ſide: 

| ny atoniſh'd world remembers that oftence, 

And knows he ſtole the daughter of his prince. 

Tis time enough, in ſome ſucceeding age, 

To bring this mitred captain on the Rage, 

Theſe are the leaders in apoſtacy, 

The wild reformers of the liturgy, - 

adi the blind guides of poor elective majeſty ; 

A thing which i commonwealth's-men did dev ie, 
Til plots were ripe, to catch the people” 8 ey es. 
Their king 's a monſter, in a quagmire born, 

Of all the native brutes the grief and ſcorn ; 

Vith a big ſnout, caſt in a crooked mould, 

Virch runs with glanders and an inborn cold. 
ts ſobttance is of clammy ſnot and phlc gm; 
ep is his eſience, and his life a dream. | 

lo Capreæ this Tiberius does retite, 

lo quench with catamite his feeble fire. 
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Dear catamite! who rules alone the ſtate, 
While monarch dozes on his unpropt height, 

Silent, yet thoughtleſs, and ſecure of fate. 

Could you but ſee the fulſome hero led 

By loathing vaſſals to his noble bed! 

In flannen robes the coughing ghoſt does walk, 

And his mouth moates like cleaner breech of hay, i 
Corruption, ſpringing from his canker'd breaſt, 

Furs up the channel, and diſturbs his „ 

With head propt up the bolſter'd engine lies; 

If pillow flip aſide, the monarch dies. 
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RELIGIO. 141 0 1. 
On, . LAYMAN'S FAITH 
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THE PREFACE 


Poem with 4 bold a title, and a name prefixed 
U from which the handling of ſo ſerious a ſubject 


men, with equal advantages of parts and knowledge, 


:zraing, I plead not this: I pretend not to make myſelf 


wateſs, that the helps I have uſed in this ſmall treatiſe, 


xould not be expected, may reaſonably oblige the au- 
or to ſay ſomewhat in defence, both of himſelf and 
of bis undertaking.” In the firſt place, if it be objected 
to me, that, being a layman, I ought not to have con- 
emed myſelf Ws ſpeculations, which belong to the 
wofeſion of divinity; I could anſwer, that "akin | 


de not the molt i incompetent judges of ſacred things; 
hut, in the due ſenſe of my own weakneſs and want of 


judge of faith in others, but only to make a confeſ- | 
fien of my own, J lay no unhallowed hand upon the 
a but wait on it with the reverence that becomes me 
ata diſtance. In the next place * will ingenuouſly = 


vere many of them taken from the works of our own. 
reren vines of the church of England; ſo that the 
weapons with which I combat . are already 


cegſccrated; toug! 11 ſuppoſe they ; may be taken down | 
Vol, AVI, W-- | a8 


xs — - - — 
—ñ — — — — 


. 
U 
1 


E _vetatigably zealous in the ſervice of the church and 


242 A . 


as lawfully as the ſword of Goliah was by David, when 
they are to be employed for the common cauſe againk the 
enemies of piety. I intend not by this to intitle then to 
any of my errors, which yet I hope are only thoſe of chas 
rity to mankind ; and ſuch as my own charity has cauſ 
ed me to commit, that of others may more eaſily ex, 
| cuſe. Being naturaily inclined to ſcepticiſm in Philo- 
f ſophy, I have no reaſon to impoſe my opinions in 3 
ſubject which is above it; but, whatever they are, [ 
ſubmit them with all reverence to my mother church 
accounting them no further mine, than as they are ay 
thoriſed, or at leaſt uncondemned, by her. And, ind 
| deed, to ſecure myſelf on this fide, J have uſed the ne. 
cebſſary precaution of ſhewing this paper before it wal 
| Publiſhed to a judicious and learned friend, a man in 


into! 
the 
le ur 
| ment 
to ſo 
the 
ed; 
ſerve 
mac 
(am 
(hou 
and 
W bop 
on 
tei 
| rch and er 
ſtate; and whoſe writings have highly deſerved of both nd 
He was pleaſed to approve the body of the diſcourſe 
and I hope he is more my friend than to do it out off 
complaiſance: it is true he had too good a taſte to liks 
it all; and amongſt ſome other faults recommended tq 
my ſecond view, what I have written perhaps too bold 
ly on St. Athanaſius, which he adviſed me wholly tg 
omit. I am ſenſible enough that I had done more prug 
dently to have followed his opinion : but then I could 
not have ſatisfied myſelf that 1 had done honeſtly nol 
to have written what was my own. It has always bel 
my thought, that heathens who never did, nor withoul 
miracle could, hear of the name of Chriſt, were yet ig 
a poſſibility of ſalvation, Neither will it enter calf 
85 JFC into 


r REF AC x. 243 


58 my belief, that before the coming of our Saviour, | 
de whole world, excepting only the Jewith nation, ſhould 
je under the inevitable neceffity of everlaſting puniſh” 
| ment, for want of that revelation, which was confined 
o ſo ſmall a ſpot of ground as that of Paleſtine, Among 
de ſons of Noah we read of one only who was PP 
ed; and if a bleſſing in the ripeneſs of time was re- 
ried for Japhet (of whoſe progeny we are), it ſeems 
naccountable to me, why ſo many generations of the 
lame offspring, as preceded our Saviour in the fleſh, 
hould be all involved in one common condemnation, 
nd yet that their poſterity ſhould be entitled to the 
| hopes of faly ation: as if a bill of excluſion had paſſed 
wly on the fathers, which debarred not the ſons from 
heir ſucceſſion. Or that ſo many ages had been deli- 
reed over to hell, and ſo many reſerved for heaven, 
ad that the devil had the firſt choice, and God the 
wit, Truly I am apt to think, that the revealed reli- 
ron which was taught by Noah to all his ſons, might 
continue for ſome ages in the whole poſterity, That 
ferwards it was included wholly in the family of Sem, 
ö manifeſt; but when the progenies of Cham and Ja- 
pet {warmed into colonies, and thofe colonies were 
ſubdivided into many others : in proceſs of time their 
deſcendants loſt by little and little the primitive and 
purer rites of divine worſhip, retaining only the notion 
d one deity ; to which ſucceeding generations added 
ade: for men took their degrees in thoſe ages from 
Onquerors to gods. Revelation being thus * to 
Unoſt al] mankind, the light of nature as the next in 
R 2 dignity 


dignity was ſubſtituted; and that is it which St. Paul con, 

cludes to be the rule of the heathens, and by which the 
are hereafter to be judged. If my ſuppoſition be true, 
then the conſequence which J have aſſumed in my pen 
may be alſo true; namely, that Deiſm, or the Princi. 
ples of natural worſhip, are only the faint remnants * 
dying flames of revealed religion in the poſterity of 
Noah: and that our modern philoſophers, nay and 
ſome of our philoſophiſing divines, have too much ext. 
ed the faculties of our ſouls, when they have maintain. 
ed that, by their force, mankind has been able to fd 
out that there is one ſupreme agent or intellectual being, 
| which we call God: that praiſe and prayer are his de 
worſhip; and the reſt of thoſe deducements, which 1 
am confident are the remote effects of revelation, and] 
_ unattainable by our diſcourſe, I mean as ſumply confi« | 
dered, and without the benefit of divine illumination, 
So that we have not lifted up ourſelves to God, by the} 
weak pinions of our reaſon, but he has been pleaſed oY 
tleſcend to us; and what Socrates ſaid of him, what 
Plato writ, and the reſt of the heathen philoſophers of 
ſeveral nations, is all no more than the twilight of r- 
: relation, after the ſun of it was ſet in the race of Noah. 
That there is ſomething above us, ſome principle of 
motion, our reaſon can apprehend, though it cannot 
diſcover what it is by its own virtue. And Indeed we 
very improbable, that we, who by the ſtrength of cur] 
faculties cannot enter into the knowledge of any be. \ 
ing, not ſo much as of our own, ſhould be able to inul 
out by them, that ſupreme nature, Which we 2 | 
| Sh ; _ otlireÞ 
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atherwiſe define than by faying it is fits; as if in- 
ite were definable, or infinity a ſubject for our nar- 

ow underſtanding. They who would prove religion - 
by reaſon, do but weaken the cauſe which they endea- 


rour to ſupport : it is to take away the pillars from our 


faith, and to prop it only with a twig; it is to deſign 
a tower like that of Babel, which if it were poſſible, as 


i is not, to reach heaven, would come to nothing by 


th: confuſion of the workmen, For every man is build- 

hg a ſeveral way; impotently conceited of his own 
model 2nd his own materials: reaſon is always ſtriv- 
ng, and always at a lo!s; and of neceſſity it muſt ſo 

come to paſs, while it is exerciſed about that which "38 
not its proper object. Let us be content at laſt to know 
Cod by his own methods; at leaſt, fo much of him 


s he 18 pleaſed to reveal to us in the ſacred ſcriptures : 
to apprehend them to be the word of God, is all our 
reaſon has to do; for all beyond it is the work of faith, 
which is the ſeal of heaven impreſle ed upon our human 
underſtanding. 


And now for what concerns the hol: 7 biſhop Athana- | 
ſus, the preface of whoſe creed ſeems inconſiſtent with 


ny opinion ; which is, that heathens may poſſibly be 


laced; in the firſt place I defire it may be conſidered 
tot it is the preface only, not the creed itſelf, which, 
till I am better informed, is of too hard a digeſtion for 
mr charity. It is not that I am ignorant how many 
ſereral texts of ſeripture ſeemingly auen that cauſe; 
but nei her am J 1 ignorant how all thoſe texts may * 


ceixe 7. binder and more mollified interpretation. 
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% PREFACE 


Every m man who | is read in church hiſtory, knows that! 
belief was drawn up after a long conteſtation With | 
Arius, concerning the divinity of our bleſſed Saviour, 
and his being one ſubſtance with the father; and tha 
thus compiled it was ſent abroad among the chriſtian | 
churches, as a kind of teſt, which: wholverer took was 


ail 
looked upon as an orthodox believer. It is manifelt ® 
from hence, that the heathen part of the empire waz | gelt 
not concerned in it; for its buſineſs was not to! [ 
diſtinguiſh betwixt Pagans and Chriſtians, but be- ud 
twixt Heretics and true Believers. This, well con. co. 


11dercd, takes off the heavy weight of cenſure, which 
J would willingly avoid from ſo venerable a man; 
tor if this propoſition, © whoſoever will be ſaved, f 
be reſtrained only to thoſe to whom it was intend- 
ed, and for whom it was compoſed, I mean the | 
Chriſtians ; then the anathema reaches not the Hea- 
thens, who had never heard of Chriſt, and were no- 
thing intereſted in that diſpute. After all, I am far 
trom blaming even that prefatory addition to the creed, | 
and as far from caviling at the continuation of ir in the 
liturgy of the church, "whom on the days appointed it 
is publicly read: for I ſuppoſe there is the ſame reaſon j 
for it now, in oppoſition to the Socinians, as there was 
then againſt the Arians; the one being a Hereſy, which R 
| ſeems to have been refined out of the other; and with I 
how much more plauſibility of reaſon it combats our 
religion, with ſo much more caution it ought to be 
avoided : therefore the prudence of our church is to be 


commended, which has interpoſed her authority for the 
becom. 
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econmendation of this creed. Yet to ſuch as are 
rounded 1 in the true belief, thoſe explanatory creeds, : 
the Nicene and this of Athanaſius, might perhaps be 
ſpared 3 for what is ſupernatu ral, will always be a myſ- 
tery 10 ſpight of expoſition ; and for my own part, the 155 
chin apoſtles creed is moſt ſuitable to my weak under- 
ſanding, as the ſimpleſt diet 1 is the moſt 1 of di- 


on. 
[ have dwelt 1 on chis fabject than 1 Aude 


c- nd longer than perhaps I ought; for having laid 
1- WY Gown, as my foundation, that the ſcripture is a rule; 
þ t in all things needful to ſalvation it is clear, ſuffi- 


cient, and ordained by God Almighty for that purpoſe, 
[ hare left myſelf no right to interpret obſcure places, 5 
ſuch as concern the poſſibility of eternal happineſs to 
athens : becauſe whatſoever is obſcure 1 is concluded = 
wot neceſſary to be known. 
But, by aſſerting the ſcripture to be the eanon of our 
ſaith, I have unavoidably created to myſelf two ſorts 
of enemies: the papiſts indeed, more directly, becauſe 
they have kept the ſcripture from us what they could; 
ad have reſerved to themſelves a right of interpreting ; 
bat they have delivered under the pretence of infalli- 
bility ; and the fanatics more collaterally, becauſe they 
have aJumed what amounts to an infallibility, in the 
private ſpirit; and have detorted thoſe texts of ſcrip- 
ure which are not neceſſary to ſalvation, to the damn- 
abe uſes of ſedition, diſturbance and deſtruction of 
the civil government. Ta begin with the papiſts, and 
to eck freely, I think them the leſs dangerous, „ 
R 4 leaſt 
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leaſt in appearance, to our preſent ſtate ; for not only 
the penal laws are in force againſt them "and their number 
is contemptible ; but alſo their peers and commons are 
excluded from parliament, and conſequently thoſe las 
in no probability of being repealed. A general aud 
uninterrupted plot of their clergy, ever ſince the Ref 
mation, I ſuppoſe all proteitants believe; for it is not 
reaſonable to think but that ſo many of their orders, ag 
were outed from their fat poſſeſſions, would endemouf 
a re-enterance againſt thoſe whom they account heretice] 
As for the late deſign, Mr. Coleman's letters, {od 
aught I know, are the beſt evidence; and what they 

| eon er, without wire-drawing their bak.” or mali od | 
ous © gloſſes, all men of n conclude credible, if 
1 5 there be any thing more than this required of me, 
muſt believe it as welt as I am able, in ſpight of ud 
witneſſes, and out of a decent conformity to the vote 
of. parliament ; ; for I ſuppoſe the fanatics will not al | 
1ow the private ſpirit in this caſe. Here the infallbiid 
ty is at leaſt in one part of the government; and outl 
underſtandings as well as our wills are repreſented, But 
to return to "the Roman catholics, how can we be fe 
cure from the practice of jeſuited papilts in that relioioal] 
For not two or three of that order, as ſome of them 
would impoſe upon us, but almoſt the whole body of o 
them are of opinion, that their int«/livle maker has } 
right over kings, not only in fl irituals b.«,cemporakd 
Not to name Mariana, Bellarminc, Emanuei Ja, Molig 
ma, Santare, Simancha, and at leaſt twenty others of tos | 
xeign. « countries; WE can produce of our own nationg 
Caspian 


CS: 
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(indian, and Doleman or Parſons, beſides many are 
26h} whom I have not read, who all of them atteſt 
is doctrine, that the pope can depoſe and give away the 


re 
io any ſovereign prince,“ ſi vel paulumde flexeret,” 
is 
ai be ſhall never ſo little warp: but if he once comes 


ith be - excommunicated, then the bond of obedience 1 18 
wen of from ſubjects; and they may and ought o 
dne him like another Nebuchadnezzar, ex hominum 
Chriſtianorum dominatu,” from exercifing dominion 


; | 
4 wer chriſtians; and to this they are bound by virtue of 
{oo rin: precept, and by all the ties of conſcience, under 
* ro leſs penalty than damnation. If they anſwer me, as 
* A barned prieſt has lately written, that this doctrine of 


e joſeits is not“ de fide;” and that conſequently 
ere not obliged by it, they mutt pardon me, if 1 
te til; t they have nid nothing to the purpoſe; for it is a 


1M nasim in their church, where points of faith are not 
1 decided, and that doctors are of contrary opinions, they 
id may follow which part they pleaſe ; but more ſafely the 
01 mot recei d and moſt authorized. And their cham- 
Ba bin Bellarmine has told the world, in his apology, 
dei that the king of England is a vaſſal to the pope, © ra- 
0:0 ore directi Domini,“ and that he holds in villanage 
ren cr bis Roman landlord. Which is no new claim put 
1 Miva England. Our chronicles are his authentic wit- 
as UN nelles, that king John was depoſed by the ſame plea, 
2108 ind Philip Auguſtus admitted tenant. And which makes 
01:8 de more far Bellarmine, the French king was again 
10⸗ 


ejected when our king ſubmitted to the e and 


be crown was received under the ſordid condition of a 
1ang . * wang | __ 
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It is not ſufficient for the more moderate and well enn 
meaning papiſts, of which I doubt not there are many, 
to produce the evidences of their loyalty to the le dcs, 
king, and to declare their i innocency in this plot: I vil 
grant their behaviour in the firſt, to have been a; loyal 
and as brave as they deſire; and will be willing to hog] 
them excuſed as to the ſecond, I mean when it comes 
to my turn, and after my betters; for it is a madneſs 
to be ſober alone, while the nation continues drunk: 
but that ſaying of their father Creſ. is {till running in 
my head, that they may be diſpenſed with in their obe- 
dience to an heretic prince, while the neceſſity of thei 
times ſhall oblige them to it : for that, as another off 
them tells us, is only the effect of chriſtian prudence; 
but when once they ſhall get power to ſhake him off, 
an heretic is no lawful king, and conſequently to rife 
againſt him is no rebellion. I ſhould be glad, there- 
fore, that they would follow the advi ice which was cha- 
ritably given them by a reverend prelate of our church; | 
namely, that they would join in a public act of dil4 

owning and deteſting thoſe Jeſuitic principles; and ſub- 

| feribe to all doctrines which deny the pope's authority] 
of depoſing kings, and releaſing ſubjects from their] 
oath of allegiance: to which I ſhould think they might 
eaſily be induced, if it be true that this preſent pope] 
has condemned the doctrine of king-killing, a theſis 4 
the Jeſuits maintained, amongſt others, “ ex cathedia, | 
as they call it, or in open conſiſtory. 
Leaving them therefore in ſo fair a way, if 
| they pleafe themſelves, of ſatisfying all reaſonable 


men of cheir ſincerity and good meaning to the go- 
vernment, 
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enment, 4 ſhall make bold to kd that other ex- 


rreme in our religion, I mean the fanatics, or ſchiſma- 


ics, of the Engliſh church. Since the Bible has been 


;nated into our tongue, they have uſed it ſo, as if 
keit buſineſs was not to be ſaved but to be damned by 
is contents. If we conſider only them, better had it been 
© the Engliſh nation, that it had ſtill remained in the 
original Greek and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the honeſt 
latin of St. Jerome, than that ſeveral texts in it ſhould 
have been prevaricated to the deſtruction of that govern- 


nent, which put it into ſo ungrateful hands. 
How many hereſies the firſt tranſlation of Tindal pro- 


iced in few years, let my lord Herbert's hiſtory of 
Henry the Eighth inform you; inſomuch, that for the 


roſs errors in it, and the great miſchiefs it occaſioned, 


zfentence paſſed on the firſt edition of the Bible, too 
hameful almoſt to be repeated. After the ſhort reign 


Edward the Sixth, who had continued to carry on 
be Reformation on other principles than it was begun, 


very one knows that not only the chief promoters of 


lat work, but many others, whoſe conſciences would 
wt diſpeaſe with popery, were forced, for fear of per- 


keution, to change climates: from whence returning 


x the beginning of Queen Elizabeth's reign, many of 
nem who had been in France, and at Geneva, brought 


tack the rigid opinions and imperious diſcipline of 
Calvin, to graft upon our reformation. Which, though 
ley cunningly concealed at firſt, as well knowing how 
aukouſly that drug would go down in a lawful mo- 


urchy, v. hich was preſcribed for a rebellious common- 
wealth, 


CE 7 
, 1 
4! 
JANE 
bh 
THe 
4 

1 

f . 

in 

[114 
* . 
Ps 

IR 

411 ITY 
Ve 

. 1, 5308 
fl | 

” . 

0 of 

5 * 
1 1 

o 10 1 

1 ) 

= {> 
4 j 

a8 

+298 

l \ | 

e ＋ 'Y 

. * 

A 

11 

1 

1 10 

4 * 

a I. 
** Wo 
1h 1H 
N 

e 

L C 
11648 
1 1449 

wo) | 

: 1 

G Ty : 

, 9; 
4 

+3434) 

1 
i 
I 
14/136 
11 

I ! 

' if 
} | 

"£1; j 
446 
43.08 

TREET 
7 
4 ' 1 
{M9 
50 

' N 

A 11 C| 

F128 
5 i # 

LL 
* Pi 
IE. 

N08 

1 

1 

it $/ | 

1 * 
: 4 

4 

RTF 

113:3%Y 

Ke 

1 
U 1! bf 
Tf 4) 

k * 

4 La 

1 1 
RAS. 

+44 
45 ! 

3.41 1348 
4:38 
17408 
wy j 

EI 

1 800 

F i 
4 4 
444 

1 6 

Nene 
4 

17 
Mt 

144 

£ 

TH U 

x l 
þ $85) 
1 
4 by 
.. 
1 
[2 
; | 
5 cl 
419 * 
N 
0 [1 
„ 147 
[ 
k 46 
Pu 
11118 
48 
1 
s +1 
. 
1 
Wh 
Ta 
I: 
Ih 
* 


EE 


& = = 
r ———— 
1 
22 
2 
2 


2 ” p * 
7 X x 
_ — 
— ——— 2 — 


. — ow — 
— —-„ LS — = 


—— 
3 


3 — 


— 
— — — A — 


BEA — * 


dd FACE 
wealth, yet they always kept it in reſerve; 7 
never wanting to themſelves either in court or parlis 


ment, when either they had any proſpect of a numeroy | 
party of fanatic members of the one, or the encouragg 


was gaping at the patrimony of the church, They wh 
will conſult the works of our venerable Hooker, or thi 
account of his life, or more particularly the letter wrid : 
ten to him on this ſubject, by George Cranmer, may | 


Ds mp forp lice, the very next ſtep was admonitionf 
to the parliament againſt the whole government ecclg 1 
 fiaftical ; then came out volumes in Engliſh and Latif 

in defence of their tenets: and immediately praftice 
rity. Thoſe not ſucceeding, ſatire and railing was thi 


times, was the firſt preibyterian ſcribler, who ſanto 


Which was done, ſays my author, upon this accountY 
that, their ſerious treatiſes having been fully anſwer 


had loit by reaſoning; and, when their cauſe was ſunk : 
in court and parliament, they might at leaſt hedge : ing 


ſtake amongſt the rabble: for to their 1gnorance : all 


ſtate were made the theme, then the doctoral degree o off ; 
wit was to be taken at Billingſgate: even the mo N 


contempt and vilifying of the government, yet werdl 


and We 


ment of any favourite in the other, whoſe covetouſnelf 


ſee by what gradations they proceeded ; from the diſlid 


were ſet on foot to erect their diſcipline without a auth 
next: and Martin Mar-prelate, the Marvel of taf 


Jibels and ſcurrility to the uſe of the good old cauſd 


and refuted, they might compaſs by railing what theyl 


things are wit which are abufive; but if church an : 


ſaintlike of the party, though they durſt not excuſe thi ; 


pleated 0 


_—_— 

2 
7 
q 7 = 


peaſed, and 3 at it with a pious ſmile; and call 
4ita judgment of God againſt the hierarchy. Thus 
eharies, we may ſee, were born with teeth, foul- 
mouthed and ſcurrilous from their infancy : and if 
foi iritual pride, venom, violence, contempt of ſuperiors, 
ud ander, had been the marks of orthodox be lief; 
te prelbytery and the reſt of our ſchiſmatics, which are 
their ſpawn, were always the moſt viſible church i in the 
chritian world. | 


is true, the gov ernment was too ſtrong at that 
l tine for a rebellion ; but to ſhow what proficiency they 
ion tad made in Calvin's ſchool, even then their mouths 


I watered at it: for two of their gifted brotherhood, 
Hicket and Coppinger, as the ſtory tells us, got up 
nto a peaſe-cart and harangued the people, to diſpoſe 5 
them to an inſurrection, 8 to eſtabliſh their diſcipline 
br force ; fo that however it comes about, that now _ 
key celebrate queen Elizabeth's birth-night, as that of 
bar faint and patroneſs; yet then they were for doing 
au tt work of the Lord by arms againſt her: and in all 
ability they wanted but a fanatic lord mayor and 
cer no ſheriffs of their party, to have compaſſed it, 


tte Our venerable Hooker, after many admonitions 
ſunk dich he had given them, towards the end of his pre- 
in 


8 breaks out into this prophetic ſpeech. There 
e ali in every one of theſe conſiderations moſt juſt cauſe 
| an * t fear, leſt our haſtineſs to embrace a thing of fo 


ee off = © perilous conſequence (meaning the oreſhyterian diſci- 


IH i 


mo ; * pline) ſhould cauſe poſterity to feel thoſe evils, which 
e 11100 © yet are more eaſy for us to prevent, than they 
wer © 10uld be for them to remedy,” 


aſd How 
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| How fatally this Caſſandra has foretold, we know tog 
well by ſad experience: the ſeeds were ſown : in the 
time of queen Elizabeth, the bloody harveſt ripened in 
the reign of king Charles the Martyr : and becauſe all 
the ſheaves could not be carried off without ſhedding 
| ſome of the looſe grains, another crop is too like ta 


on- 
them 
of t 
inter 
into 


el 
follow; nay, I fear it is unavoidable if the conventig 5 
: clers be permitted ſtill to ſcatter. * 
A man may be ſuffered to quote an adverſary to ou 
religion, when he ſpeaks truth: and it is the obſerra MI 1 
tion of Maimbourg, in his Hiſtory of Calviniſm, that int 


wherever that diſcipline was planted and embraced, red 
| bellion, civil war, and miſery, attended it. And hout 
indeed ſhould it happen otherwiſe ? Reformation of 
church and ſtate has always been the ground of our dif 
viſions in England. While we were papiſts, our holy 
father rid us, by pretending authority out of the ſcriph 
' tures to depoſe princes ; when we ſhook off his autho# 
rity, the ſectaries furniſhed themſelves with the ſan 
weapons; and out of the ſame magazine, the Bible 
ſo that the ſcriptures, which are in themſelves the great 
eſt ſecurity of governors, as commanding expreſs obe : 
dience to them, are now turned to their deftrution i 
and never, fince the Reformation, has there wanted a 

text of their interpreting to authorize a rebel. And 18 ip 5 
5 4s to be noted by the way, that the doctrines of king ; 
killing and depoſing, which have been taken up only | 
by the worſt party of the papiſts, the moſt frondelf q 
flatterers of the pope's authority, have been eſpouſed 4 


defende . and are ſtill maintained * the whole body off 
non- 
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don · conformiſts and republicans. It 18 but dubbing 
demlelves the people of God, which it is the intereſt 
f their preachers to tell them they are, and their own 
nereſt to believe; and after that, they cannot dip 
no the Bible, but one text or another will turn up for 
leit purpoſe: if they are under perſecution, as they 
all it, then that is a mark of their election; if they 
Ppuriſh, then God works miracles for their deliverance, | 
nd the faints are to poſſeſs the earth. 
They may think themſelves to be too roughly handled 
in this paper; but I, who know beſt how far I could 
ke gone on this ſubject, muſt be bold to tell them 
tey are ſpared : though at the ſame time I am not 
qnorant that they interpret the mildneſs of a writer to . 
fem, as they do the mercy of the government; in the 
me they think it fear, and conclude it weakneſs in the 
aer. The beſt way for them to confute me is, as I 
kcfore adviſed the Papiſts, to diſclaim their principles 
nd renounce their practices. We ſhall all be glad to 
tink them true Engliſhmen when they obey the king, 
nd true Proteſtants when they conform to the church- 
dleipine. e „ 
It remains that J acquaint the reader, that theſe verſs | 
rere written for an ingenious young gentleman my 
fend, upon his tranſlation of the critical hiſtory of the 
Vl Teſtament, compoſed by the learned father Simon; 
tte rerſes therefore are addreſſed to the tranſlator of that 


work, and the fiyle of them 1 1s, what i it ought to be, : 
qutolary, 


telt 
ſed | 
vob L any one be ſo lamencable a critic as to require SAY 


ſmoothneſs, 


100-1 


ſmootbneſs, the numbers, and the turn of heroic poetry 
in this poem; I muſt tell him, that if he has not rag 


epiſtles is not ill imitated here. The expreſſions of 4 


and natural, and yet majeſtic : for here the poet is pre 
ſumed to be a kind of lawgiver; and thoſe three quali | 


ſtyle. The florid, elevated, and figurative way is fol 
the paſſions ; for love and hatred, fear and anger, ard 


what they naturally are. A man is to be cheated in 1 


15 riſes to the ſoul: and as on bigd, 


When day” s bright lord aſcends our hemiſphere ; f 


So dies, and ſo diſſolves in * ernatural licht. 
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Horace, I have ſtudied him, and hope the ſtyle of hid 


poem deſigned purely for inſtruction, ought to be pla 
ties which I have named, are proper to the SY 


begotten in the foul, by ſhewing their objects out of 
their true proportion, either greater than the lite, of 
Jeſs: but inſtruction is to be given by ſhewing the t | 


, 5 but to be reaſoned | into tr uth. 


A K L 1 6 1 0 Eater 
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IM as the 1 beams of moon and ſtars 3 
| To lonely, weary, wandering travellers, 


Thoſe rolling fires diſcover but the ſky, _ 
Not light us here; ſo reaſon's glimmering ray 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful way, 
But guide us upward to a better day. 
nd as thoſe nightly tapers diſappear 


So pale grows 08 at religion's ſight; 
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dome few, whoſe lamp ſlione brighter, have been led 


From cauſe to cauſe, to nature's ſecret head; 

4rd found that one firſt principle mult be: 

pat what, or who, that univerſal He; 

Whether ſome ſoul incompaſſing this ball 

Unmade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving all; 

(+ various atoms, interfering dance, 
Leap d into form, the noble work of chance; 

Or this great all was from eternity; 

Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ſee; 

And Epicurus gueſs'd as well as hez 

J blindly grop'd they for a future Kite] 5 

4; raſhly judg'd of providence and fate: 

hut leaſt of all could their endeavours find 

lat moſt concern d the good of human kind: 
For happineſs was never to be found; __ 
hut raniſh'd from them like ee ee 
One thought content the good to be enjoy d: 

This every little accident deſtroy'd : 

The wiſer madmen did for virtue toil 

Athoroy, or at beſt a barren ſoil : 

pleaſure ſome their glutton ſouls would ſteep ; "2 
but found their line too ſhort, the well too deep ; ; 
and leaky veſſels which no bl: ſs could keep. 

Ttus anxious thoughts in endleſs circles roll, 
Vithout a centre where to fix the ſoul : 

In this wild maze their vain endeavours end: 

tiow can the leſs the greater comprehend ? 

Ur mite reaſon reach Infinity? 


tor what could fathom God were mere than He. 
Vol. XVIII. 5 8 | 


The 
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The Deiſt thinks he ſtands on firmer ground; 
Cries bp, the mighty ſecret 's found: £ 
God is that ſpring of good ; ſupreme, and beſt; 
Me made to ſerve, and in that ſeryice bleſt. . 
If fo, ſome rules of worſhip muſt be given, 
Diſtributed alike to all by heaven: 

Elſe God were partial, and to ſome deny” 'F 
The means his juſtice ſhould for all provide, 
This general worſhip is to praiſe and pray: 

One part to borrow bleſſings, one to pay: 
And when frail nature ſlides into offence, 
The ſacrifice for crimes 1s penitence. | 
(4 fince the effects of providence, we find, 
Are variouſly diſpens'd to human kind ; 
That vice triumphs, and virtue ſuffers here, = 
A brand that ſovereign juſtice cannot bear; ; 
Our reaſon prompts us to a future ſtate ; 
The laſt appeal from fortune and from ſate: 
Where God's all-righteous ways will be declard; | 
The bad meet puniſhment, the good reward, 
Thus man by his own ſtrength to heaven would ſoar; 
And would not be oblig'd to God for more. 
Vain wretched creature, how art thou miſled 
To think thy wit theſe god-like notions bred ! 
"Theſe truths are not the product of thy mind, 
But dropt from heaven, and of a nobler kind, 
Reveal'd religion firſt inform'd thy ſight, 
And reaſon ſaw not till faith ſprung the light. 
Hence all thy natural worſhip takes the ſource; 
»Tis revelation what thou think'ſt diſcourſe. o 
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Ne how com'f thou to ſee theſe truths ſo clear, 
Which ſo obſcure to heathens did appear ? 
Not Plato theſe, nor Ariſtotle found: 
Nor he whoſe wiſdom oracles renown'd, 
Haſt thou a wit ſo deep, or ſo ſublime, 
Or canſt thou lower dive, or higher climb? 
Canſt thou by reaſon more of godhead know 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero? 
Thoſe giant wits in happier ages born, 
When arms and arts did Greece and Rome adorn, 
Knew no ſuch ſyſtem: no ſuch piles could raiſe 
Of natural N built on prayer and — 
To one ſole God. 5 
Nor did remorſe to expiate ſin . K. 
But flew their fellow- creatures for a bribe: 
The guiltleſs victim groan'd for their offence z. 
And cruelty and blood was penitence, 
if ſheep and oxen could atone for men, 
Al! at how cheap a rate the rich might ſin ! 
And great oppreſſors might heaven's wrath beguile, 
By bing his own creatures for a ſpoil! 
Dar'ſt thou, poor worm, offend Infinity? 
and muſt the terms of peace be given by thee ? F 
Then thou art Juſtice in the laſt appeal ; 
Thy eaſy God inſtructs thee to rebel: 
| And, like a king remote and weak, muſt take 
What ſatisfaction thou art pleas'd to make, 
But if there be a power too juſt and ſtrong, 
To wink at crimes, and bear unpuniſh'd wu 3 


8 2 £0 | Look 


al » 
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Look humbly upward, ſee his will diſcloſe 
The forfeit firſt, and then the fine impoſe; 
A mul thy poverty could never pay, 
Had not eternal wiſdom found the way : 
And with celeſtial wealth ſupply'd thy ſtore: 
His juſtice makes the fine, his mercy quits the fone, 
See God deſcending in thy human frame; 
Th' offended ſuffering in th' offender's name:: 
All thy miſdeeds to him imputed ſee, 
And all his righteouſneſs devoly'd on thee. I 
For, granting we have ſinn'd, and that thi offence I 
Of man is made againſt Omnipotence, I 
Some price that bears proportion muſt be paid; 
And infinite with infinite be weigh'd. 
See then the Deiſt loſt : remorſe for vice, 
Not paid; or, paid, inadequate in price: 
What farther means can reaſon now direct, 
Or what relief from human wit expect? 
That ſhews us fick; and ſadly are we ſure 
Still to be ſick, till heaven reveal the cure: 
If then heaven's will muſt needs be underſtood, 
Which muſt, if we want cure, and heaven be good, | Rr 
Let all records of will reveal'd be ſhown; | 4 


With ſcripture all in equal balance thrown, 
And our one ſacred book will be that one. 


Proof needs not here; for whether we compare 3 
That! impious, idle, ſuperſtitious ware I | 
Of rites, luſtrations, offerings, which before, © þ 
In Various ages, various countries bore, | 'Y 


N Wich 


in 
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With chriſtian faith and virtues, we ſhall find 
None anſwering the great ends of human kind 
But this one rule of life, that ſhews us beſt 
How God may be appeas'd, and mortals bleſt. 
Whether from length of time its worth we draw, 
The word is ſcarce more ancient than the law: 
Heaven's early care preſcrib'd for every age; 
Firt, in the ſoul, and after, in the page. 
Oe, wkether more abſtractedly we look, 
Or on the writers, or the written book, 
Whence, but from heaven, could men unſkill'd i in arte, 
ln ſeveral ages born, in ſeveral parts, | 
Weave uch agreeing truths? or how, or Why, 5 
3 all conſpire to cheat us with a lye? # 
Uralk'd their pains, ungrateful their advice, 5 
during their gain, and martyrdom their price. 
If on the book itſelf we caſt our view, 
Concurrent heathens prove the ſtory true : 
The doctrine, miracles ; which muſt convince, 
For heaven in them appeals to human ſenſe : 
And though they prove not, they confirm the cauſe, 
Vhen what is taught agrees with nature's laws. 
Then for the ſtile, majeſtic and divine, 
| ſpeaks no leſs than God in every line: 
Commanding words; whoſe force is {till the ſame 
as the firlt fat that produc'd our frame. 
all faiths befide, or did by arms aſcend ; 
Ur ſenſe indulg'd has made mankind th eir N 
Tus only doctrine does our luſts oppoſe: 


Late by nature” s foil, in which 1 It grows; - 
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Croſs to our intereſts, curbing ſenſe and ſin; 
Oppreſs'd without, and undermin'd within, 
It thrives through pain; it's own tormentors tires; 
And with a ſtubborn patience ſtill aſpires, 
To what can reaſon ſuch effects afſien 
Tranſcending nature, but to laws divine; 
Which in that ſacred volume are contain'd; 
Sufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain'd? 
But ſtay: the deiſt here will urge anew, 
No ſupernatural worſhip can be true: 
Becauſe a general law 1s that alone 
Which muſt to all, and every where, be known: 
A ſtile fo large as not this book can claim, 
Nor ought chat bears reveal'd religion's name. 
is ſaid the ſound of a Meſſiah's birth 
Is gone through all the habitable earth: 
But ſtill that text muſt be confin'd alone 
Jo what was then inhabited and known: 
And what proviſion could from thence acerue 
To Indian ſouls, and worlds diſcover'd new? 
In other parts it helps, that ages paſt, 


The ſcriptures there were known, and were embrac 44 


Till fin ſpread once again the ſhades of night: 
"What." s that to theſe, who never ſaw the light 7 
Of all objections this indeed is chief 

T o ſtartle reaſon, ſtagger frail belief: 

We grant, 'tis true, that heaven from human ſenſe 
Has hid the ſecret paths of providence : 

But boundleſs wiſdom, boundleſs mercy, may 
Find ev'n for thoſe bewilder'd ſouls, a way: 


2 
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If from his nature foes may pity claim Y 
Much more may ſtrangers who ne'er heard his name, 
4nd though no name be for ſalvation known, 
But that of his eternal Son's alone 
Who knows how far tranſcending oodach can 
fxtend the merits of that Son to man? 
Who knows what reaſons may his mercy lead; 
Or ignorance invincible may plead ? 
Not only charity bids hope the beſt, 
But more the great apoſtle has expreſt : 
« That if the Gentiles, whom no law inſpir” d; 
Pr nature did what was by Jaw requir'd ; 
They, who the written rule had never — : 
Were to themſelves both rule and law alone : 
To nature's plain indictment they ſhall plead ; 
And by their conſcience be condemn'd or freed,” 
Moſt righteous doom! becauſe a rule reveal'd 
Is none to thoſe from whom it was conceal'd. 
Then thoſe who follow'd reaſon's dictates right; 
Liv'd up, and lifted high their natural light; 
Nich Socrates may ſee their Maker's face, 
nile thouſand rubric- -martyrs want a place. 
Nor does it baulk my charity, to find 
Th' Egyptian biſhop of another mind : 
For though his creed eternal truth contains, 
Tis hard for man to doom to endleſs pains | 
Al who believ'd not all his zeal requir'd; 
Laleſs he firſt could prove he was inſpir” d. 
Then let us either think he meant to ſay 
This ltd, where publiſh'd, was the only way 3 
: O + | Or 
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Or elſe conclude that, Arius to confute, Yay | 
The good old man, too eager in diſpute, nd 
Flew high; and as his chriſtian fury roſe, for 


Damn'd all for heretics who durſt oppoſe. _ 
Thus far my charity this path has try'd; =: 
A much unſkilful, but well-meaning guide: 4 
Yet what they are, ev'n theſe PP Tg thoughts were bad 4 wh 
Puy reading that which better thou haſt read, TG 
'Thy machlef author's work: which thou, my friend I 1 
Ry well tranſlating better doſt commend ; 
Thoſe: youthful hours which, of thy equ; als moſt | 
In toys have ſquander'd, or in vice have loſt, 
Thoſe hours haſt thou to nobler uſe wa d; 
And the ſevere delights of truth enjoy'd, 
Witneſs this weighty book, in which appears 
The erabbed toil of many thoughtful Years, 


Of rabbins old ſophiſticated ware FS 
From gold divine ; which he who well can ſort 
May afterwards make algebra a ſport. _ 

A treaſure, which if country-cuzates buy, | 

They Junius and Tremellius may deiy : 

Cave pains in various readings, and tranſlations; 
And without Hebrew make moſt learn'd quotations, 
A work ſo full with various learning fraught, | 
So nicely ponder'd, yet fo ſtrongly wrought, _ 4 
As nature's height and art's I. H nand requir d: 
As much as man could compaſs, uninſpir'd. 

V here we may fee what errors have been made M 
Both in the copyers and tranſlators trade: 4 \ 


tor ſewiſh, Popiſh, intereſts ave Pee aid, 
\ where infallibility bas fail'd. 

lor ſome, who have his ſecret meaning gueſs'd, 

ze found our author not too much a prieſt : 

un aſhion-ſake he ſeems to have recourſe 

ſo pope, and councils, and tradition's force : : 

u he that old traditions could ſubdue, 

411d not but find the weakneſs of the new: 

{{rioture, though deriv'd from heavenly birth, 

1} been but careleſsly preſerv'd on earth; 

| God's own people, who of God 3 

ber what we know, and had been promis dr more. : 


W | fuller terms, of heaven's aſſiſting care, 


Ind who 4id neither time nor ſtudy ſpare 
ſo keep this book untainted, unperplext, 
lx in groſs errors to corrupt the text, 
(nitted paragraphs, embroil'd the ſenſe, 
im yain traditions ſtopt the gaping fence, 
ſtich every. common hand pull'd up with eaſe: 
Vhat fafety from ſuch bruſhwood-helps as theſe 2 
[ vritten words from time are not ſecur'd, 
How can we think have oral ſounds endur'd ? 

ſtich thus tranſmitted, if one mouth has fail'd, 
inmortal lyes on ages are intail'd : 

ad that ſome ſuch have been, 1s prov'd too plain z 1 
ve conſider intereſt, church, and gain. 

0 but, ſays one, tradition ſet aſide, 
Vhere can we hope for an unerring guide? 
tor ince th' original ſcripture has been loſt, 
all copies diagrocing, maim'd the moſt, 


Os 
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Or chriſtian faith can have no certain ground, 


Or truth in church-tradition muſt be found. 
Such an omniſcient church we wiſh indeed ; 


Twere worth both Teſtaments; caſt in the creed; 


Rut if this mother be a guide fo ſure, 
As can all doubts reſolve, all truth ſecure, 
Then her infallibility, as well 
Where copies are corrupt or 3 can tell; 

Reſtore loſt canon with as little pains, 

As truly explicate what ſtill remains: - 
| Which yet no council dare pretend to do; 
Vnleſs like Eſdras they could write it new: 
Strange confidence ſtill to interpret true, 8 
Vet not be ſure that all they have W 88 d 
Is in the bleſt original contain'd. 
More ſafe, and much more oe tis, to ſay 
God would not leave mankind without a way: 


And that the ſeriptures, though not every where 


Free from corruption, or intire, or clear, 
Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, intire, 

In all things which our needful faith require. 
If others in the ſame glaſs better ſe, 
*Tis for themſelves they look, but not for me K 
Fe or my ſalvation muſt its doom receive, | 
Not from what others, but what I believe. 

_ Muſt all tradition then be ſet aſide? 

This to affirm, were ignorance or pride. 
Are there not many points, ſome needful ſure 
To ſaving faith, that ſcripture leaves obſcure? 
Which every ſe& will wreſt a ſeveral way, 

For what one ſet Interprots, al ſects may : 


" "= 


* 


ge told al hs we prove from Galptare plain, 
n Chriſt is God; the bold Socinian 
ſum the ſame ſcripture urges he 's but man. 
yy what appeal can end th' important ſuit ? 1 
wh parts t talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 

call I ſpeak plain, and in a nation free 

fume an honeſt lay man's liberty? 
[hink, according to my little kill, 
ſomy own mother-church ſubmitting ſtill, 
ut many have been ſav'd, and many may, 
ſto never heard this queſtion brought in play. 
lp unletter'd Chriſtian, who believes 1 in groſs, 
es on to heaven; and ne'er is at a loſs: 
fir the ſtreight· gate would be made freighter 1 yet, 
Tere none admitted there but men of wit. 

ſhe fow by nature form'd, with learning frenght, 
km to taitru&t, as others to be taught, 
bt ſtudy well the ſacred page; and ſee 

ſich doctrine, this, or that, does beſt agree 
Nh the whole tenor of the work divine: 
Ind plainlieſt points to heaven's reveal'd deſign ; 3 
ſhica expotition flows from genuine ſenſe, 
which is forc'd by wit and eloquence. 
it toat tradition's parts are uſeleſs here: 
lien general, old, diſintereſted, clear: 
lit ancient Fathers thus expound the page, 
ies truth the reverend majeſty of age: 

I balfrms its force by bideing every teſt ; 

i det authorities, next rules, are beſt, 
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And ſtill the nearer to the ſpring we go 
More limpid, more unſoil'd, the waters flow, 
Fhus firſt traditions were a proof alone; 
Could we be certain ſuch they were, ſo known: 
But ſince ſome flaws in long deſcent may be, 
'They make not truth, but probability, 
Ev'n Arius and Pelagius durſt provoke 

To what the centuries preceding ſpoke. 
Such difference is there in an oft-told tale: 
But truth by its own finews will prevail. 
Tradition written therefore more commends | 
Authority, than what from voice deſcends: 
And this, as perfect as its kind can we 
Rolls down to us the ſacred hiftory : 
Which, from the univerſal church receiv'd, 
Is try'd, and after, for itſelf believ'd. 


Of that vaſt frame the church; yet grant they were 
'The handers-down, can they from thence infer 

A right t' interpret? or would they alone, 

Who brought the preſent, claim it for their own? 
The book 's a common largeſs to mankind ; 
Not more for them than every man deſigu'd: 
The welcome news is in the letter found; 

Ihe carrier 's not commiſſion'd to expound, 

It ſpeaks itſelf, and what it does contain, 

In all things needful to be known is plain. 


Eu” 


The partial Papiſts would infer from hence 74 
Their church, in laſt refort, ſhould judge the ſenſe, # 1 
But firſt they would aſſume wich wonderous art, 
_ Themſelves to be the whole, who are but part n 
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h times o'ergrown with ruſt and i ignorance, 
| pinſul trade their clergy did advance: 
ſten want of learning kept the laymen low, 
u none but prieſts were authoriz'd to know: 
Wen what ſmall knowledge was, in them did dwell ; 
Ind he a God who could but read and ſpell ; = 
len mother church did mightily prevail: 
e parcel'd out the Bible by retail: 
It Gill expounded what ſhe ſold or gave; 
ſo keep it in her power to damn and fave : 
\rpture was ſcarce, and, as the market went, 
vr kymen took ſalv ation on content; 
redy men take money good or bad: = 
(os word they had not, but the prieſt's they bad. 
ft uhate'er falſe con eyances they made, 
I yer ſtill was certain to be paid. 
hole dark times they learn'd their knack ſo well, 
Tut by long uſe they grew infallible : 
{hi a knowing age began t' enquire | 
[:y the book, or that did them inſpire : 
nd naking narrower ſearch they found, though late, 
Tat what they thought the prieit's, was their eſtate ; 
Taught by the will produc'd, the written word, 
lr long they had been cheated on record. 
1 every man who ſaw th: title fair, 
and a child's part, and put in for a ſhare ; = 
oled ſoberly his private good ; 
ad himſelf as cheap as c'er be could. 
lis true, my friend, and lar be flattery hence, 
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The book thus put in every vulgar hand, 
Which each preſum: d he beſt could underſtand, 
The common rule was made the common prey ; 
And at the mercy of the rabble lay, 
The tender page with horny fiſts was gall d; 
And he was gifted moſt that loudeſt baul'd: 
Ihe ſpirit gave the doctoral degree: 
And every member of a company 
Was of his trade, and of the Bible fre. 
Plain truths enough for needful uſe they found; 4 
But men would ſtill be 1tching to expound : ; 
Each was ambitious of th' obſcureſt place, 
No meaſure ta en from knowledge, all from g grace. I 
Study and pains were now. no more their care; 4 
Texts were explain'd by faſting and by prayer : : I 
This was the fruit the private ſpirit brought; 
Occaſion'd by great zeal and little thought. Y 
While crouds unlearn'd, with rude devotion warm, 4 
About the ſacred viands buz and ſwarm. L 
The fly-blown text creates a crawling brood ; 
And turns to maggots what was meant tor food, 
A thouſand daily ſects rife up and die; 
A thouſand more the periſh'd race poly ah 
So all we make of heaven's diſcover'd will, 
Is not to have it, or to uſe it ill. 
The danger's much the ſame ; on ſeveral ſhelves. 
If others wreck us, or we wreck ourſelves, A 
What then remains, but, waving each extreme, 
The tides of i rende and pride to lem? 3 
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biber ſo rich 2 treaſure to forego; 

10 proudly ſeek beyond our power to know: : 
ibis not built on diſquiſitions vain z 
2hings we muſt believe are few and plain : . 
u fince men will believe more than 5 need, 
werery man will make himſelf a creed, 
oubtful queſtions *tis the ſafeſt way 

kam what unfuſpected ancients ſay : _ 

tis not likely we ſhould higher ſoar 

arch of heaven, than all the church before: 
ir can we be deceiv'd, unleſs we ſee 
WJ: (ripture and the fathers diſagree, 
der all they ſtand ſuſpected ſtill, 

o man's faith depends upon his will; 

ſs ſome relief, that points not clearly known. 
Fiout much hazard may be let alone: 

ud, after hearing what our church can ſay, 5 
Fil our reaſon runs another way, 

lu private reaſon 'tis more juſt to curb, 

aa by diſputes the public peace diſturb, . 

Ir points obſcure are of ſmall uſe to learn: 

lt common quiet is mankind's concern, 
Thus have I made my own opinions clear: 
lt neither praiſe expect, nor cenſure fear: 

ad this unpoliſh'd rugged verſe I choſe ; 

kittelt for diſcourſe, and neareſt proſe : 

i while from ſacred truth I do not ſwerve, 


Bs. >." 
4 


THE 


{4 
1 

1 

! 

, 4 
i 

q 1 

1 

40 

if 

| 

7% 

C1 

vl 

„ 

4 1 

g 4 
bl 
1 

1 

8 47 
o 
- I 
a3. 

y 
* : 
4 , a 
17 

£ 

3 

k 

f 
45 

1 


GR El 
Ea EA EET 


lm Sternhold's or Tom Shadwell's rhymes will ſerve. 


— 
8 


7 1 — — 
— = | | do... ——— hp — 


U 272 } 


THE ART OF POET RV. 


ADVERTISEMENT, 

Hs tranſlation of monſieur Boileau's At 
| Poetry was made in the year 1680, by Sir vi 
| Ham Soame of Suffolk, Baronet ; who being very 
| imately acquainted with Mr. Dryden, defired W 
viſal of it. I ſaw the manuſcript lie in Mr. Drydef 
hands for above fix months, who made very conſid 
able alterations in it, particularly the beginning of f 
fourth Canto: and it being his opinion that it woul | 
be better to apply the poem to Engliſh writers, thi 
keep to the French names, as it was firſt tranſl 
Sir William deſired he would take the pains to mY 
that alteration ; and ee. that v Was is ein lol = 
5 by Mr. Dryden. 85 I 
The poem was firſt publiſhed in the year 168 331 N 
William was after ſent ambaſſador to Conſtantinoph 
in the reign of king James, but died in the voyage, 
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CANT 0 I. 


A SH author, tis a vain preſumptuous crime, 
Jo undertake the ſacred art of rhyme; # 
If at thy birth the ſtars that rul'd thy ſenſe 
Shone not with a poetic influence; 
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| thy ſtrait genius thou wilt till be bound, 
End Phoebus deal; and Pegaſus unſound. 

You then that burn with the defire to try 
ſhe dangerous courſe of charming poetry; 
hear in fruitleſs verſe to loſe your time, 
u ake for genius the deſire of rhyme: 

Fr the allurements of a ſpecious bait, 
d well conſider your own force and weight, 

Nature abounds in wits of every kind, 

Ind cor each author can a talent find: 

(he may in verſe deſcribe an amorous flame, 
ther ſharpen a ſhort epigram : 

aller a hero's mighty acts extol, 

hender fing Roſalind in paſtoral: 

uu authors that themſelves too mch eſteem, 


if: their own genius, and miſtake their theme; 


ſus in times paſt Dubartas vainly writ, 
lying ſacred truth with trifling wit, 
mertinently', and without delight, 

kerib'd the Iſraelites triumphant flight, 

u following Moſes o'er the ſandy plain, 

it'd with Pharaoh in th' Arabian main. 
ate er you write of pleaſant or ſublime, 
Inars let ſenſe accompany your rhyme: 
fly they ſeem each other to oppoſe ; 


ume muit be made with reaſon's laws to clok 15 


al ken to conquer her you bend your force, 
IM mind will triumph in the noble courſe; 5 
Id reaſon's yoke ſhe quickly will incline, 


ch, far from hurting, renders her divi ine: 
Ja. XVIII. | 3 
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But if neglected will as eaſily ſtray, 

And maſter reaſon which ſhe ſhould obey. 

Love reaſon then; and let whate'er you write 

| Borrow from her its beauty, force, and light, 
Mott writers mounted on a reſty Muſe, 

Extravagant and ſenſeleſs objects chuſe; 

They think they err, if in their verſe hey fall 

On any thought that 's plain or natural: 

Fiy this exceſs; and let Italians be 

Vain authors of falſe glittering poetry. 

All ought to aim at ſenſe; but moſt in vain 

Strive the hard paſs and ſlippery path to _ 

You drown, if to the right or left you ſtray; 

| Reaſon to go has often but one way. 

Sometimes an author, fond of his own thought, 

Purſues its object till it 's over-wWwrought: 

If he Gefcribes a houſe, he ſhews the face, 
And after walks you round from place to place; 

Here is a viſta, there the doors unfold, 
Balconies here are balluſtred with gold; 

Then counts the rounds and ovals in the halls, 

The feſtoons, freezes, and the aſtragals:“ 

Tir'd with his tedious pomp, away I run, 

And ſkip o'er twenty pages to be gone. 

Of ſuch deſcriptions the vain folly ſee, 

And ſhun their barren ſuperfluity. 

All that 1s needleſs carefully avoid ; 

The mind once ſatisfy'd is quickly cloy 42 

He cannot write who knows not to give oer; 

To mend one fault, he makes a hundred more: 
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| \ rerſe was weak, you turn it, much too ſtrong, 

And grow obſcure for fear you ſhould be long. | 

ome are not gaudy, but are flat and dry; 

Not to be low, another ſoars too high, 

Tould you of every one deſerve the praiſe? 

1 writing, vary your diſcourſe and phraſe ; 

\ frozen ſtyle that neither ebbs nor flows, 

lead of pleaſing, makes us gape and doze. 

Thoſe tedious authors are eſteem'd by none 

ho tire us, humming the ſame heavy tone. 

Rappy who in his verſe can gently ſteer, 

bos grave to light; from pleaſant to ſevere ; 

I Is works will be admir'd w here- ex er found, 

ast with buyers will be compaſs d round. 

Rall you write, be neither low nor vile: 

The meaneſt theme may have a proper ity * | 
The dull burleſque appear'd with impudence, 

Ind pleas d by novelty in ſpite of ſenſe. 

al, except trivial points, grew out of date; 

lmaus ſpoke the cant of Billingſgate: 5 

hundleſs and mad, diſorder'd rms was ſeen :. 

Diguis d Apollo chang” d to Harlequin, 

Tis plague, which firſt in country towns began 

(lies and kingdoms quickly over-ran: 

li dullet ſcribblers ſome admirers found, | 

iid the Mock Tempeſt was a while renown'd : 

kt this low Ruff the town at laſt deſpis'd, 

ad ſcorn'd the folly that they once had priz's ; 

Viin;uiſh'd dull from natural and plain, 

kt if the villages to F:eckno's reign, 
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Let not ſo mean a ſtyle your Muſe debaſe ; 
But learn from Butler the buffooning grace: 
And let burleſque in ballads be employ'd; 

Yet noiſy bombaſt carefully avoid, 

, Nor think to raiſe, though on Pharſalia's plain, | 

Millions of mourning mountains of the ſlain:“ 

Nor with Dubartas bridle up the floods, 

And perriwig with wool the baldpate woods. 

Cauſe a juſt ſtyle ; be grave without conſtraint, 
Great without pride, and lovely without paint: 
Write what your reader may be pleas'd to hear; 

And for the meaſure have a careful ear. 

On eaſy numbers fix your happy choice: 

Of jarring ſounds avoid the odious noiſe : 

The fulleſt verſe and the moſt labour'd ſenſe, 

Diſpleaſe us, if the ear once take offence, 
Our ancient verſe, as homely as the times, 

Was rude, unmeaſur'd, only tagg'd with ihymes; 

Number and cadence that have fince been ſhown, 

To thoſe unpoliſh'd writers were unknown. 
Fairfax was he, who, in that darker age, 

By his uit rules reſtrain'd poetic rage; 

penſer did next in paſtorals excel, 

And taught the nobler art of writing well: 

To ſtricter rules the ſtanza did reſtrain, - 
And found for poetry a richer vein. 4 
Then Pavenant came; who, with a new-found att, : 

: Chang' d all, ſpoil'd all, and had his way apart; * ; 
His haughty Muſe all others did deſpiſe, 4 f 


Hos thought in triumph to . off the prize, 1 ö 
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1 the harp- ſighted critics of the times 

N their Mock-Gondibert expos'd his rhymes; 
ſe laurels he pretended did refuſe, 

114 daſh'd the hopes of his aſpiring Muſe, 
ris headſtrong writer falling from on high, 
{de following authors take leſs liberty, . 
ler came lait, but was the firſt whoſe art, 
it weight and meaſure did to verſe | impart; 
ſir of a well-plac'd word could teach the force, 
n ſhew'd for poetry a nobler courſe : 

li; happy genius did our tongue refine, 

Ideafy words with pleaſing numbers join: 


W ii; rerſes to good method did apply, 


Ind chang' d hard diſcord to ſoft harmony. 55 
Wown'd his laws ; which, long approv'd an try d. 
I" preſent authors now may be a guide. 55 
Trad boldly in his Reps, ſecure from fear, 

Jnd be, like him, in your expreſſions clear. 

in your verſe you drag, and ſenſe delay R 

y patience tires, my fancy goes aſtray ; 

al from your vain diſcourſe I turn my mind, 

or ſearch an author troubleſome to find. 

ere is a kind of writer pleas'd with ſoand; 

loſe fuſtian head with clouds is compaſs'd round, 
V reaſon can diſperſe them with its light : 

Lun then to think ere you] pretend to write, 

% your idea 's clear, or elſe obſcure, . 

li'expreſion follows perſe& or impure : 

hat we conceive with eaſe we can expreſs; 5 
Fords to the notions flow with readineſs. 


1 3 Obſerve 


278 DRYDEN'S POEMS, 


Obſerve the language well in all you write, 
And ſwerve not from it in your loftieſt flight. 
The ſmootheſt verſe and the exacteſt ſenſe 
Diſpleaſe us, if ill Engliſh give offence: 
A barbarous phraſe no reader can approve; 
Nor bombaſt, noiſe, or affectation love. 4 
In ſhort, without pure language, what you write Wl 
Can never yield us profit or delizhe. 
Take time for thinking; never work in haſte; 
And value not yourſclt for writing falt, 
A rapid poem, with ſuch fury writ, | 
Shews want of judgment, not abounding wit, 
More pleas'd we are to ſee a river led 
His gentle ſtreams along a flowery mead, 1 
Than from high banks to hear loud torrents roar, # 
With foamy waters on a muddy ſhore. 
Gently make haſte, of labour not afraid: 
A hundred times conſider what you ve ſaid: 
Toliſh, repolifh, every colour lay, 
And ſometimes add, but oftener take away. 
Tis not enough when ſwarming faults are writ, 
That here and there are ſcatter'd {parks of witz 
Each object muſt be fix d in the due place, 


And differing parts have correſponding grace: 
Till, by a curious art diſpos'd, we find _ 
One perfect whole, of all the pieces join'd. 

| Keep to your ſubject cloſe in all you ſay; 
Nor tor a ſounding ſentence ever ſtray. 

The public cenſure for your writings fear, 


And to yourſelf be critic moſt ſevere, 


Fantaſlix I 
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ratatc wits their darling follies love; 
wind you faithful friends that will approve, 
tht on your works may look with careful eyes, 
d of your faults be zealous enemies: 
jar by an author's pride and vanity, 
1nd from a friend a flatterer defcery, 
ſho ſeems to like, but means not what he fays : 
{abrace true counſel, but ſuſpect falſe Praiſe. 
\ fcophant will every thing admire; 
lach verſe, each ſentence, ſets his ſoul on fire: 
Ulis divine ! there 's not a word amiſs! 
fe ſhakes with joy, and weeps with tenderneſs, 
Ir overpowers you with his mighty praiſe. 
Tuth never moves in thoſe impetuous ways: 
\fachful friend is careful of your fame, 
nd freely will your heedleſs errors blame; 
& cannot pardon a neglected line, 
ut rerſe to rule and order will confine, 
prove of words the too- affected ſound ; 
re the ſenſe flags, and your expreſſion 's round, 
four fancy tires, and your diſcourſe grows vain, 
bur terms improper, make them juſt and plain. 
Thus 'tis a faithful friend will freedom uſe; 
hit authors, partial to their darling Muſe, 
ſunk to protect it they have juſt pretence, 
nl at your friendly counſel take offence. 
ud you of this, that the expreſſion 's flat? 
lour ſervant, fir, you muſt excuſe me that, 
te anſwers you. This word has here no grace, 5 
tray leave it out: That, fir, 's the propere:t place. 
; 2 TR "> I his 
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This turn I like not: Tis approv'd by all, 
Thus, reſolute not from one fault to fall, 
If there 's a ſyllable of which you doubt, 
* Tis a ture reaſon not to blot it out. 
Yet ſtill he ſays you may his faults confute, 8 
And over him your power is abſolute: 
But of his feign” d humility take heed; 
*Tis a bait laid to make you hear him read. 
And when he leaves you happy in his Muſe, 
Reſtleſs he runs ſome other to abuſe, 
And often finds; for in our ſeribbling times 
No ſool can want a ſot to praiſe his rhymes : 4 
The flatteſt work has ever in the court 
Met with ſome zealous aſs for its ſupport : 
And in all times a forward ſcribbling fop 
5 Has found ſome greater r fool to cry him up. 


CANTO u. 


8 a fair 3 9 Fe 1 her bed, 

With ſparkling diamonds dreſſes not her head, 

ö But, without gold or pearl, or coſtly ſcents, 

Gathers from neighbouring fields her ornaments : 

Such, lovely in its dreſs, but plain withal, 

Ought to appear a perfect Paſtoral: 

Its humble method nothing has of fierce, 
But hates rhe rattling of a lofty verſe: _ 
There native beauty pleaſes, and excites, 


And never with harſh ſounds the car altrights. 
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THE ART OF POETRY, 
wt in : his ſtyle a poet often ſpent, 

unge throws by his rural inſtrument, 

u wainly, when diſorder'd thoughts abound, 
iat the Eclogue makes the trumpet ſound: 
in lies alarm'd into the neighbouring woods. 
ul frighted nymphs dive down into the floods, | 
(yyos'd to this another, low in ſtyle, 

likes hepherds ſpeak a language baſe and vile: 
writings, flat and heavy, without ſound, 
ling the earth, and creeping on the ground; 
ſid wear that Randal, in his ruſtic ſtrains, 
gin was quavering to the country ſwains, 

el changing, without care of ſound or dreſs, 
rpkon md Phyllis, into Tom and Beſs. 
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r güdes take Virgil, and read Theocrite: 
{heir juſt writing, by the Gods inſpir'd, 
ur conſtant pattern practis'd and admir'd. 
em alone you 'I eafily comprehend = 

a poets, without ſhame, may condeſcend 


ür up ſhepherds, and to tune the flute ; ; 
bre's rewards to tell the happy hour, 

Via a tree, Nareiſſus made a flower, 

vr what means the Eclogue yet has power 
Me the woods w orthy a conqueror: 
er their writings is the grace and flight; 
2 ſings lofty, yet not out of fight, 5 
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irt theſe extremes 'tis hard to keep the right; YI 


lag of gardens, fields, of flowers, and fruit, 
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he Elegy, that loves a mouenfal 8 
With unbound hair weeps at a funeral pile; 
It paints the lover's torments and delights, 
A miſtreſs flatters, threatens, and invites: 
But well theſe raptures if you *ll make us ſee, 
Vou muſt know love as well as poetry. 
I hate thoſe lukewarm authors, whoſe forc'd fire 
In a cold ſtyle deſcribes a hot deſire, 
That ſigh by rule, and raging in cold blood 5 
Their ſluggiſh Muſe whip to an amorous mood: 
Ĩ beir tranſports feign'd appear but flat and vain; 
They always ſigh, and always hug their chain, 
Adore their N. and their ſufferings bleſs, 
Maze ſenſe and reaſon quarrel as they pleaſe, 
*Twas not of old in this affected tone, 
That ſmooth Tibullus made his amorous inan; 
Nor Ovid, when, inſtructed from above, 
hy nature's rules he taught the art of love. 
The heart in Elegies forms the diſcourſe. 

The Ode is bolder, and has greater force. 
Mounting to heaven in her ambitious flight, 
Amongſt the Gods and heroes takes delight; 

Of Pila's wreſtlers tells the finewy force, - --- 
And ſings the duſty conqueror's glorious courſe: 


To Simo's ſtreams does fierce Achilles bring, 


And makes the 8 88 0 bow to Britain's king. 
Sometinſ 
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emetimes ſhe flies like an induſtrious bee, 

1nd robs the flowers by nature's chemiſtry, _ 
Wn-cribes the ſhepherd's dances, feaſts, and bliſs, 
4:4 boaſts from Phyllis to ſurprize a kiſs, 

Then gently ſhe reſiſts with feign'd remorſe, 

bit what ſhe grants may ſeem to be by force: 
Fer cenerous ſty le at random oft will part, 

ud by a brave diſorder ſhows her art. 

[like thoſe fearful poets, whoſe cold rhyme. 

ſn all their raptures keeps exaReſt time, 

That ing th' illuſtrious hero's mighty praiſe 

Lean writers!) by the terms of weeks and days; 
and dare not from leaft circumſtances part, 

But take all towns by ſtricteſt rules of art: | 

Apollo drives thoſe fops from his abode; 

Ind ſome have ſaid that once the humorous god 
Reſolving all ſuch ſeribblers to confound, 

Fr the ſhort Sonnet order'd this ſtrict bound: 

& rules for the juſt meaſure, and the time, 

The eaſy running and alternate rhyme; 

but, above all, thoſe licences deny'd 

nich in theſe writings the lame ſenſe ſupply'd; 
toroad an uſeleſs line ſhould find a place, 

Ora repeated word appear with grace. 

A faultleſs Sonnet, finiſh'd thus, would be 

Vorth tedious volumes of looſe poetry. 
Abundred ſcribbling authors without ground, 
bleve they have this only phoenix found: 

Vhen yet th' exacteſt ſcarce have two or three, 
3 Among V; 'kule tomes from faults and cenfure free. 
15 5 e 
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234 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
The reſt but little read, regarded leſs, _ | 


Are ſhovel'd to the paſtry from the preſs, They 
Cloſing the ſenſe within the meaſur'd time, Thus 
| 11 hard to fit the reaſon to the ome. oe 

EPIGR A M. Wy 

| =_ / c0! 

: The Epigram, with little art vompos d, s! 
1s one good ſentence in a diſtich clos d. May 
Theſe points, that by Italians firſt were priz' 4d, And 

Our ancient authors knew not, or deſpis'd: But 2 

The vulgar, dazzled with their glaring light, And! 

To their falſe pleaſures quickly they invite; With 
But public favour ſo increas'd their pride, Ea 
They overwhelm'd Parnaſſus with their tide. be. 

The Madrigal at firſt was overcome, be 
3 And the pad Sonnet fell by the ſame Jocks; =: 

With theſe grave Tragedy adorn'd her flights, = 3 

And mournfu] Elegy her funeral rites : =: 

A hero never fail'd them on the ſtave, _ Þ 

Without his point a lover durſt not rage; Am 


The amorous ſnepherds took more care to prove 
True to his point, than faithful to their lore. 

Each word like Janus had a double face: 

And proſe, as well as verſe, allow'd it place: 

The lawyer wich conceits adorn'd his ſpeech, 

'The PRs without quiblling could not preach. 

At laſt affronted reaſon lock'd about, 

And from ail ſerious matters ſhut them out; 

Declar'd that none ſhould uſe them without ſhame, | 

Except @ ſcattering in the Epigram 34 = 
5 3 Prorice 
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Provided that by art, and in due time, 

They turn'd upon the thought, and not the rhyme, 1 

Thus in all parts diſorders did abate : 

et quibblers in the court had leave to prate: 

[ifpid jeſters, and unpleaſant fools, 

A corporation of dull punning drolls. 

is not, but that ſometimes a dexterous Muſe | 

Vay with advantage a turn'd ſenſe abuſe, 

aud on a word may trifle with addreſs; 

But above all avoid the fond exceſs ; 

4nd think not, when your verſe and ſenſe are lame, 
With a dull point to tag your 1 

Tach poem his perfection has apart; 

The Britiſh round in plainneſs ſhows his art. 

The Ballad, though the pride of ancient time, 

His often nothing but his humorous rhyme; | 

The Madrigal may ſofter paſſions move, 

Ind breathe the tender ecſtaſies of love. 

Defre to ſhew itſelf, and not to wrong, 

Am'd Virtue firſt with Satire in its ton gue. 
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Meins was the man who, bravely bold, 
To Roman vices did this mirror hold, 
Protected humble goodneſs from reproach, 
Now'd worth on foot, and raſcals in the coach, 
Force his pleaſing wit to this did add, 

And none uncenſur'd could be fool or mad: 
Unhappy was that wretch, whoſe name might be 
uar'd to the rules of their ſharp poetry. 
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Perſius 
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Perſius obſcure, but full of ſenſe and . 

Aﬀected brevity in all he writ: 

And Juvenal, learned as thoſe times b could be, 

Too far did ftretch his ſharp hyperbole; 
Though horrid truths through all his labours ſhine 
In what he writes there 's ſomething of divine, 
Whether he blames the Caprean GS, 

Or of Sejanus' fall tells the approach, 


Or that he makes the trembling 3 come 


To the ſtern tyrant to receive their doom; 
Or Roman vice in coarſeſt habits ſnews, 


And paints an empreſs recking from the ſtews 8 


In all he writes appears a noble fire; 

To follow ſuch a maſter then deſire. 
Chaucer alone, fix'd on this ſolid baſe, 
In his old ſtyle conſerves a modern grace: 
Too happy, if the freedom of his rhymes 
Offended not the method of our times. 
The Latin writers decency neglect; 
Fut modern authors challenge our reſpect, 
And at immodeſt writings take offence, 

If clean expreſſion cover not the ſenſe. 
I love ſharp Satire, from obſceneneſs free; 
Not impudence that preaches modeſty : 
Our Engliſh, who in malice never fail, 
Hence in lampoons and libels learn to rail; 
Pleaſant detraction, that by finging goes 
From mouth to mouth, and as it marches grows: 
Our freedom ia our poetry we ſee, 


That child of joy begot by liberty. 
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but, vain blaſphemer, tremble when you chu 

Cod for the ſubject of your impious Muſe: 

it lat, thoſe jeſts which libertines i invent, 

ling the lewd author to juſt puniſhment. 

fn in a ſong there muſt be art and ſenſe ; 

Vet ſometimes we have ſeen that wine, or chance, | 
Hare warm'd cold brains, and given dull writers mettle, | 
And furniſh'd out a ſcene for Mr. Settle. 

But for one lucky hit, that made thee leaſe; 

let not thy folly grow to a diſeaſe, _ 

Nor think thyſelf a wit; for in our age 

Ea warm fancy does ſome fop engage, 

lle neither eats nor ſleeps till he has writ, 

But plagues the world with his adulterate wit. 

Nay 'tis a wonder, if in his dire : 

te prints not his dull follies for the ſage ; 'Y 

And in the front of all his ſenſeleſs plays, | 
Makes David Logan crown his head with bayes. 
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Tenn, s not a 6 monſics bred beneath the ſky 

But, well-diſpos'd by art, may pleaſe the eye ©: 
A curious workman, by his {kill divine, 
From an ill object makes a good deſign. 
Thus, to delight us, Tragedy, in tears 
for Oedipus, provokes our hopes and fears: 1 
For parricide Oreſtes aſks relief; I 
and to encreaſe our pleaſure cauſes grief. 

Ro e Yau 


Confound my ears, and not inſtruct my mind. 
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Vou then that in this noble art would riſe, 


Come; and in lofty verſe diſpute the prize, | AS 
Would you upon the ſtage acquire renown, ho 
And for your judges ſummon all the town? The! 
Would you your works for ever ſhould remain, 1 ſeg 
And after ages paſt be ſought again? Bat 
In all you write, obſerve with care and art Will 
'To move the paſſions, and incline the heart, That 
If in a labor'd act, the pleaſing rage bet 
Cannot our hopes and fears by turns engage, Fri 
Nor in our mind a feeling pity raiſe ; Dome 
In vain with learned ſcenes you fill your plays: Ao 
Your cold diſcourſe can never move he mind 4 


Of a ſtern critic, naturally unkind; 
Who, juſtly tir'd with your 8 ligt, 
Or falls aſleep, or cenſures all you write, =. 
| The ſecret is, attention firſt to gain 

To move our minds, and then to entertain: 

That, from the very opening of the ſcenes, 
The firſt may ſnew us what the author means. 

1 I'm tir'd to fee an actor on the ſtage, 

That knows not whether he 's to laugh or rage; 

Who, an intrigue unraveling in vain, 

Inſtead of pleaſing keeps my mind in pain. 

I'd rather much the nauſeous dunce ſhould ſay 

Downright, My name is Hector in the play; 

Than with a maſs of miracles, ill-join'd, 


The ſubject 's never ſoon enough exprelt ; 


Your place of action muſt be fix d, and reſt. 
Fo A Spani 


Tu ART oF POETRY, 1289 

4 Spaniſh poet may with good event, REEL 
In one's days ſpace whole ages repreſent x 
There oft the hero of a wandering ſtage 
zins a chid, and ends the play of age: 
Bat we that are by reaſon's rules confin'd, 
Fill, that with art the poem be deſign'd, 
That unity of action, time, and place, 
Keep the ſage full, and all our labours grace. 
Write not what cannot be with eaſe conceiv'd ; 
one truths may be toa ſtrong to be beliey” d. 
A fooliſh wonder cannot entertain: 
yy mind 's not mov'd if your diſcourſe be \ vain. 

You may relate what would offend the __ ES 
Keing, indeed, would better ſatisfy; 5 
hut there are objects that a curious art 
Hides from the eyes, yet offers to the heart, 
The mind is moſt agreeably ſurpris d. 
When a well-woven ſubject, long diſguis'd, 
Tou on a ſudden artfully unfold, _ 
hid give the whole another face and mould, 
At firſt the Tragedy was void of art; 
A ſong; where each man danc'd and ſung his part, 
And of God Bacchus roaring out the praiſe, 
upht a good vintage for their jolly days: 
The wine and joy were ſeen in each man 's eyes, | 
lad a fat goat was the beſt ſinger's prize. 
left was firſt, who, all beſmear'd with wh 
began this pleaſure for poſterity : 

id with his carted actors, and a ſong, 
Amus d the people as he Paßt d along. 

Vol. XVIII. l 
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Next Aſchylus the different perſons plac'd, 
And with a better maſk his players grac'd: 
Upon a theatre his verſe expreſs'd, 


And ſhow'd his hero with a buſkin dreſs d. 
Then Sophocles, the genius of his age, 


Increas'd the pomp and beauty of the ſtage, 
" Fnoag'd the chorus. - 
Engag'd the chorus ſong in every part, "_ 
And poliſh'd rugged verſe by rules of art: 90 
le in the Greek did thoſe perfections gain, 1 T 
Which the weak Latin never could attain, e 


Our pious fathers, in their prieit-xid age, | | -2 
As] impious and prophane, abhorr'd the ſtage: — 
A troop of filly pilgrims, as 'tis = 
 Fooliſhly zealous, ſcandalouſly play d, 
Indcad of heroes, and of love's complaints, 
The angels, God, the virgin, and the ſaints. 
At laſt, right reaſon did his laws reveal, 
And ſhow'd the folly of their ill- -plac'd zeal, 
Sil'nc'd thoſe nonconformiſts of the age, 
And rais'd the lawful heroes of the ſtage : 
Only th' Athenian maſk was laid aſide, 
And chorus by the muſic was ſupply'd. 
Ingenious love, inventive in new arts 
Miugted in plays, and quickly touch'd our hearts? : 
his paſion never could refiltance find, 8 
But knows the, ſhorteſt paſſage to the . 
Faint then, I'm pleas'd my hero be in love; 
But let him not like a tame ſhepherd move; 
Let net Achilles be like Thyrſis ſeen, 
Or for a Cyrus ſhow an Artaben; 
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That ſtruggling oft his paſſions we may find, 

The frailty, not the virtue of 'his mind. 

Of romance heroes ſhun the low deſign ; 

Yet to great hearts ſome human frailties join: 
Achilles muſt with Homer's heat engage; 

Fir an aifront I 'm pleas'd to fee him rage, 

Thoſe little-failings in your hero's heart 

Wow that of man and nature he has part: 

To leave known rules you cannot be alloẽw, d; 
Make Agamemnon covetous and proud, 

Tneas in religious rites auſtere, 

keep to each man his proper character. 

Of countries and of times the humours know; 
Rom different climates different cuſtoms grow: 
nd firive to ſhun their fault who vainly dreſs 
uu antique hero like ſome modern als ; 

ho make old Romans like our Engliſh move, 
dor Cato fparkiſh, or make Brutus love. 

h a romance thoſe errors are excus d. 
There tis enough that, reading, we 're amus'd :. 
Rules too ſevere would there be uſeleſs found; 

hut the: Krict ſcene mult have a 1 bound: 

exact decoram we muſt always find, 

lf then you form ſome hero in your mind, 

le ſure your: image with itſelf agree; 

bor what he firſt appears, he ſtill moſt be. 

Aictted wits willen atorally incline | 

Jo paint their figures by their own deſign . 


lour bully poets, bully heroes write: WH I 


Chapman i in Buſſy d' Ambois took delight, I 
Ani tought perfection was to huff and light, } 
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Wiſe nature by variety does pleaſe ; | | 3 
Cloath differing paſſions in a differing dreſs: I 
Bold anger, in rough haughty words appears; 
Sorrow is humble, and diſſolves in tears. 
Make not your Hecuba with fury rage, 
And ſhow a ranting grief upon the ſtage; 
Or tell in vain how the rough Tanais bore 
His ſevenfold waters to the Euxine ſhore ; 
Theſe ſwoln expreſſions, this affected noiſe, 
Shows like ſome pedant that declaims to boys, 
In ſorrow you muſt ſofter methods keep ; 
And, to excite our tears, yourſelf muſt weep, 
Thoſe noiſy words with which ill plays abound, 
Come not from hearts that are in ſadneſs drown'd, 
The theatre for a young poet's rhymes 
Is a bold venture in our knowing times: 
An author cannot eaſily purchaſe fame; 
Critics are always apt to hiſs, and blame : 
| You may be jugdg'd by every aſs in town, 
The privilege is bought for half a crown. 
Io pleaſe, you muſt a hundred changes try; 
Sometimes be humble, then muſt ſoar on high: 
In noble thoughts muſt every where abound, 
Be ealy, pleaſant, ſolid, and profound: 
To theſe you muſt ſurpriſing touches join, 
And ſhow us a new wonder in each line: 
That all, in a juſt method well-deſign'd, 
May leave a ſtrong impreſſion in the mind, 
Imeſe are the arts that tragedy maintain: 
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But the Heroic claims a loftier ſtrain. 
In the narration of fome great deſign, | 
Jarention, art, and fable, all muſt join: 


| Here fiction muſt employ its utmoſt grace; 


All muſt aſſume a body, mind, and face: 5 

Fach virtue a divinity is ſeen; 

Prudence is Pallas, beauty Paphor' queen. 

is not a cloud from whence ſwift lightnings fly; : 

Bt Jupiter, that thunders from. the ky : 

Nor a rough ſtorm that gives the ſailor pain; 

But angry Neptune plowing up the main: 

Echo's no more an empty airy ſound ;. 8 

But a fair nymph that weeps her lover drown'd. 

Thus in the endleſs treaſure of his mind, 

The poet does a thouſand figures find, 

Around the work his ornaments he pours, . 

And ſtrows with laviſn hand his opening flowers,. 

'Tis not a wonder if a tempeſt. bore OY 

The Trojan fleet againſt the Libyan ſhore ; "a Io 

From faithleſs fortune this is no ſurprize, 0 

For every day 'tis common to our eyes; 

But angry Juno, that ſhe might deſtroy, 

Ard overwhelm the reſt of ruin'd. Troy: 

That Zolus with the fierce goddeſs-join'd,, 

Open'd the hollow priſons of the wind ; 

Till angry Neptune looking o'er the main, 

Kebukes the tempeſt, calms the waves again, 

Their veflels from the dangerous quickſands ſteers; 

958 are the ſprings that. move our. hopes and fears; 
U * . Withont 
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Without theſe ornaments before our eyes, 
Th' unſinew'd poem languiſhes and dies: 
Your poet in his art will always fail, 
And tell you but a dull inſipid tale. 
In vain have our miſtaken authors try'd . 
To lay theſe ancient ornaments aſide, 
Thinking our God, and prophets that he ſent, 
Might act like thoſe the poets did invent, 
To fright poor readers in each line with hell, 
And talk of Satan, Aſhtaroth, and Bel 
The myſteries which Chriſtians muſt believe, 
Diſdain ſuch ſhifting pageants to receiie: 
The goſpel offers nothing to our thoughts. 
Fut penitence, or puniſhment for faults ;. 
And mingling falfehoods with thoſe myſteries, 
Would make our facred truths appear like lies., 
| Beſides, what pleaſure can it be to hear 
The howlings of repining Lucifer, 
Whoſe rage at your imagin'd hero flies, 
And oft with God himſelf diſputes the prize, 
Taſſo you II ſay has done it with applauſe? 
It is not here I mean to judge his cauſe; 
Yet though our age has ſo extoll'd: his name, 
His works had never gain'd immortal fame. * 
If holy Godfrey in his eeſtaſies 
Had only conquer'd Satan on his. knees; 
1 Tancred and Armida's pleaſing form 
Did not his melanc holy theme adorn. 
is not; that chriſtian. poems ought to. be 
Fill'd with the fictions of idolatry z 
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Bot in a common ſubject to reject 

The gods, and heathen ornaments neglect; 
To baniſh Tritons who the ſeas ide, 

To take Pan's whiſtle, or the Fates degrade, 
To hinder Charon in his leaky boat 
To paſs the ſhepherd with the man of N 
+ with vain ſcruples to difturb your mind, 
And ſearch perfection you can never find: 

As well they may forbid us to preſent 
prudence or Juſtice for an ornament, 

To paint old Janus with his front of braſs, 


And take from Time his ſcythe, his wings and glats, 8 


And every where, as twere 1dolatry, 
Baniſh deſeriptions from our poetry. 

Leare them their pious follies to e : 
gut let our reaſon ſuch vain fears tubdue ; Y 
And let us not, amongſt our vanities, 
Of the true God create a God of lies. 

In fable we a thouſand pleaſures ſee, 


And the ſmooth names ſeem made for poetry; 


As Hector, Alexander, Helen, Phyllis, 
Ulyſſes, Agameinnon, and Achilles: 

In ſuch a crowd, the poet were to blame 

To chuſe king Chilperic for his hero's name. 
sometimes the name being well or ill apply'd, 
Will the whole fortune of your work decide. 


Would you your reader never ſhould be tir d ? 


Chuſe ſome great hero, fit to be admir'd ; 
3 ro, ſignal, and in virtue bright, 
let een his very failings give e 5 
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Let his great actions our attention bind. 
Like Cæſar, or like Scipio, frame his mind, 
And not like Oedipus his perjur'd race; 
A common conqueror is a theme too baſe, 
Chhuſe not your tale of accidents too full; 
Too much variety may make it dull : 
Achilles' rage alone, when wrought with il, 
Abundantly does a whole Iliad fill. 
Be your narrations lively, ſhort, and ſmart; 
In your deſcriptions ſhow your nobleſt art ; 
There *rts your poetry may be employ'd: 
Yet you muſt trivial accidents avoid. 
Nor imitate that ſool, who, to deſcribe 
The wondrous marches of the choſen tribe, 
Plac'd on the ſides to ſee their armies paſs, 
Ihe fiſhes ſtaring though the liquid glaſs; 
Deſcrib'd a child, who, with his little hand, 
Pick'd up the ſhining pebbles from the ſand. 
Sach objects are too mean to ſtay our ſight; 
Allow your work a juſt and nobler flight. 


Be your beginning plain; and take good he: 


Too ſoon you mount not on the airy ſteed; 
Nor tell your reader in a thundering verſe, 
I ſing the conqueror of the univerſe.” 

Wat can an author after this produce? 


The labouring mountain muſt bring forth a mouſe, f 
Much better are we pleas'd with his addreſs, 


Who, without mak ing ſuch vaſt promiſes, 
Says, in an eaſier ſtyle and plainer ſenſe, 
us 1 fong the combats of that pious prince 
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« Who from the Phrygian coaſt his armies bore, 

« And landed firſt on the Lavinian ſhore,” 

fl opening Muſe ſets not the world on fire, 

And yet performs more than we can require: 

Quickly you l hear him celebrate the fame 

And future glory of the Roman name ; 

of Styx and Acheron deſcribe the floods, 

And Cæſar's wandering in th' Elyſian woods 

With figures numberleſs his ſtory grace, 

And every thing in beauteous colours trace, 
At once you may be pleaſing and ſublime: 

| I hate a heavy melancholy rhyme: 

[4 rather read Orlando's comic tale, 

Than a dull author always ſtiff and ſtale, 
Who thinks himſelf diſhonour'd in his ſtyle, 
If on his works the graces do but ſmile, 

'Tis ſaid, that Homer, matchleſs in his art, 
Stole Venus' girdle to engage the heart: 
His works indeed vaſt treaſures do unfold, 
And whatſoe'er he touches turns to gold : 
All in his. bands new beauty does acquire; 
| He always pleaſes, and can never tire. 
A happy warmth he every where may boaſt; 
Nor is he in too long digreflions loſt : 

His verſes without rule a method find, 
And of themſelves. appear in order join'd: 
All without trouble anſwers his intent; 

Lach ſyllable is tending to th' event. 

Let his example your endeavours raiſe: 

Jo love his writings is a kind of praiſe. e 
1 — 5 e — 5 A poem, 


Their poem dies for want of nouriſhment. 
I!n vain mankind the hot-brain'd fool decries, 


Reſolv'd to like the monſters they have made, 
Virgil, compar'd to them, is flat and dry; 


Againſt their merit if this age rebel, 


8 Neglected heaps we in bye- corners lay, 


- Forgot, in duſt and cobwebs let them reſt, 
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A poem, where we all perſections find, 
Is not the work of a fantaſtic mind: | | 

here muſt be care, and time, and kill, and heim; 
Not the firſt heat of unexperienc'd brains. 
Vet ſometimes artleſs poets, when the rage 
Of a warm fancy does their minds engage, 
Puff'd with vain pride, preſume they underſtand, 
And boldly take the trumpet in their hand; 

Their fuſtian Muſe each accident confounds ; 
Nor can ſhe fly, but riſe by leaps and bounds, 
Till, their ſmall Rock of learning quickly ſpent, 


No branding cenſures can unveil his eyes; 
With impudence the laurel they invade, 


And Homer underſtood not poetry : 


Jo future times for juſtice they appeal. 
But waiting till mankind ſhall do them right, 
And bring their works triumphantly to light; 


Where they become to worms and moths a prey; 


Whilſt we return from whence we firſt digreſt. 
The great ſucceſs which tragic writers tound, 
In Athens firſt the comedy renown'd, 
'Th* abuſive Grecian there by pleaſing ways, 
Diſpers'd his natural maler in bis plays: 


Wiſdom| 


THE ART OF POETRY, 29g 


Wiſdom and virtue, honour, wit, and ſenſe, 
Were ſubject to buffooning inſolence : 

Poets were publicly approv d, and ſought, 

That vice extoll'd, and virtue ſet at nought! * 

J Socrates himſelf, in that looſe age, 

Ws made the paſtime of a ſcoffing ſtage, 

A laſt the public took in hand the cauſe, 

And cur'd this madneſs by the power of laws; 3. 
Forbad at any time, or any place, | 

To name the perſon, or deſcribe the face. 

The ſtage its ancient fury thus let fall, 

And comedy diverted without gall : 

by mild reproofs recover'd minds diſeas d. 

And ſparing perſons innocently pleas'd. 

Fach one was nicely ſhewn in this new * 
And ſmil'd to think he was not meant the aſs: 3 
A miſer oft would laugh at firſt, to find _ 

A faithful draught of his own ſordid mind ; 

And fops were with ſuch care and cunning writ, | 
They lik'd the piece for which themſelves did ſit, 
You then that would the comic laurels wear, 15 
To ſtudy nature be your only care: 

Whoe'er knows man, and by a curious art 
Diſcerns the hidden ſecrets of the heart; 

He who obſerves, and naturally can paint 
The jealous fool, the fawning ſycophant, 

A ſober wit, an enterpriſing als, -- 

A hamorous Otter, or a Hudibras; "Fe 

May fafely in thoſe noble liſts engage, 

And make them act and ſpeak upon the ſtage, 
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| Strive to be natural in all you write, 
And paint with colours that may pleaſe the fight, 
Nature in various figures does abound ; 5 
And in each mind are different hi found : 
A glance, a touch, diſcovers to the wiſe; | 
But every man has not diſcerning eyes. 
All-changing time does alſo change the mind 
And different ages different pleaſures find: 
Youth, hot and furious, cannot brook delay, 
By flattering viee is eaſily led away; 
Vain in diſcourſe, inconftant in deſire, 
In cenſure, raſh; in pleaſures, all on fire. 
The manly age does ſteadier thoughts enjoy; * 

Power and ambition do his ſoul employ: 

Againſt the turns of fate he ſets his mind; 
And by the paſt the future hopes to find. 
Decrepit age ſtill adding to his ſtores, 
For others heaps the treaſure he adores, 
In all his actions keeps a frozen pace; 

Paſt times extols, the preſent to debaſe :: 

Incapable of pleaſures youth abuſe, 

In others blames what age does him refuſe, 
Your actors muſt by reaſon be control'd; 

Let young men ſpeak like young, old men like odd: | 
Obſerve the town, and ſtudy well the court: 
For thither various. characters reſort; 
Thus 'twas great Jonſon purchas'd his renown, 

And in his art had borne away the crown; 
If, leſs defirous of the people's praiſe, 

. He had l n low farce debas'd his plays; ;: 


Mixing 
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Ming dull buffoonry with wit refin'd, 

4nd Harlequin with noble Terence join . 

When in the Fox I fee the tortoiſe hiſt, 

[loſe the author of the Alchemiſt, 

The comic wit, born with a ſmiling air, 

Moſt tragic grief and pompous verſe forbear z 

Yet may he not, as on a market place, 

With baudy jeſts amuſe the populace: —_ 
With well-bred converſation you muſt 8 
And your intrigue unravel'd be with eaſe: 

Your action Kill ſhould reaſon's rules obey, 

Nor in an empty ſcene may loſe its wax. 
Your humble ſtyle muſt ſometimes gently, riſe ; 
And your diſcourſe ſententious be, and wiſe: 
The paſſions muſt to nature be confin'd ; | 
und ſcenes to ſcenes with artful weaving join d. 
Your wit muſt not unſeaſonably play; 
But follow bus'neſs, never lead the way. 

Obſerve how Terence does this error ſhun ; 

A careful father chides his amorous ſon : 

Then ſee that ſon, whom no advice can move, 
forget thoſe orders, and purſue his love: 
'Tis not a well-drawn picture we diſcover : 

'Tis a true ſon, a father, and a lover. 
I like an author that reforms the age, 

And keeps the right decorum of the ſtage 5 3 

That always pleaſes by juſt reaſon's rule: 

But for a tedious droll, a quibbling fool, 
Who with low nauſeous baudry fills his plays ; F 
Let him be done and on two treſſels raiſe . 
; Soma 
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— — —— ————— 


Some Smithfield ſtage, where he | may act his pranks, | 
No And make e Con to mountebanks — 
IN Florence dwelt a Aab of renown, | 

1 The ſcourge of God, and terror of the town, 

Who all the cant of phyſic had by heart, 
And never murder'd but by rules of art. 
The public miſchief was his private gain; 
Children their flaughter'd parents ſought in vain: 
A brother here his poi fon'd brother wept; 
Some bloodleſs dy'd, and ſome by opium ſlept. 
| Colds, at his prefence, would to frenzies turn; 
And agues, like malignant fevers, bun. 
Hated, at laſt, his practice gives him oer; 
One friend, unkill'd by drugs, of all his tote, 
In his new country-houſe affords him place; 3 
Twas a rich abbot, and a building aſs ; 
Here firſt the doctor's talent came in play, 
| He ſeems inſpir'd, and talks like Wren or May: 
Of this few portico condemns the face, 
And turns the entrance to a better place; 
Deſigns the Rair-caſe at the other end, 
His friend approves, does for his maſon ſend. 
He comes ; ; the doQtor's arguments prevail, 
In ſhort, to finiſh this our humorous tale, 
Ile Galen's dangerous ſcience does reject, 
And from ill doctor turns good architect. 
In this example we may ve our part: 


Rather be maſon, tis a uſeful art! J 
3 Thas 


e 
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unn 2 dull poet; for that trade accurſt, 

inis no mean betwixt the beſt and worſt. 
other ſciences, without diſgrace, 

\ candidate may fill a ſecond place; 

ut poetry no medium can admit, 

Xo reader ſuffers an indifferent wit: 

The ruin'd ſtationers againft him baul, 

Ind Herringham degrades him from his ftall. 
lrleſque, at leaſt, our laughter may excite : 
it a cold writer never can delight. 

ſte Counter-Scufle has more wit and art, 

Than the Riff formal ſtyle of Gondibert. 

he not affected with that empty praiſe 

Nhich your vain flatterers will ſometimes raiſe, 
und when you read, with ecſtacy will ſay, 
« The finiſh'd piece! the admirable play!“ 
Nhich, when expos'd: to cenſure and to light, 
not endure a critic's piercing fight. 

\ hundred authors fates have been fotetold, 

Fear all the world; conſider every thought; 
A tool by chance may ſtumble on a fault: 

let, when Apollo does your Muſe inſpire, 

ke not impatient to expoſe your fire; 

Vor imitate the Settles of our times, 

Tioſe tuneful readers of their own dull rhy mes. 
ho ſeize on all the acquaintance they can meet, 
and top the paſſengers that walk the ſtreet : 
There is no ſanctuary you can chuſe 

For a defence from their purſuing Muſe. 


And Shadwell's works are printed, but not fold... 
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1 Thinks nothing can eſcape their feeble ſight: 


” To ſnun the ſtorm, they run your verſe aground, 


\ 
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I've ſaid before, be patient when they blame; 
To alter for che better, is no ſhame, 
Yet yield not to a fool's impertinence : 
Sometimes conceited ſceptics, void of ſenſe, 
By their falſe taſte condemn ſome finiſh'd part, 
And blame the nobleſt flights of wit and art, 
In vain their fond opinions you deride, 
With their lov'd follies they are ſatisfy d; 
And their weak judgment, void of ſenſe and light, 


Their dangerous counſels do not cure, but wound; } 


And, thinking to eſcape a rock, are drown'd, 
Chhuſe a ſure judge to cenſure what you write, 
| Whoſe reaſon leads, and knowledge gives you light, | 
Whole ſteady hand will prove your faithful guide, | 
And touch the darling follies you would hide: 
He, in your doubts, will carefully adviſe, 
And clear the miſt before your feeble eyes, 

_ *Tis he will tell you, to what noble height 
A generous Muſe may ſometimes take her flight; 
When too much fetter'd with the rules of art, 

May from her ſtricter bounds and limits part: . 
But ſuch a perfect judge is hard to ſee, „ 
And every rhymer knows not poetry; 

Nay ſome there are, for writing verſe extoll d, 
Who know not Lucan's droſs from Virgil's 20 
WWould you in this great art acquire renown? 
Authors, obſerve the rules I here lay down. 


In prudent leſſons every where abound ; 

With pleaſant join the uſeful and the 7 
A ſober reader a vain tale will light; 

He ſeeks as well inſtruction as delight. 
let all your thoughts to virtue be confin'd, 
Sill offering nobler figures to our mind: 

[like not thoſe looſe writers who employ 


Yet do I not their ſullen Muſe approve, 
Who from all modeſt writings baniſh love ; 


And make a murderer of Roderigue : 

The lignteſt love, if decently expreſt, 
Will nile no vicious motions in our breaſt. 
Dido in vain may weep, and aſk relief; 
[blame her folly, whilſt I ſhare her grief, 

\ virtuous author, in his charming art, 


His heat will never cauſe a guilty fire: 
To follow virtue then be your deſire. 
ln vain your art and vigour are expreſt; 


but above all baſe jealouſies avoid, 

h which detracting poets are employ'd. 

a noble wit dares liberally contend ; 

And ſcorns to grudge at his deſerving friend. 
bate rivals, who true wit and merit hate, | 
Gballing Rill againſt it with the great, 
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Their guilty Muſe, good manners to deſtroy ; | | . | 
Who with falſe colours ſtill deceive our eyes, 
Ard ſhow us vice dreſs'd in a fair diſguiſe, _ 


That ſtrip the play-houſe of its chief intrigue, 2 | 


—— ———— 


To pleaſe the ſenſe needs not corrupt the heart: - > 


Th' obſcene expreſſion ſhows th' infected breatl ü 
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Maliciouſly aſpire to gain renown, 

By ſtanding up, and pulling others down. 
Never debaſe yourſelf by treacherous ways, 
Nor by ſuch abject methods ſeek for praiſe: 

Leet not your only buſineſs be to write; 


Be virtuous, juſt, and in your friends delight, 


Tis not enough your poems be admir'd ; 
But ſtrive your converſation be defir'd : : 
Write for immortal fame; nor —_ 
Gold for the object of a generous Muſe, 
I know a noble wit may, without crime, 
Receive a lawful tribute for his time: 
Tet abhor thofe writers, who deſpiſe 
Tbeir honour; and alone their profits prize; 
Who their Apollo baſely will degrade, 
And of a noble ſcience make a trade. 
Before kind reaſon did her light diſplay, 
And government taught mortals to obey, 


Men, like wild beaſts, did nature's laws purſue, | 
Ikhpbey fed on herbs, and drink from rivers drew; 


Their brutal force, on luſt and rapine bent, 
Committed murder without puniſhment : | 
Reaſon at laft, by her all-conquering arts, 


Redue'd theſe ſavages, and turn'd their hearts; 
Mankind from bogs, and woods, and caverns calls, 


And towns and cities fortifies with walls: 


Thus fear of juſtice made proud rapine ceaſe, 


And ſhelter'd i innocence by laws and peace. 
Theſe benefits from poets we receiv'd, 


| From hence are rais'd thoſe ſictions ſince beliey'd. | 


That Orpheus, by his ſoft harmonious firains, 
umd the fierce tigers of the Thracian plains; 
inphion's notes, by their melodious powers, 

ey rocks and woods, and rais'd the Theban towers; 
Theſe miracles from numbers did ariſe : 

rice Which, in verſe heaven taught his myſteries, 
uud by a prieſt, poſſeſsd with rage divine, 

jpollo ſpoke from his prophetic ſhrine. 

don after Homer the old heroes prais'd, 

kid noble minds by great examples N | 

Tn Heſiod did his Grecian ſwains incline 

Jo till the fields, and prune the bounteous vine, 


his uſeful rules were by the poets aid, 


heaſy numbers to rude men convey'd, 

nd pleaſingly their precepts did i impart; 3 ' 
fit charm'd the ear, and then engag d che heart 3 
The Muſes thus their reputation rais'd,. 8 
ad with juſt gratitude in Greece were prais . 


With pleaſure mortals did their wonders ſee, 


lud ſacrifie d to their divinity ; 


Wit want, at laſt, baſe flattery entertain d, 


d old Parnaſſus with this vice was ſtain'd * 

here of gain dazzling the poets eyes, 

Their works were fill'd with fulſome flatteries- 

Thus needy wits a vile revenue made, 

ad verſe became a mercenary trade. 

Itbaſe not with ſo mean a vice thy art: 

| zold muſt be the idol of thy heart, 

I \ fly th unfruitful Heliconian ſtrand, 

" reams are not inrich'd with golden land: 33 
X 2 | Great 
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Great wits, as well as warriors, only gain 
Laurels and honours for their toil aud pain; 
But what? an author cannot live on 1 
Or pay a reckoning with a lofty name: 
A poet to whom fortune i is unkind, 
Who when he goes to bed has hardly din d; 
Takes little pleaſure in Parnaſſus* dreams, 
Or reliſhes the Heliconian ſtreams. 
Horace had eaſe and plenty when he writ, 
| And, free from cares for money or for meat, 
Did not expect his dinner from his wit. 
T's true; but verſe i is cheriſh'd by the great, 
And now none famiſh who deſerve to eat : 
What can we fear, when virtue, arts, and ſenſe, 
Receive the ſtars propitious influence 
E When a ſharp-fighted prince, by early grants, 
Rewards your merits, and prevents your wants ? 
Sing then his glory, celebrate his fame; 
"Your nobleſt theme is his immortal name. 
Let mighty Spenſer raiſe his reverend head, 
Cowley and Denham ftart up from the dead; 
Waller his age renew, and offerings bring, 
Our monarch's praiſe let bright-ey'd virgins ſing; 
Let Dryden with new rules our ſtage refine, 
And his great models form by this deſign: 
But where 's a ſecond Virgil to rehearle 
Our hero's glories in his epic verſe? | 
What Orpheus fing his triumphs o'er the main, 5 
And make the hills and foreſts move again; 
Shew his bold fleet: on the Batavian ſhore, 
And Holland trembling as his cannons roar ; 1 
| | DOM al 


THE ART OF POETRY. 30g 


Whilſt the two worlds in expectation ſtand 

Of peace or war, that wait on his command! ? 

But as I ſpeak new glories ſtrike my eyes, 

Glories, which heaven itſelf does give, and Le, 
Beings of peace; that with their milder rays 
Adorn his reign, and bring Saturnian days: 

Now let rebellion, diſcord, vice, and rage, 
That have 1n patriots forms debavch'd our age, 
Vaniſn with all the miniſters of hell!? 

His rays their poiſonous. vapours ſhall diſpel; 
'Tis he alone our ſafety did create, | ] 


Pint Europe's balance in his ſteady hand, N | 


is own firm ſoul ſecur'd the nation's fate, 
Oppos'd to all the Bout'feu's of the ſtate, 
en, for him your great endeavours raiſe; 
The loftieſt numbers will but reach his praiſe. 

For me, whoſe verſe 1 in ſatire has been bred, 

And never durſt heroic meaſures tread ; 

Yet you ſhall ſee me, in that famous . 

With eyes and voice, my belt aſſiſtance yield: : 
Okr your leſſons, that my infant Muſe = 

learnt, when ſhe Horace for her guide did chuſe: 
Second your zeal with wiſhes, heart, and eyes, 
And afar hold vp the glorious prize. 

But pardon too, if, zealous for the right, 

A ftrict obſerver of each noble flight, 

From the line gold I ſeparate the allay, 

And ſhow how haſty writers ſometimes ſtray: 
hpter to blame, than knowing how to mend; 
Naum, but yet a neceſſary friend. . e 
5 SHES 


5 5 We ſlept ſecurely, and we dreamt of more : 


* TO" ** 
THRENODIA AUGUSTALIS: 


A FUNERAL PINDARIC POEM, SACRED To T1 
| HAPPY MEMORY OF KING CHARLES 11. 


; I, 
2 T H US long my grief has kept me nb 
Sure there 's a lethargy in mighty woe, 
'Tears ſtand congeal'd, and cannot flow 
And the ſad ſoul retires into her inmoſt room: 
20% for a ſtroke foreſeen, afford relief; 
But, unprovided for a ſudden blow, 
Lite Niobe we marble et 


And petrify with grief. U 
85 Our Britiſh heaven was all foreine. 

No threatening cloud was nigh, V 

Not the leaft wrinkle to deform the ky ; 3 

We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily H 


Ber. As the firſt age in nature's golden ſcene : ; 
Supine amidſt our flowing ſtore, 


When ſuddenly the thunder-clap was heard, 
It took us unprepar'd and out of guard, 
Already loſt before we fear d. 

: Thi amazing news of Charles at once were ſpread, 
At once the general yoice declar d, 

* Our gracious prince was dead.“ 
No ſickneſs known before, no flow diſeaſe, 
Jo ſoften grief by juſt degrees, 

But like an hurricane on Indian ſeas, 
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The tempeſt roſe; 
An unexpected burſt of woes: 


With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 
This now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 
4s if great Atlas from his height 
Gould fink beneath his heavenly weight, 
And with a mighty flaw, the flaming wall 
As once it ſhall, 
Should gape immenſe, and ruſhing dowa, 0 erwhelm 
this nether ball; | 
do ſwift and fo ſurpriſing was our fear : 
Our Atlas fell indeed ; but * Was near, 
. | 
His * bother; fare the beſt 
Who ever bore that name, 
Was newly riſen from his reſt, 
And; with a fervent flame, 
His uſual morning vows had juſt addreſt 
For his dear ſovereign's health ; 
And hop'd to have them honed, 
In long increaſe of years, 
In honour, fame, and wealth: > in 
| Guiltleſs of greatneſs thus he ons pray” 
Nor knew nor wiſh'd thoſe vows he made, 
On his own head ſhould be repay'd. 
Soon as th' ill-omen'd rumour reach'd his ear, 
Ill news is wing'd with fate, and flies apace, 
| Who can deſcribe th amazement of his facel 
Horror in all his pomp was there, 
Mute and magnificent without a tear: 


And then the hero firſt was ſeen to fears. os 


I' be pious Duke—Forbear audacious Muſe! 
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Half unarray 'd he ran to his relief, 
So haſty and ſo artleſs was his grief: | 
Approaching greatneſs met him with her charms 
Of power and future ſtate; 
But look'd ſo ghaſtly in a brother's Re, 
Haie ſhook her from his arms. 
Artiv d within the mournful room, he ſaw 
A wild diſtraction, void of awe, 
WY arbitrary grief unbounded by a law. 
— image, God's anointed, lay 
Without motion, pulſe, or breath, 
A ſenſeleſs lump of ſacred clay, 
An image now of death, 
Amidſt his ſa attendants groans and cries, 0 
The lines of that ador'd forgiving: face, 
Diſtorted from their native grace; 


Fe An iron ſlumber ſat on. his majeſtic eyes. 


No terms thy feeble art can uſe 
Ars able to adorn ſo vaſt a woe: | 
The grief of all the reſt like ſabje&- grief did ſhow, 
His like a ſovereign did tranſcend ; ; 
No wife, no brother, ſuch a grief could know 1 
5 Nor any name but friend. = 
: i II, 
© wondrous: changes of a fatal ſcene, | 
Still varying to the laſt! _ 
Heaven, though its hard decree was as paſt, 
Seem” d pointing to a gracious turn again : 


And death” 5 oplified arm arreſted i in its haſte. _ 
Heaveli 
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Heaven half repented of the doom, 
u almoſt griev'd it had foreſeen, 
What by foreſight it will'd eternally to come. 
rey above did hourly plead — 
For her reſemblance here below; 
und mild forgiveneſs intercede 
To top the coming blow. 
der miracles approach'd th' etherial throne, 
ach as his wondrous life had oft and lately known, 
ud urg'd that full they might be ſhown. 
On earth his pious brother pray'd and vow d, 
Renouncing greatneſs at ſo dear a rate, 
Himſelf defending what he could, 
From all the glories of his future fate. 
With him th' innumerable crowd, 
Ot armed prayers 
back d at the gates of heaven, and knock'd aloud; 
The firſt well-meaning rude petitioners, | 
U for his life aſſail'd the throne, 
would have brid'd the {ſkies by offering up their own. 
hereat a throng not heaven itſelf could bar; 10 
Twas almoſt borne by force as in the giants“ war, 
br prayers at leaſt for his reprieve were heard; 
l (cath, like Hezekiah's, was deferr'd : 
Againſt the ſun the ſhadow went; 1 
lire days, thoſe five degrees, were lent 
To form our patience and prepare th' event. 
ſte ſecond cauſes took the ſwift command. 
liz medicinal head, the ready hand, | 
gs All 


uus, in alternate courſe, 
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All eager to perform their part; 

All but eternal doom was conquer d by their! art; 
Once more the fleeting ſoul came back 

T' inſpire the mortal frame 

5 And i in the body took a doubtful ſtand, 
Doubtful and hovering like expiring flame, | 
That mounts and falls by turns, and trembles o'er i 


1 . | IV. | | 
The joyful ſhort-liv'd news ſoon ſpread around, 
Took the ſame train, the ſame impetuous bound: 
The drooping town in ſmiles again Was dreſt, 
Guladneſs in every face expreſt, 
Their eyes before their tongues confeſt, 
Men met each other with erected look, 
The ſteps were higher that they took, 
Friends to congratulate their friends "VEN haſte; 
And long-inveterate foes ſaluted as they paſt: 
Above the reſt heroic James appear d 
Exalted more, becauſe he more had fear'd; 
His manly heart, whoſe noble pee 
Was ſtill above „ 
Diſſembled hate or mid lor e, 
Its more than common tranſport could not hide; 
But like an eagre rode in triumph o'er the tide, 


The tyrant paſſions, hope and fear, 
Did in extremes appear, 
And flaſh'd upon: the foul with equal force, 2 
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Thus, at half ebb, a rolling ſea 
Returns and wins upon the ſhore; 
The watery herd, affrighted at the roar, 
Ref on their fins a while, and ſtay, 
Then backward take their wondering way : 
The prophet wonders more than they, 
kt prodigies but rarely ſeen before, ; 
And cries, a king muſt fall, or en ny their i 
Ws: 5 
duch were our counter-tides at land, and ſo 
heſaging of the fatal blow, 355 
I their prodigious ebb and flow, | 
The royal ſoul, that, like the labouring moon, 
y charms of art was hurried down, 
farc d with regret to leave her native ſphere, 
Came but a while on liking here: 
Son weary of the painful ſtrife, 
uad made but faint eſſays of lite: 

And evening light 
don ſhut in night: 
\ ſtrong diſtemper, and a weak relief, 
Kort intervals of joy, and long teturns of grief. 
The ſons of art all medicines try'd, 
and every noble remedy apply'd ; 
With emulation each elay's 
fis utmoſt Kill, nay more, they pray d: 
erer was loſing game with better conduct play'd. 
ech never won a ſtake with greater toil, 
d Nor ere was fate ſo near a a foil; 


But 
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But lire a fortreſs on a rock, 


Th? impregnable diſeaſe their vain attempts did mock; 


They min'd it near, they batter'd from afar 
With all the cannon of the medicinal war; 
No gentle means could be eſſay'd, 15 
was beyond parly when the ſiege was laid: 
Th' extremeſt ways they firſt ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, | 
As none but Cæſar could ſultain: 1 
Undaunted Cæſar underwent 
The malice of their art, nor bent 


Beneath whate'er their pious rigour could i invent: | 


In five ſuch days he ſuffer d more 
Than any ſuffer'd in his reign before; 5 
More, infinitely more, than he, 
Againſt the worſt of rebels, could decree, 


Ai traitor or twice-pardon'd enemy. 


| Now art was tir'd without ſucceſs, _ 


No racks could make the ſtubborn malady confek, 


The vain inſurancers of life, 

And he who moft perform'd and promis'd fs, 
Ev'n Short himſelf forſook th' unequal ſtrite, 
Death and deſpair were in their looks, 


No longer they conſult their memories or books; 


Like helpleſs friends, who view from ſhore 
Ihe labouring ſhip, and hear the tempeſt roar; 
So ſtood they with their arms acroſ; 
Not to aſſiſt, but to deplore 

Th' inevitable loſs. 


VI. Death 


Dea! 
Whi 
He 
And 
As 1 
Wh. 
Whi 
The 
The 
Nor 
Intr 
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| TE: 
Neath was denounc'd; that frightful ſound 
Which ev'n the beſt can hardly bear, 
He took the ſummons void of fear; 
And unconcern dly caſt his eyes around ; 
As if to find and dare the grieſly challenger. 
What death could do he lately try'd, 5 
When in four days he more than dy'd. | 
The fame aſſurance all his words did grace: : 
The fame majeſtic mildneſs held its place: 
Nor loſt the monarch in his dying face. 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 
He look'd as when he conquer'd and forgave, 

| VII. 

As if fome angel had 14 ſent 
To lengthen out his government, | 
And to foretel as many years again, 
As he had number'd in his happy reign, 
So chearfully he took the doom 
Of his departing breath; 
Nor ſhrunk nor ſtept aſide for death : 
Fut with unalter'd pace kept on; 
Providing for events to come, 
When he reſign'd the throne, 
Still he maintain'd his kingly ſlate ; 
And grew familiar with his fate. 
Kind, good, and gracious, to the laſt, 
On all he lov'd before his dying beams he caſt ;* 
Oh truly good, and truly great, 
1 For glorious as he roſe beniguly ſo he ſet! 


Al 
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All that on earth he held moſt dear, 
He recommended to his care, 
To whom both heaven, 
The right had given 
And his own love bequeath 'd ſupreme mmm 5 
He took and preſt that ever- loyal hand, 
Which could in peace ſecure his reign, 
Which could in wars his power maintain, 


That hand on which no plighted vows were ever vain, | 


Well, for ſo great a truſt he choſe. 
A prince who never diſobey'd : 
Not when the moſt ſevere commands were laid ; 
Nor want, nor exile, with his duty weigh'd : 8 
A prince on whom, if heaven its eyes could cloſe, 

The welfare of the world | it ſafely might — | 
L „„ 
1 1 hat king who liv'd to God's own heart, 
_ Yer leſs ſerenely died than ge: 

Charles left behind no harſh decree 
| For ſchoolmen with laborious art 
To ſalve from cruelty : 

"Thoſe, for whom love could no excuſes Frame, 


| Hee graciouſly forgot to name. 


Thus far my Muſe, though rudely, has debian 4 


Some faint reſemblance of his godlike mind: 


But neither pen nor pencil can expreſs 

The parting brothers tenderneſs : 
Thougtr that 's a term too mean and low ; . 

Ihe bleſt above a kinder word may know: 


But 
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zut what they did, and what they ſaid, 

The monarch who triumphant went, 

The militant who ſtaid, 

like painters, when their heightening arts are ſpent, | 

[caſt into a ſhade. | 

That all-forgiving king, 

The type of him above, 

That unexhauſted ſpring 

Of clemency and love; 

Himſelf to his next ſelf accus'd, 

And aſk d that pardon which he ne'er refus'd : 2 

Por faults not his, for guilt and crimes 

bf godleſs men, and of rebellious times: = 

For an hard exile, kindly meant, 

When his ungrateful country ſent 

Their bet Camillus into baniſhment : 6 Ek 

_- fore d their ee 8 acts they could not his | 

ö conſent. 

Oh Ts much rather had that injur'd chief 
Repeated all his ſufferings paſt! _ 

Than hear a pardon begg'd at laſt, 

Which given could give the dying no relief: 3 

He bent, he ſunk beneath his grief: 

His dauntleſs heart would fain have held 

From weeping, but his eyes rebell'd. 

ferhaps the godlike hero in his breaſt 

Viſdain'd, or was aſham'd to ſhow = 

So weak, ſo womaniſh a woe, 


Which yet the brother and the friend fo plemouſly 5 
cogfeſt. 5 


IX, Amidſt 


tix; 
Amidſt that filent ſhower, the royal mind „ee 
An eaſy paſſage found, Beca 
And left its ſacred earth behind : | Tot 
Nor murmuring groan expreſt, nor labouring ſound, By 
Nor any leaſt tumultuous bree; Why 
Calm was his life, and quiet was his death, | And 
Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were, We: 
In which th' Almighty did appear; _ HL; 
By the ſtill voice the prophet knew him there. Tho! 
'That peace which made thy proſperous reign to ſhine, Ml And 
'That peace thou leay | to thy imperial line, ot 
That on happy ae be ever e | ot: 
5 * „ hot 
For all thoſe 3 joys thy reſtoration brought, £7 | bg 
For all the miracles it wrought, _ | coul 
For all the healing balm thy mercy pour 4 om 
Into the nation's bleeding wound, | ho 
And care that after kept it found,  _ lie 
For numerous bleſſings yearly hower'd, t 

And property with plenty crown'd; _ Mi 
For freedom, ſtill maintain'd alive, Be 
Freedom which in no other land will thrive, but « 
Freedom, an Engliſh ſubject's ſole prerogative, That 
Without whoſe charms even peace would be Hen 
But a dull quiet ſlaver : The 
For theſe and more, accept our r pious praiſe ; me 
is all the ſubſidy nt 

The preſent age can raiſe, 

1 he reſt 15 charg'd on late poſterity. , n {c 
Poſterity MM Re 
eg 


V7 
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poſterity is charg'd the more, 

Becauſe the large abounding ſtore 

To them and to their belts; 1 is till entail'd by thee, 
eucceſſion of a long deſcent 

Which dhaſtely in the channels ran, 

And from our demi- gods began, 

Equal almoſt to time in its extent, 

Through hazards numberleſs and great, 

Thoa haſt deriv'd this mighty blefling doun, 


Not faction, when it ſhook thy regal feat, 


: ot ſenates, inſolently loud, 


Thoſe echoes of a thoughtleſs crowd, 

Not foreign or domeſtic treachery, 1 
Could warp thy ſoul to their unjuſt decree. 
do much thy foes thy manly mind miſtock, 
Who judg'd it by the mildneſs of thy look: 
like a well-temper'd ſword it bent at will; 

But kept the native toughneſs of the fiel. 

a =, X1. 

Be true, O Clio, to thy hero's name ! 

But draw him krietly fa... ns 

That all who view, the piece may know; 

He needs no trappings of ſectitious fame: 

The load 's too weighty : : thou may'ſt chuſe 
dome parts of praiſe, and ſome refuſe: | 


Vite, that his annals may be thought more laviſh than, 
the Muſe, 


In ſcanty truth thou haſt RT | „„ 
The virtues of a royal mind, 


torgiving, bounteous, humble, juſt, and kind; © 
Vol. XVIII. . His 


And fixt the faireſt gem that decks th' imperial crown 3 
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His e wit, and parts, 

His knowledge in the nobleſt uſeful arts, 
Were ſuch, dead authors could not give; 
But habitudes of thoſe who live; 


Who, lighting him, did greater lights receive: 8 


He drain'd from all, and all they knew ; 
His apprehenfion quick, his judgment true: . 
That the moſt learn'd, with ſhame, confeſs 
His knowledge more, his W OY 8 


XII. 


Amidſt the peaceful triumphs of his reign, 
What wonder if the kindly beams he ſhed, 
Reviv'd the drooping arts — | 

If ſcience rais'd her head, 
And ſoft humanity that from nut fled 2 


: Our iſle, indeed, too fruitful Was belore; . 


But all uncultivated lay 
Out of the ſolar walk and heaven” 8 ; high wry” | 
With rank Geneva weeds run o er, 


And cockle, at the beſt, amidſt the corn it bore: : 


The royal huſbandman appear'd, 

And plough'd, and ſow'd, and til; d, 

Ihe thorns he rooted out the rubbiſh clear'd, 
And bleſs'd th' obedient fiele. 
When ſtrait a double harveſt roſe ; 


bauch as the ſwarthy Indian mows ; 


Or happier climates near the line, 


Or punadiſe. manur'd and dreſt by hands divine. n= 
XIII. at ö 
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XIII. 

As when the new-born phœnix takes his way, 
His rich paternal regions to ſurvey, 
Of airy choriſters a numerous train 
Attend his wondrous progreſs o'er the plain; , 
o, rifing from his father's urn, 
$ glorious did our. Charles return >: 
Th' officious Muſes came along, 
A gay harmonious quire like angels ever young: 
The Muſe that mourns him now. his-happy criumph ſong; 
Ey'n they could thrive in his auſpicious reign ; . 
And ſuch a plenteous crop they bore. 
Of pureſt and well-winow'd grain, 
As Britain never knew before. 5 
Though little was their hire, and light their Lain, 55 
Yet ſomewhat to their ſhare he threw; 
Fed from-his hand, they ſung and 1 
like birds of paradiſe that liv'd on morning dew. 
Oh never let their lays his name forget! 
The penſion of a prince's praiſe is great. 
Live then, thou great e of arts, 
Live ever in our thankful heart 8 
Live bleſt above, almoſt invok'd below; 5 
Live and receive this pious vow, 
Our patron once, our. guardian angel now. 
Thou Fabius of a finking ſ tate 
Who didſt by wiſe delays divert our fate, 
When faction like a. tempeſt roſe, | 
In death's moſt hideous form,. | 
Then art to rage thou didſt oppoſe. . TY 


70 weather out.the ſtorm : | 
*. 2 
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Not quitting thy ſupreme command, 


Thou held'f the rudder with thy ſteady hand, 5 
Till fafely on the ſhore the bark did land-: Ye 
Ihe bark that all our bleſſings brought, JM 71 
0 harg'd with n and James, a * royal fn, Th. 
XIV. Th 

Oh. ſrail eſtate of human things, ; 
Aud ippery hopes below! _ ; 
| Now to our coft your emptineſs we know : 35 At 
For tis a leſſon dearly bought, WM 1, 
Aſſurance here is never to be ſought. | Wie 
Ihe beſt, and beſt-belov'd of —_— Y 1 
Ard beſt deſervi „ © ** 4 WM: 
When ſcarce he had eſcap'd the fatal blow LE 
Of faction and conſpiracy, . 5 = 4 Fa 
Death did his promis'd hopes deſtroy : | e 4 H 
e toil'd, he gain'd, but liv'd not to enjoy. 8. 


What miſts of Providence are theſe 

Through which we cannot ſee! _ 

So ſaints, by ſupernatural power - ſet free, T 
Are left at laſt in martyrdom to die; 

Such is the end of oft · repeated miracles. 


| Forgive me, heaven, that impious thought, if 
Tus as grief for Charles, to madneſs wrought, 1 
That queſtion'd thy ſupreme decree! - 1 
Thou didſt his gracious reign. prolong, 
Ev'n in thy ſaints and and angels wrong, | 
His tellow-citizens of immortality : 


For twelve long years of exile borne, 0 
"Twice twelve we number'd ſince his bleſt return: 
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80 Arictly wert thou juſt to pay, 
Er'n to the driblet of a day. 
Yet {till we murmur and complain, - 


The quails and manna ſhould no longer rain; 


Thoſe miracles 'twas needleſs to renew ; 


A warlike prince ende che regal fate, 
A prince long exercis'd by fate: 
Long may he keep, though he obtains 3 it late! 
Heroes in heaven's peculiar mold are caſt, 
They and their ports are not form'd in taſte ; ; 


Man was the firſt 1 in God 8 * and man Was s made 


„tue Jaſt. 
Falſe heroes, made by flattery 60. 


Heaven can ſtrike out, like ſparkles, at A blow ; . 


But ere a prince is to perfection brought, 
He cots Omnipotence a ſecond thought. 
With toil and feat, _ | | 
With hardening cold, and forming heat, 
Tre Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 


Before th' impenetrable ſhield was wrought, 


It looks as if the Maker would not own 

The noble work for his, 

N twas try d and Bod a maſter-picce. 
| XVI. 


View then a monarch ripen'd for a throne, s 


Als ides thus his race began, 
Oer infancy he ſwiftly ran; 


The future God at firſt was more than man: 
Dingers and toils, and Juno's hate 


The choſen flock Das. 1 now the promis'd land in view. 5 


Ev'n 


" _ _ » * — — = 's — 
* * 7 N 2 8 : 
— — 4 — — ” 85 
CET. ” 
5 1 — 2 - 
5 5332 . : ko ＋ 

— — — e 
* > CITY 


a N _ 
oe RN AO a 


2 


— 


uv Ars ge a2 
te 


- 4 
— a b NN 


uus difficulties prove a ſoul legitimately great. 


No drum, or louder trumpet, needs 
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| Ev'nofer his cradle lay i in wait; 

And there he grappled firſt with fate: 

In his young hands the hiſſing ſnakes he preſt, 
So early was the Deity confeſt; 
Thus by degrees he roſe to dae 8 linperiat ſeat ; 


Like his, our hero's infancy was try'd ; 

| Betimes the Furies did their ſnakes provide; 
And to his infant arms oppoſe 

His father's rebels, and His brother's foes; . 

The more oppreſt, the higher ſtill he roſe :: 
Thoſe were the preludes of his fate, 
That form'd his manhood, to ſubdue = 

| The hydra of the . hiſſing crew. 


XVII 1 


As, affer Numa' 8 peaceful reign, 8 
The martial Ancus did the ſcepter wield, 
Furbiſh'd the ruſty ſword again, 
Reſum'd the long-forgotten ſhield,. 
And led the Latins to the duſty field; 
So James the drowſy genius wakes 
Of Britain long entranc'd in charms,, 
Reſtiff and ſlumbering on its arms: 
Is rousd, and with a. nev-ſtrang nerve, the ſpear | 
already ſhakes, | 
No neighing of the warrior ſteeds, 


T' inſpire the coward, warm the cold, 
His voice, his ſole appearance makes them bold. 
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Gaul and Batavia dread th- impending blow; 5 

Too well the vigour of that arm they know; | 
They lick the duit, and crouch beneath their fatal foe, 5 
Long may they fear this awful prince, + 2 d 
And not provoke his lingering {word ; 

Peace is their only ſure defence, 

Their beſt ſecurity .his word: Y 

In all the changes of his doubtful Hate, - 

His truth, like heaven's, was kept inviolate, 
For him to promiſe is to make it fate, 

His valour can triumph o'er land and main; 
With broken oaths his fame he will not din 3 
N KR baſely * and with an gain. : 


XVIII. 


For once, O heaven, unfold thy adamantine bookz 
And let his wondering ſenate ſee, 2s - 
If not thy firm immutable decree, 

At leaſt the ſecond page of ſtrong contingency 3 ; 
Such as conſiſts with wills originally free: 
Let them with glad amazement look. ; 
On what their happineſs may be: 
Let them not ſtill be obſtinately blind, 
Still to divert the good thou haſt defign'd, 
Or with malignant penury, = 
To ſtarve the royal virtues of his mind. 
Faith is a chriſtian's and a ſubject's teſt, 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurely Veſt 
They do; and with a diſtant view I ſee 
Th' 8 vows of Engliſh loyalty. 


And 
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And all beyond that object, there appears w 
The long retinue of a proſperous rexgit; HM wh 
A ſeries of ſucceſsful years, Pe 

In orderly array, a martial, manly train. 1 
Behold ev'n the remoter ſhores, 8 
A conquering navy proudly ſpreddʒ = 7 

The Britiſh cannon formidably roars = 

While, ſtarting from his oozy bed, _ 
Th' aſſerted ocean rears his rev end head; dub 
Io view and recognize his ancient lord: again: 3 l Anc 
And, with a willing hand, reſtores Jl The 
Lad faſces or, the main. N 106 
Ane 

VENI. CREATOR SPIRITUS, a. 

5 rns . | ” 
\REATOR . by whoſe aid 3 And 

The world's foundations firſt were laid, . Civ 

Cam viſit every pious mind; _ Wk 
Come pour thy joys on human kind; = 

From ſin and ſorrow ſet us free, Atte 

And make thy temples worthy the. e 
1 ſource of uncreated. light, 4 Whe 
The Father's promiſed Paraclete! ud 


"Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, ter 
Our hearts with heavenly love inſpire; = 
| Come, and thy ſacred unction bring 
IO ſanctify us, while we ſing. 
Plenteous of grace, deſcend from high, 


Rich! in th ſevenfold energy! „ 
y 2y ihe 
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Thou ſtrength of his Almighty hand, 


Whoſe power does heaven and earth command. 


Proceeding ſpirit, our defence, 

Who doſt the gifts of tongues diſpenſe, 
And crown'ſt thy gift with eloquence ! 
Refine and purge our earthly parts; 

But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts ! 
Our frailties help, our vice controul, 
Submit the ſenſes to the ſoul; 
And when rebellious they are grown, 


Then lay thy hand, and hold them down. 
Chace from our minds th' infernal foe, 


And peace, the fruit of love, beitow ; 

And, leſt our feet ſhould ſtep aſtray, 

Protect and guide us in the way. 

Make us eternal truths receive, 

And practiſe all that we believe: 

Give us thyſelf, that we may ſee 

The Father, and the Son, by thee. 
Immortal honour, endleſs fame, 

Attend th' Almighty Father's name: 

The Saviour Son be glorify'd, 

Who for loſt man's redemption dy'd: 

And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Paraclete, to thee, 
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n NHA pP V II who, once ordain'd to bear. 
-% God's juſtice ſword, and his vicegerent here, 
Am now depos'd—'gainſt me my children riſe, 15 
My life muſt be their only ſacrifice: 
Highly they me accuſe, but nothing prove; 
But this is out of tenderneſs and love! 
They ſeek to ſpill my blood; tis that alone 
Muſt for the nation's crying ſins atone. 
But careful Heaven forewarn'd me in a dream, 
And ſhew'd me that my dangers were extreme ; 
The heavenly viſion ſpoke, and bade me flee 
Th' ungrateful brood that were not worthy me: 
Alarm'd I fled at the appointed time; 
And mere neceſſity was made my crime! 
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